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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

MEN: 

Baltimore, J coimtry gentleman and the head of an 

old family fallen into decay\ 
YK^^MAH^y a great clothier y zvho has acquired by his 

own industry a very large fortune. 
Truebridge, M^yr/V»J ^Baltimore. 
CuARhESy an idle young man^ cousin foUaltimovey and 

brought up in his house ^ 

Jenkison,7 . . 

^ > Two Attorneys, 

Servet, i -^ 

Bescatti, an Italian master. 

_- * 1 5^ry^«/j /a Baltimore^ 

Feter, i 

Voters y Moby BoySy Jailers y i^c. &c.. 



fFOMEl^: 



Mrs. Baltimore. 
Mrs*. Freema 
Charlo 
Govern 
Marger 




ME :tiLECTlON- 



Act I. 

SCENE I. "fke open market-phice of a small couHtry 
towHy a croud of metiy womettj and children seen 
on the back ground y Margery and Countrymany«r- 
rounded with several others are discovered talking 
on the front of the stage. 

Margery- 

pATRON! pot-man an' you wilL As long as he 
holds the brown jug to their heads, they'll run 
after him ari' he were the deviL Oh! that I should 
live to see the heif of the ancient family of Baltimore 
set aside in his own borough by a nafty, paltry, no- 
body-knows-who of an upftart ! What right has he^ 
forsooth ! to set himself up for to oppose a noble 
gentleman ? I remember his own aunt very well 5 a 
poor^ industrious, pains-taking woman, wit;h fcarcely 
a pair of flioes to her feet. 

Countryman, Well, well, and what does that sig- 
nify. Goody ? He has covered more bare feet with 
new shoes fince he came among us, than all the nobk 
femilies in the country, let his aunt Wear what sho^^ 
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she would : ay, and his bounty has filled more empty 
bellies too, though his granum might dine on a 
turnip, for aught I know or care about the matter. 

Mar. Don't tell me about his riches, and his 
bounty, and what i>ot : will all that ever make him 
any thing else than the son of John Freeman the 
weaver ? I wonder to hear you talk such nonsense, 
Arthur Wilkins ; you that can read books and un- 
derstand reason : such a fellow as that is not good 
enough to stand cap in hand before Mr. Balti- 
more. 

(The rabble come forward huzzaing^ and making 
a great noise, and take different sides of the 
stage,) 

Croud on F. side.) Huzza ! huzza ! Freeman for 
€ver! 

Mar. Yes, yes, to bfe fure : Freeman for ever ! ' 
fat Sam the butcher for ever ! black Dick the tinker 
for ever ! any body is good enough for you, filthy 
rapscallions ! 

I St Mob on F. side.) Ay, scold away, old Margery ! 
Freeman for ever ! say I. Down with your proud, 
pennyless gentry ! Freeman for ever ! 

Mar. Down with your rich would-be-gentry 
upstarts ! Baltimore for ever! (to mob on her side) 
Why don't you call out, oafs } 

(The mob on her side call out Baltimore, and the 

mob on the other y Freeman s but the F. side 

gets the better.) 

What, do you give it up so ? you poor, fpiritlefs 

nincuaippops I I would roar till I bursted first, be- 
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fore I would give it up so to such a low-liv'd, beg- 
garly rabble. 

id Mob on F.siJe.J They lack beef and porter, 
Margery. That makes fellows loud and hearty, I 
trow. Coats of arms and old pictures wont fill 
a body's stomach. Come over to Freeman-hall, 
and we'll shew you good cheer, woman. Freeman 
forever! 

Afar. Ha' done with your bawling, blackimoor ! 
what care I for your good cheer ? none of your por- 
ter nor your beef forme, truly ! 

2d Mob on F. side.) No, Goody ! mayhap, as you 
have been amongst the gentry all your life, you may 
prefer a cup of nice sage tea, or a little nice rue- 
v/ater, or a leg of a roasted snipe, or a bit of a nice 
tripe dumplin. 

* Mar. Close your fool's mouth, oaf! or I'll cram 
a dumplin into it that you wont like the chewing 
of. Mr. Baltimore's father kept a table like a prince, 
when your poor beggarly candidate's father had 
scarcely a potatoe in his pot. But knaves like you 
were not admitted within his gates to see it, indeecf. 
Better men than you, or your master either, were not 
good enough to take away his dirty trenchers ; and 
the meanest creature about his house was as well 
dress'd, and in as good ojder, as if it had been the 
king's court, and every day in the year had been a 
Sunday. 

zd Mob on F. side.) So they were. Goody ; I re- 
member it very well ; the very sucking pigs ran 
about his yard with full bottom'd wigs on, and tb^ 
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grey goose waddled through the dirt with a fine 
flounced petticoat. 

Mar. Jiold your fool's tongue, do ! no upstart 
parliamentrmen for me ! Baltimore for ever ! 
Croud on Br side call out) Baltimore for ever ! 
1st Mob on B. side. J Sour p^ste and tangled bob-? 
bins for weavers ! 

1st Mob on F. side.) Empty purses and tatter'd 
lace for gentlemen ! 

Old woman on B. side.) We'll ha,ye no strange 
new-comers for our member : Baltimore for me ! 

Old woman on F. side.) Good broth is better than 
good blood, say I : Freeman for me ! 

Little Boy on B. side.) Weaver, weaver, flap, flap ! 
Grin o'er your shuttle, and rap, rap ! 

(acting the motion of a weaver.) 
Little Bpy on F. side.) Qentlemap^ gentleman^ 
proud of a word ! 
Stand on your tip^rtoes, and bow to my lord ! 

(acting a gentleman.) 

Mar. Go, you little devil's imp ! who teaches yoi; 

^0 blaspheqae your betters ? (She gives the boy a box 

on the ear : the mob on the other side take his part : 

a great uproar and fonfusiotty and exeunt both sides{ 
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SCENE IL A zvalk leading through a grove to Bal- 
^ timoreV house ^ and close by it. Enter Mrs, Balti- 
more, as if just alighted from her carriage ^followed 
by her Maid and Peter, carrying a box and portfolio, 
and other things, . 

Mrs. Bait. But what does ^1 this distant noise 
and huzzaing mean ? the whole town is in com- 
motion. 

Pet. It is nothing as I know of. Ma'am, but my 
Master and Mr. Freeman's voters fighting with one 
another at the alehouse doors, to shew their good-^ 
will to the candidates, as all true hearty fellows do 
fit an election. 

Mrs. B. Yes, our memiber is dead suddenly s I 
Jiad forgot. But who are the candidates ? 

Pet. My master. Madam, and Mr. Freeman. 

Mrs. B. Gentlemen supported by them, you 
mean? 

* ■ * 

Pet. No Ma'am, I mean their own two selves, for 
their own two selves. But I beg pardon for naming 
such a man as Freeman on the same day with a 
gentleman like my Master. 

Mrs. B. Mr. Freeman, if you please, Peter ; and 
never let me hear you name him with disrespeft in 
my presence. Carry those things into the house : 
{to the- maid J and you too. Blond ; I see Mr. Balti- 
more, f Exeunt servants. 

Enter Baltimore. 

Bait. My dear Isabella, you are welcome home 9 
how ajre you after your journey ? 

B 4 
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Mrs. B. Perfectly well 3 and very glad, even after 
so fhort an absence, to find myself at home again: 
But what is going on here ? I have heard strange 
news just now : Peter telis me you area candidate 
for the Borough, and Mr. Freeman is your rival. 
It is some blunder of his own, I suppose ? 

Bait, No, it is not. 

Mrs, B. (stepping hack in surprise^ and holding up 
her hands.) And are you actually throwing away 
the last stake of your ruin'd fortune on a cont-ested 
election ? 

Bait. I will sell tvtrj acre of land in my posses- 
* sion, rather than see that man sit in parliament for 

the borough of Westown. 

Mrs. B. And why should not he as well as 
another? The declining fortunes of your faniily 
have long made you giye up every idea of the kind 
for yourself: of what consequence, then, can it 
possibly be to you ? I know very well, my dear 
Baltimore, it is not a pleasant thing for the represen- 
tative of an old family declined in fortune, to see 
a rich obfcure stranger buy up all the land on every 
side, and set himself down like a petty prince in 
his neighbourhood. But if he had not done it, 
some other most likely would j and what 3hould 
we have gain'd by the change ? 

Bait. O ! any other than himself I could Jiave 
suffer 'd. 

Mrs. J9. You amaze me. He has some disa- 
greeable follies i confess, but he is friendly ancj 
liberal. 
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* 

Bait. Yes, yes, he affects patronage and public 
spirit : he is ostentatious to an absurdity. 

^Mrs. B. Well then, don't disturb yourself about 
it. If he is so, people will only laugh at him. 

Bait. O! hang them, but they wont laugh! \ 
have seen the day, when, if a man made himself 
ridiculous, the world would laugh at him. But 
now, by heaven, every thing that is mean, disgust- 
ing, and absurd, pleases them but so much the 
better ! If they would but laugh at him, I should 
be content. 

Mrs. B. My dear Baltimore ! curb this strange 
fancy that has taken such a strong hold of your 
mind, and be reasonable. 

Bait, 1 can be reasonable enough. I can see as 
well as you do that it is nonsense to disturb myself 
about this man ; and when he is absent I can resolve 
to endure him: but whenever I see him again, 
there is something in his full satisfied face ; in the 
tones of his voice ; ay, in the very gait and shape 
of his legs, that is insufferable to me. 
Mrs. B. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! 
jBalt. What makes you laugh. Madam ? 
M^^- B. Indeed I have more cause to cry ! yet 
I could not help laughing when you talk'd of his 
gait and his legs : for people, you must know, 
have taken it into their heads that there is a re-r 
semblance between you and him ; I have, myself, 
in twilight, sometimes mistaken the one for, the 
other. 

fait. It must have been in midnight, I think. 
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People have taken it into their heads ! blind idiots ! 
I could kick my own shins if I thought they hacj 
the fmallest resemblance to his, ^ 

Mrs. B. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

BalL And this is matter of amusement for you. 
Ma am ? I abhor laughing ? 

Mrs, B. Pray, pky forgive me ! This is bothi 
ludicrous and distressing. I knew that you disliked 
this man frofn the first day he settled in your 
neighbourhood, and that, during tyvo years ac^ 
quaintance, your aversion, has been daily encreas^ 
ing ; but I had no idea of the extravagant height 
to which it has now arrived, 

Ba/t. Would I had sold every foot of my lands, 
and settled in the lone wilds of America, 'ere this 
man came, to be the swoln possessor of my fore* 
fathers lands ; their last rein^ining son, now cramp'd 
and elbow'd round, in one small corner of their 
once wide and extensive domains j Oh ! I shall 
. never forget what J felt, when, with that familiar 
and disgusting affability, he first held out to me 
his damned palm, and hail'd me as a neighbour, 
{striding up and down the stage.) A^y, by my foul, he 
pretends to be affable ! 

Airs. B. You feel those things too keenly. 

Ba/t. A stock or a stone would feel it. He has 
opposed me in eyery contest, from the election ,of 
a member of parliament down to the chusing of a 
parish clerk ^ and yet, damn him ! he will nev^r 
give me a fair occasion of quarrelling with him, for 
then I should be happier, (striding up and dozvn 
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^gaht.) Hang it ! it ^yas not worth a pinch of snuff 
to me, whether the high road went on one side of 
piy field or the other ; but only that I saw he was 
resolved to oppose jne in it, and I wo^ld haye died 
rather than have yielded to him. 

Mrs. B. Are you sure, Baltimore, that yoiir own 
behaviour has not proyoked Jmn tp that opposi^ 
^ion ? 

Bait, (striding up and down as he speaks.) He has 
extended his insolent liberalities over the whole 
pountry round. The very bantlings lisp his name 
^ they sit on their Httle stools in the sun, 

Mrs. B. My dear friend ! 

Bait. He has built two new towers to his house ; 
^d it rears up its castled head amongst the woods, 
as if its master were the lord and chieftain of the 
V^hole surrounding county, 

Mrs. B. And has this power to offend you ? 

Bait. No, no, let him pile up his house to th^ 
clouds, if he will ! I can bear all this patiently : it 
is his indelicate and nauseous civility th^t drives 
pie mad. He goggles and he smiles 3 he draws 
back his full watry lip like a toad, (making a 
tnouth of disgust.) Then he spreads out his nail-bit- 
ten fingers as he speaks---hah ! 

Mrs. B. And what great harm does all this do 
you ? 

Bait. What harm ! it makes my very flesh creep, 
like the wrigglings of a horse-leech or a maggot. 
|t is an abomix^tion beyond all endurance ! 
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' Mrs. -S. The strange fancies you take in regard 
to everything this poor man does, are to me astonish- 
ing. ^ 

Bait, (Stopping shorty and hokwg fixedly oH her,) Arc 
to you astonishing ! I doubt it not : I was a fool to 
expect that a wife so many years younger than my- 
self would have any sympathy with my feelings. 

Mrs, fi. Baltiijiore ! ypu wrong me, unkindly.-— 
But his dauditer comes : she will over-hear us.'- 

Bait. What brings that affected fool here ? She 
is always coriling here. It is an excrescence frbm 
the toadV back : the sight of her is an offence to 
niQ. ■ ^ . .. . 

(Enter Charlotte, with an affected air of great 

delicacy.) ' 

Char, How doyou do^ my dear Mrs. Baltimore ? 

I am quite charm'd to see you. (curtjeys affected^ 

to Bait,) ' - 

Mrs,B, I thank you, my dear, y^ou are early 
abroad this morning. 

Char. Oh ! I am almost kill'd with fatigue; but 
I saw your carriage at the gate, and I could not 
deny myself the pleasure of enquiring how you da. 
The heat overcomes one so, much in this weather : 
it is enough to make one fai^t : it is really horrirf. 
(speaking in a faint soft voice ^ and fanning herself af- 
fectedly,) 

Mrs, B, It does not affect me. 
Char: No ! O you are not so robust I ^m sure. 
(Enter a little country gir I ^ t)' ailing a grtat piece 
ofinuslin after her.) 
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GirL to Chai\ Here, Miss ; here is a piece of 
your petticoat that you left on the bushes, as you 
scrambled over the hedge to look at the bird's nest 
yonder. 

Char, (in confusion.) O la ! the briars will catch hold 
of one so, as one goes along. Give it me, give it me. 
(takes the muslin^ and crams it hastily into her pocket,) 
This weather makes one go by the side of ditches, 
and amongft bufhes, and any where for a little 
fhade. 
""Bait. Tadpoles love ditches in all weathers. 

(Exit. 

Char, (looking after him strangely for a moment or 
tzvOy and then skipping lightly up to Mrs. B. and tak- 
ing her kindly by the hand.) Thank heaven he's gone 1 
I stand more in awe of him, than iiiy mother and 
my governess, and all the whole pack of masters 
that ever came about the house. If there was not 
a certain look about him now and then, that puts 
me in mind of my father, I should take a down- 
right aversion to him. O ! I beg pardon ! I 
mean I should not like him very well, even tho' 
he is your husband. But was it not provoking in 
that little chit to follow me with those rags in her 
hand } 

Mrs. B. I suppose we shall have a glove or a 
garter coming after you bye-and-bye. 

Char. O they may bring what they pltase now ! 
— Well, How d'ye do ? how d'ye do ? how d'ye do ? 
(taking Mrs. B. by the hand, and skipping round her 
joyfully.) 
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Mrs. B. Very well, my good little Charlotte; 

Char. I am delighted to see you return'd. Afa^ 
don't you remeinber how good you were to mey 
whe;i I was a little urchin at Mrs. Highman*s 
school ? and how I ufed to stand by your side when 
you dress'd^ and count over the pins in your pin- 
cushion ? 

Mrs. B. I remember it very welL 

Char. But how comes it that we meet so seldom ? 
you never come to see us now, and I dare not come 
to you so often as I wish, for Mr. Baltimore looks 
at me so sternly. Let papa and him contend with 
one another as they please ; what have we to do 
with their plaguy election ? O if we were but toge- 
ther ! we could work and talk to one another all 
day long, and it would be so pleasant ! 

Mrs. B, Indeed, my dear Charlotte, I wifti I could 
have you frequently with me 5 but I hope you iewre 
many pleasant employments at home. 

Char. Ah, but I have not tho\ I am tired to 
death of music, and drawing, and Italian, and Ger- 
man, and geography, and astronomy, and washes to 
make my hands white, (shaking her head piteously.) 
Biit what does it signify fretting? I know I muft be 
an accomplish'd woman ; I know it very well. 

Mrs. B. (smiling) Don't you like to be occupied ? 

Char. O yes : it is not that I am a l^zy girl. If 
they would plague me no more with my rtiasters, 
but give me some plain pock'et-^handkerchiefs to 
hem, I would sit upon the footstool all day, and sing 
like a linnet- 
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, Mrs. B. My dear gir], and so there must be 
things in this mix'd world to keep even thy careless 
breast from being as blithe as a linnet. But you 
were going home : FU walk a little way with you. 

C&ar. I thank you (looking off the stage.) Is not 
that Charles at a distance ? I dare say, now, he has 
been a fifhing, or looking after coveys of partridges, 
or loit'ring about the horse dealers. I hope he did 
not see me get over the hedge tho\ 

Mrs. B. Alas poor Charles ! I wish he hstd more 
tiseful occupations. It is a sad thing for a young 
man to be hanging about idle. 

Ckar. So my papa says : and, do you know, I be- 
lieve he had it in his head to get some appointment 
for him when this election came in the way. Shall 
I put him in mind of it ? 

Mrs. B. No noy my dear Charlotte, that must 
jfiot be. Shall we walk ? 

Char, (scampering off.) Stop a little, pray. (Exit. 

Mrs. B. Where is she gone to now } 

Char, (returning with something in her lap.) Only 
to fetch my two black kittens. I bought them 
from a boy, as I went along, to save them from 
drowningi I could not curtsey to Mr. Baltimore, . 
you know, with kittens in my lap, so I dropp'd them 
slyly under the hedge as I enter'd , for this fellow 
with the white spot on his nose makes a noise like 
a little devil. (They go arm in arm to the side of 

the stage to go outy when Mrs. B. looking behind 
her^ stops short.) 

Mrs. J?.. No^ I uxust not walk farther with yoKu 
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just now ; I see Mr; Truebridge coming th» issgr^ 
adad I wish to speak to him, . Good, morning^.. my 
dear Charlotte. . (>ExU Charlgttta^ 

£«/^r Truebridge. -- • , • »• 
You are hurrying away very fast ; I did- not know 
you weje here. k 

True. I have been in the library writing a letter^ 
which I ought to have done before I left my omv^ 
house. I am going from home for a few. day^ fnd 
I came to see Baltimore before I set out. , 

Mrs. B^ , You are always going from home^ J am* 
very sorry you are going at this time, wben»your pncn 
sence here might have been so useful. You-might haves 
persuaded Baltimore, perhaps, to give up this fool^ 
ish congest with jso rich a competitor as Freeman. . 

True. No, it is better, perhaps, to let tliem figbt . 
it out. We should pnly have separated them, like ' 
two gamecocks, who are sure to be. at it again, b^afc, 
and spurs^ with more fury than ever. . . : ? ^ ; 

. il^T^wif^^ Baltimore. ,. . v .. . ' ; 

Bait, to True. You have forgot your. .letier. ...A- 
piea$ant Joprn^y to you ! , (giv^s kirn a'kt^ir.)\ A 

True. Farewell, for a few days ! I hope to Iparn^oA * 
my return, that you have carried on this, cpatesi.- 
with temper and liberality, since you will engagevdn 
it. ... . . • .;* 

Balt.^ Why you know, Truebridge, I * am coi»- ,, 
pell'd to engage in it. -. . o 

True. O (^ertainly, -and by yery weighty, reasons » 
too ! A man may injure in a'hundred differ^ w%ys : 
^nd provoke no hostile return s bvt^,whea added to 
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some petty offences, he varies his voice and gesture, 
wears his coat and doublet, nay, picks his very teeth 
in a manner that is irksome to us, what mortal is 
th^e, either pagan or believer, that can refrain fix)m 
setting himself in array against him ? 

Bait. Well well ! give yourself no trouble. V\\ 
keep my temper s 1*11 do every thing calmly and 
reasonably. 

True. Do soj" I jha*n't return, probably, .till 
the poll is closed. I have told you my reasons 
i(x taking no part in the business ; and let the new 
member be who he will, lam resolved to shake 
hands cotdiaHy with him. It won't do for one who 
has honours and pensions in view, to quarrel with 
great men, Good bye to you !— Madam, all suc- 
oUs to your wishes. (Exit. 

Bolt. Ask favours of such a creature as Free- 
man ! He spe?iks it but in jest. Yet if I did not 
know him to be one of the most independent men 
in the world, I should be tempted to believe that 
he too had become sophisticated. 

Mrs. B. Ah do not torment yourself with suspi- 
cions ! I am afraid it is a disposition that has been 
growing upon you of late. 
^Bait. No, madam ; it is upon you this disposi- 
tion ha& been growing. Whenever I am in the 
company of that— I will not name him — I have 
of late obferved that y6ur eyes are bent upon me 
perpetually. I hate to be look'd at when I am in 
that maa% comps^y. (M^etM^ 

£KD OF THE FIRST ACT. 

VoL.U. C _ • 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. A room in Freeman's house; a table with 
drawings y i^c. scattered itpon it^ in one corner , and a . 
■ zvritiug table near the front ' of the stage. Mrs. 
Freeman is discovered writinjj^. Eftter Charlotte 
and her Go\txnt%%. 

Mrs, Freeman, (raising her head.) 

v>OM£ here. Miss Freeman : that gown sits with 
no grace in the world, (turning Char, round.) No, 
it is not at all what I intended: I shall have it taken 
to pieces again. (To the Gov,) Was she ip the &tock«r 
this morning? 

Gov. y^. Madam. 

Mrs.F. From her manner of holding her head 
one would scarGcly. believe it. Go to your draw- 
ing, and finifh it if you can before Mr. Bescatti - 
copies. (Charlotte sits down unwillingly to the drawing 
table ; the Governess takes her work and sits by h&r^^ 
and Mrs. Freeman sits down again to write.) ' 

Enter Mr. B^catti. ' t^ 

Mrs. F. O Bescatti ! you are just the very person 
I want. ^ I hay^ put a quotation from one of your 
Italian poets, expressive of the charms of friendships 
into the If tter J ajn writing to my dear, amiable 
Mrs. Sillabub; and as, I know she^sfeews all the let-^-^ 
ters she receives from hei fi;^en4s9 l.wiwld ixOt have^ 
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afj^ult in it for the world. Look at it, pray! Will 
it do ? (giving him the letter with an air of self-satis* 
faction.) 

Bes. (shaking his head.) No, Madam; I must be 
free for to say, dat it won't do : de two first ords are 
wrong, and de two last ords are not right. 

Mrs. F. (colouring and bridling up.) Why there are 
but four words of it-altogether, Mr. Bescatti. 

Bes. Yes, Madam; der you be very right; def 
you be under no mistake at all; der be just four 
ords in it, n^ider more nor less. 

Mrs. ^F. Well, weU, pray corredt it for me ! f 
suppose I was thinking of something else when I 
wfQteitu 

^ M^^ (after eorreSing the letter.) It is done,Madam» 
I hope de young lady will soon finish her drawing, 
dat I may have de honour to propose my little in- 
struction. 

fihar. [rising frwi the tabk.) I can finish it to« 
mofrpw.. 

J^r,s. i^. Shew Mr* Bescatti your two last draw^^ 
ip^ {Char, shews him her drawings.) Every* one 
from y(H«r country is fond of this delightful art* 
How do you like this piece? 

f84frl[t be very agreeable, 

J?^, (iookingw^his.skoulder'^) O beautiful, charm- 
M^L^^ost pretty of de world! * 

^ J^U^F^. There is such a fine glow in the colour- 
ing,! fio.aD)icfa spirit in the whole* 

■\^- 4f^r4i^) Y &%^ 

ex 
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Mrs. F. And so much boldness in the design* 

Bes. (tardily^) Yes. 

Mrs, F, And the cattle in that landscape aie sio' 
spirited and so correct, 

Bes. O dey be de very pretty, sheep, indeed. 

Mrs. F. Why, those are cows, Mr. Bekatti-^ 
those are cows. . 

Bes. O, Madam, I make no doubt dat in reality 
dey are de cows, alto in appearance dcy are de 
sheep. 

Mrs. F. (skewing him aMther fie^e^) He will un- 
derstand this better. The subject is so prettily 
inx^ined ! a boy with an apple in his hand : such 
pleasing simpHcky I look at those lights and shades r 
her master hin^self says it is touched with the hand 
of an artist. 

Bts. Yes, he be a very pretty fellow—and a 
v^ happy (me too : he has got one a^le in hi^ 
hand, and anoder in his mout. 

•Mrs. F. Another. in his mouth ! why tha* is the 
round swelling of his cheek, Mr. Bescatti. But 
look at this head (impatieutly as he looks ^ the wrong 
cneJvUQy oos this one. 

Bes. lO dat one — dat has one side of the &C6 
white and t'oder black ! 

Gov. O beautiful> excellent ! — all dat d^ is df 
prettyrr^U dat; det^ is of*-^ de nGkOst pr^t^ 

Mrs. F. There is so much effect in iti so mucK 
force a|id distipctQ$ss. 

B^, Yes, der be good ccHitrast; nobodjr witt^ 
imstakfide.one side of dc face fprdeodgr^ ) 
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JE«/^- Servani*. 

Ser. Every thing in the next room is set out, 
Ma'am — Have you any orders ? 

Mrs. F. Don't trouble me about it : 111 look at 
it by and by, if I have nothing better to do. {Exit 
Ser.J^^—Miss Freeman, there is no time to lose ; Bes- 
catti md you must be busy, for I expeift Mr 
Tweedie this morriing with a new sojig in his 
p6ekct» ■ ^ ■ 

Enter a Servant hastily, 

5^r. All the voters are come. Ma'am, and my 

master says, we must open the great room imme^ 

^ately . (Opens folding-doors at the bottom of the stage ^ 

and discovers a large room with n long table set 

oiM^ plmtifully covered with cold meats ^i^c. iSc) 

Mrs. F. What could possess the creatures to 
^soitie so early ? If I am to have the whole monAig 
pf it^ J fli4ll be dead befc^re it is oyer. Heigh hq I 
^ere they are^ 

{Enter a great number if voters with their tpives 

1 ' Md daughters y and preenwin fie^mg them in 
-v:- himself) . * 

Free, (with a very affable smiling eoHnftnante.} 
Gome in, ladies $nd gentlemen ; come in, my very 
good neighbours ; piy wife will be proud to iee you. 
ffresem them to Mrs. Freeman, who fecHvei them 
with affeci^d condesfensioji y T^hilst Chsalott^ drauiS her* 
stlfi^ by her mother's side fi^d^irtseys t^ therri in the 
same affected manner.) — ^This is my very good friend 
ybt. Ql^^ymy dfear; arid this is worthy Mr. Fudge. 
— :-But ivheie is your wife> Mr. Fudge? we s^re ne^r 

eg 
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neighbours, you know, and I see no reason why 
yoiir good woman and mine should not be better 
a;c<^uaint:ed. '■ ^ , 

Mr: Fudge. She is standing close by you, Sir. 
^ Free. O^ I beg pardon, my dear Madam ! I did 
not know you. fto Mrs. Fudge,) — My dear, this is 
Mrs. Fudge, fpreseftting her td Mrs. F.) — But my 
good Mr. Hassock, why have not you brought your 
pretty daughter with you I 

Mr ^Hassock. So I have, your honour; this befhe. 
(pointing lo his daughter.) 

Free. She must give me her hand: I have a girl 
of my own too, you see ; but she does not hold up 
her head so well as this young lady. 

(More people still coming in.) 
Ha! welcome, my good friends ! welcome, my good 
neighbour Huskins, and you too my good Mrs. 

Huskins ! Ha, Mr. Grub ! you do me honour, 

Hdw do the soap-works go on ? you will soon be 
the richest man in the Country, though you db 
spare me a morning ndw and then • 

Mr. Grub (coHctitedly:) Aye, picking up a little 
in my poor way, just to keep the pot boiling. (Going 
tip to Mrs. Freeman, and zviping his face.) Madam, I 
make:bold, as the fafhion goes on them there bcca- 
lions. (Gives her a salute with a go6d loud sthacky 
zvhilst she shrinks back disconcerted^ and Bescaf ti 
and the Governess shrug up their shoulders y and 
Charlotte skulks behind their backs frightened.) ' 
Mr. Fudge (spitting out his chetv of tobacco and 
wiping his mouth. f As the feshion goes round, Ma- 
dam—^"- ^" •■:■_.= ^ - - 
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Free, (preventing him as he is going up to Mrs. F.) 
No, no, my good neighbours : this, is too much 
ceremony amongst friends. Let us go into the 
next room, and see if there 13 any thktg to eat,: \ 
dgre say there is some cold meat and cucumber for 
U5. Let me havethe honour, Mrs. Fudge. Y^>5^ 
all go ipio the next room and seat themselves round 
the table. Re-enter Freeman in a great bustle.) 
More chairs and more covers, here ! Thomas ! 
Barnaby ! Jenkins ! (the servants run up a7id down 
carrying things across the stage. Enter more people.) 
Ha J welcome — ^welcome, my good friends ! we were 
just looking for you. Go into the next room, and 
try if you can find any thing you like. 

Voter. O, Sir, never fear but we shall find pleinty 
of good viftuals. (Exeunt into the next room. 

Manet Charlotte, who comes forward. «r 

Char^ La, how I should like to be a queen, and 
stand in my robes, and have all the people intro- 
duced to me ! for then they would kiss no njore 
than my hand, which I should hold out so. No, no j 
it should be so. (stretching out her handwhilst Charles 
Baltimore, entering behind and overhearing her, 
takes and kisses it with a ludicrous bending of tk'e 
knee.) 

Charles. And which should be kissed so 'i 

Char, (affectedly) You are always sosUljr, Mr. 
Charles Baltimore. 

Charles. Are you holding court here for all those 
g(X)|ifolks ? I thought there was no harm in look- 
ing in upon you, though I do belong to the other ^ 
side, (peeping.) Faith they are busy enough ! mercy 

C4 
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on us^what a clattering of trenchers ! — How do you 
like them ? 

Char. Oh they, are such savages 1. Tm^suw^jf \^ 
had not put lavender on my pocket handkerchief, 
like Mama, I should have £unted away.. 

Charles. How can you talk of fainting with cheeks 
like two cabbage roses ? 

Char. Cabbage roses ! 

Charles. No, no — ^pest take it !— I mean the prct- - 
ty, delicate damask rose. 

Char, m now you are flattering me ! 

Charles. I am not indeed, Charlotte! you hav^ ^ 
the prettiest — (peeping at the other room andjtappa^ 
short,) 

Char, (eagerly) I have the prettiest what ! ^ 

Charles. Is that a venison pasty they have got 
y^der! . . 

Char. Poo, never mind !— I have the prettie&t - 
what? 

Charles. Yes, I mean the most beautiful (pi^ii^ 
again) By my faith and so it is a venifon pasty, an4 
a monstrous good smell it has ! 

(Exit hastily into the eating room^ 

Char, (looking after him.) What a nasty creature 
he is ! he has no more sense than one of our 
pointers j he's always running after a good smelly 
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SCENE II. 

Jh tbek'ianeniar a country town. Enter Baltinxbre, 
m^opixstes half way across the stagey and then stotpin^ 
suddenly^ shrinks back. 
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Bait. Ha^ it is him! — I'll turn and go another 

■way. (Turns hastily back again y and then stops short,) 

Ncr, no, he sha'n't see me avoiding him. TU follow 

Truebridge's advice, and be civil to \{\u:^-( Enter 

Freeman bowing with stiff civility) Gooc^norning, 

Sir. * ' 

Wree. Arid the same to you, Mr. Baltimore : how 
does your Lady do ? 

Bait. And your amiable lady, Mr. Freeman 5 she 
is ^ great scholar I hear. 

Free, (with his face brightening up,) Youarevei^* 
godd to say so; she does indeed know some few 
things pretty well ; and though we are riyals for the 
pifeeiift:, why shouldn't we act liberally and speak 
hatedsomQly of one another at the same time? Does 
Mrs. Baltimore like pine-apples as well as she used 
tolo? 

^St^; (shrinking back.) No she dislikes them very 

miith. 

jFri^: ' :D6n't say so now ! I believe you don't like 
inc**tb send them to you, but if you would just send 
over for them yourself when she wants them, I have 
jnountains of them at her service. 

Ba/t. (with a contemptuous smile.) Shall I send a 
tumbrel for them to^njorrow morning ? (Free, drazv^ 
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iack piqued.) But you are liberal to every body, Mn 
Freeman. I hope you and your friends have got 
cfvcT the fatigues of your morning feast ? You we^e 
it it by times I hear. 

Free. Yes, we have been . busy in the eating and 
drinking way to be sure. I don't make speeches to 
them, and fill their heads with fine oratory ; I jgive 
them from my plain stores what they like better* 
Mr. Baltimore. 

Bait. And what you can spare better, Mr. Free- 
man. It ^fortunate for both parties, that your stores 
are more applicable to the stomach than the head. 

Free, It is better, at least, than flattering them 
up with advertisements in the newspapers, about 
their great dignity and antiquity, &c. I don't spend 
my money in feeding other people's vanity. 
'n Bolt. No, certainly. Sir; charity begins at home; 
and your own has, thank God ! a very good appe^* 
tite. 

Free. Famper'd, vanity is a better thing, perhaps, 
than starved pride. Good morning, Sir. (Exit. 

Bait, (looking after him.) See how consequentially 
he walks now, shaking his long coat-skirts with that 
abominable swing ! I should detest my own brother 
if he swung hini^elf about after that manner. — ^ — . 
Resemblance to him do they say ! I could lock my- 
$elf up in a cell^ if I thought so, and belabour my 
pwn shoulders with a cato'-nine tails, 

{Enter Peter with one of his idle companions, and 
starts back upon seeing Baltimore.^ 
Pet. (aside to his Com.) Pest take it ! a body caa 
»evcr be a little comfortable in a sly way, but there 
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is^always some cross Jwck happens to him. Yon- 
der is my master, and he thinks I am half a dozcA 
nlifes bfF with a letter that he gave me to Squire 
Hoiinaly. Stand before me, man y perhaps he'll 
go past, (skulking behind his Com,) 
" Bait, (seeing him,) What, you careless rascal, 
are you here stilly when I told you the letter was 
of consequence to me ? To have this stick broke 
over your head is less than you deserve : where 
have you been, sirrah ? (Holding up his stick in a 
threatening manner,) 

' "Pet. O Lord, your honour ! if you (hould beat 
m^ like stock' fish I must e'en tell you the truth ; 
fer as I past by the" cat and bagpipes a little while 
ago, I could not help just setting my face in at 
the door to see what they were all about 5 and there 
J found such a jolly company of ^Squire Freeman's 
voters, sitting round a bowl of punch, drinking 
hisliquors and laughing at his grandeur, and mak- 
ing such a mockery of it, that I could not help 
staying to make a little merry with them myself. 

'$dlt. (Lowering his stick,) Art thou sure that 
tHfey laugh'd at him ? — In his own inn, and over 

his own liquor ? 

• ■"ft' ' • 
Pet\ Ay, to be sure, your honour : what do 

they care for that ? When he orders a hogfhead of 

ale'fo'r ihem out of his own cellar, they call it a 

pact of lamb's wool from the wool chamber. 

Don't they neighbour ? (lipping the zvink to hk 

companion,) 

Com, To.be fure they do, 
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* Free. So'you say, my dear ; and you are generally 
ill the right/ But I don't know; 1 don't feel as if I 
did altogether right in opposing Mr. Baltimore, in 
his own person, in the very spot where his fa- 
mily has so long presided. If he did not pro- 
voke me— 

Mrs. F. What, have you not got over these 
scruples yet ? Has not all the rancorous opposition 
you have met with from him, wound you up to a 
higher pitch than this, Mr. Freeman? It has caxr , 
ried you tTiro* with many petty struggles against his 
proud will already, and would you let hiin get the 
better of you now ? 

Free, (thoughtfully.) I could have wished to have 
lived in peace with him. 

Mrs. Free. Yes, if he would have suffered you.. , 

Free. Ay, indeed, if he would h^^ye suJff^Bed 
vat. (musing for some timei) Well, it is very ejctxa- 
Ordinafy this dislike which he seems to have taken 
to me: it is inexplicable! I came into his neigh-, 
bourhood with the strongest desire to be upon good , 
^ terms with, nay to be upon the most friendly and , 
familiar footing with him ; yet he very soon opposed ^ 
nae in every thing, (ivalking up and down qnd then 
Stopping short.) I asked him tc^ dine with me alni<;^st 
every day, just as one would ask their oldest axid 
most intimate acq^uaintance > and he knew very 
well I expected no entertainments in return, which 
would have been a foolish expence in his situational 
for I took care in the handsomest manng: to let 
liim'iuiderstaad as omch.. 
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Mrs.F. Well well, never,trouble your head about 
that now ; but thinly how you may be revenged 
upon^ him. 

Free* Tho' his fortune was reduced, and I in 
possession of almost all the estates of the Balti- 
mores, of more land, indeed, than they ever posses- 
sed, I was always at pains to assure him that I re- 
spected him as much as the richest man in the 
coupity ; and yet, I cannot understand it, the more 
friendly and familiar I was with him, the more vi- 
sibly his aversion to me increased. It is past all 
comprehension! 

Mrs. F. Don't trouble yourself about that now. 

Free, Vm sure I was ready upon every occasion 
to offer him my very best advice; and, after the 
large fortune I have acquired, I may be well sup- 
poped to be no novice in many things. 

Mrs. F. O he has no sense of obligations. 

Free. Ay, and knowing how narrow his income is 
in respect to the stile of living he has been ac- 
ciiiix>med to ; when company came upon him un- 
.expectedly, have I not sent and offered him cv6ry 
tiling in my house, even to the best wines in my 
cellars, which he has pettishly and absurdly refused ? 

Mrs. F. O he has no gratitude in him ! 

Free. If I had been distant, and stood upon the 
reserve with him, there might have been some cause. 
W'fcll, it is altogether inexplicable ! 

Mrs. F. Vm sure it is not worth while to think 
SQ muth about it. 
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Free. Ah, but I can't help thinking! Have I not 
made the ground round Ixis house, as well as my 
own, look like a well-weeded garden ? I have cut 
down the ^Id gloomy trees ; and where he used to 
see nothing from his windows but a parcel ci old 
knotted oaks shaking themselves in the wind,- he 
now looks upon two hundred .rood of the best hot- 
walls in the North of England, besides two new 
summer-houses and a green-house; 

Mrs. F. O he has no taste 1 » 

Free. The stream which I found running thro' 
the woods, as shaggy and as wild as if it had been in 
a desert island, and the foot of man never marked 
upon its banks, I have straightened^ and levelled, 
and dressed, till the sides of it ate as nice as a bowl- 
ing-green. . , : 

Mrs. F. He has no more taste than a savage, 
that*s certain. However, you must aBow that he 
wants some advantages which you possess : his wife 
is a woman of no refinement- 

Free. I don't know what you mean by refine* 
ment: She don't sing Italian and play upon the 
harp, I believe ; but she is a very civil, cd)ligii]g, 
good, reasonable woman. 

Mrs. F. (contemptuously,} Yej^, she is. a very civil, 
obliging, good, reasoruiWe woman* I wonder how 
some mothers can neglect the education of . .their 
children so ! If she had been my daughter^ I should 
have made a very ('*^fFerent thing of her> indeed. 

Free. I doubt nothing, my dear, of your good in- 
structions and example^ But here comes Jenkison* 
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lofi^ ::.-r^ •; -jEW/^ Jenkison. '^ 

yMow, ndw, Jehkison? things goon prosperously 
riidpe: 

'^15^. '^Stty I am concerned — or, indeed, sorry — 
tto i§: to say, I wish L could have the satisfaction to 
saj/ tMt they do. 

Wif'ee. What say you? sorry and satisfied? You 
aife^^Sftiooth spoken man, Mr. Jenkison, but tell 
me the worst at once. I thought I had been pretty 
sure of it as the poll stood this morning. 

yen. It would have gjven me great pleasure. Sir, 
to* have confirmed that opinion; but unfortunately 

for ydu, and unpleasantly for myself - 

'Free. Tut, tut, speak faster, man ! What is it ? 

. Jefi} Ah old gentleman from Ensford, who for- 
merly received favours from Mrs. Baltimore's father, 
lM&--c6me many a mile across the country, out of 
pure good will, to vote for him, with ten or twelve 
distiaiit voters at his heels ; and this, I am free to 
confess, is a thing that was never taken into our cal- 
cufeitidh. 

"j?^^^: That was very wrong tho': we should 
haiJfc'tMken every thing into our calculation. Shall 
I lose it, think you ? I would rather lose ten thou- 
sand jpouhds. 

"'Mt si F.' Yes, Mr. Freeman, that is spoken like 
yotW^If; - 

5W*.*' A smaller sum than that, I am aluiost sure — 
thatistesayi I think I may have the boldness to 
prcfthke^Nvould, secure it to you. 

Ffe&^^x^vf so} 
Vol. II. D 
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I shall want it by and by, on account of some family 

affairs. 

'^en, I shall have the greatest pleasure in obeying 
your commands. Good day ! (Exit. 

Free, Where is the state of the poll, and the list 
of the outstanding voters ? 

Mrs. F. Come to my dressing-room, and Til 
shew you exactly how every thing stands. You 
won't surely give up your point for a little — 

Free. What do you mean to say ? 

Mrs. F. Notliing — nothing at all. (Exeunt. 

SCENE III. Baltimore's /louse. Enter Baltimore, 
followed by David, and speaking as he enters. 

Bait. And so the crowd gave three cheers when 
good old Humphries tottered up to the hust- 
ings to give his vote, as he declared, for the grand- 
son of his old benefactor, Mr. Legender Baltimore ? 
J should have liked to have seen it. 

Dav. O, your honour, they gave three such 
hearty cheers! and old goody Robson clapped 
her poor withered hands till the tears run over 
her eyes. 

Bait. Did she so? Sh^ shall be remembered for 
this ! I saw her little grandson running about the 
other day barefooted— he shall run about barefoot- 
ed no longer. — And so my friends begin to wear a 
bolder face iipon it ? 

• Dav. Yes, Sir, they begin to look main pert upon 
it now. ' 
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Bait. Well, David, and do thou look pert upoji 
it too. There's something for thee, (gives him mo- 
ney. A noise of laughing heard zvitkoiit,) Who is that 
without ? is it not Peter's voice ? Ho, Peter ! 

Enter Ytt^x followed by Nat. 

What were you laughing at there ? 

Pet. (with a broad grift) Only, Sir, at Squire Free- 
man, he, he, he ! who was riding up the Back-lane, 
a little while ago, on his new crop-eared hunter, as 
fast as he could canter, with all the skirts of his 
coat flapping about him, for all the world like a 
clucking hen upon a sow's back, he, he, he ! 

Bait, (with his face brightening) Thou art plea- 
sant, Peter; and what then? 

Pet. When just turning the corner, your ho- 
nour, as it might be so, my mother's brown calf, 
bless its snout ! I shall love it for it as long as I live; 
set its face through the hedge, and said " Mow !" 

Bait, (eagerly.) And he fell, did he ? 

Pet. O Lord, yes, your honour ! into a good soft 
bed of all the rotten garbage of the village. 

Bait. And you saw this, did you ? 

Pet. O yes, your honour, as plain as the nose on 
my face. 

Bah. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! and you really saw it? 

David aside to Nat. I wonder my master can de- 
mean himself so as to listen to that knave's tales : 
I'm sure he was proud enough once. 

Bait, [still laughing.) You really saw it? 

Pet. Ay, your honour, and many more than m€ 
saw it. Did'nt they Nat.? 



^ 3 



^8 ■/ THE £Lectiok: 



' Bait. And tKere were a number of people to look 
at him too ? 

Pet. O ! your honour, all the rag tag of the pa- 
rish were grinning at him. Wa'nt they Nat. ? 

Ba/t, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! this is excellent ! ha, 
ha, ha ! He would shake himself but ruefully be- 
fore them (still laughing violently .) 

Pet. Ay, Sir, he shook the wet straws and the 
withered turnip-tops from his back. It would have 
done your heart good to have seen him. 

Dav. Nay, you know well enough, you do, that 
there is nothing but a bank of dry sand in that 
corner (ivith some indignation to Pet J 

Bait, (impatiently to David J Poo, silly fellow ! 
it is the dirtiest nook in the village. — And he rose 
and shook himself, ha, ha, ha ! (laughing still vip-* 
lently.) I did not know tliat thou wert such a hu* 
mourous fellow, Peter. Here is money for thee to 
drink the brown calf's health. 

Pet. Ay, your honour, for certain he shall have 
a noggen. 

Dav. (aside) To think now that he should de* 
mean himself so ! - 

Salter Mrs. Baltimore, 

Mrs, B* (aside to B^lt.J Mr. Freeman is at the 
door ; should you wish to receive him ? I hurried 
to give you notice. Will it be disagreeable to you ? 

Bait. O, not at all, Let him in by ail means! 
(lo.the servmits) I am at home, [Exeunt servants. 

Mrs. B* Now, this is as it should be, my dear 
Baltimore, I like to see you in this good temper 
of mind* 
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Salt. Say no more about that. Things go On 
prosperously with me at present: there is a gleam 
of sunshine thrown across us. 

Enter Freeman and Charles Baltimore. 

(To Free.) Good morning. Sir: a very good 
morning to you. 

Free. I thank you, Mr. Baltimore/ You see I 
take, notwithstanding all that is going on between 
us at present, the liberty of a neighbour. 

Bait, {smiling.) O, no apology. Sir J I am very 
glad to see you. This is a fine morning for riding 
on horseback, Mr. Freeman : I hope you have en- 
joyed it. 

Free, (aside to Char.) How gracious he is ! Wc 
are certainly come in a lucky moment, 

CAar. He is in a monstrous good humour cer- 
tainly 5 now is the time to manage him, (aside to 

Free.) 

Free. I am much obliged to you. Sir, for this 
good neighbourly reception 3 and I flatter myself 
you will think I am come on a neighbourly visit 
too. 

Bait. O certainly. Sir, but let us talk a little more 
this fine morning; it is really a very fine morning 
for ricSng on horseback : How does your crop- 
tat^ hunter do ? 

. Fy^. Emng his oats, I dare say very cbntent- 
^ly. All my horses are pretty well off: I buy 
the best oats in the country for them, and I 
•J^ the best pric6 for them too. They are not 
•te be sure so v,'ell lodged as they will be. My 
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architect has just given me in his plan for my new 
stables : two thousand pounds is the estimate, and 
I suppose I must allow him to go a little beyond it, 
to have every thing handsome and complete. That 
is my way. Will you look at the plan ? (taking a 

plapfrom his pocket,) 

Bait, (drawing back with disgust J I have no taste 
. for architecture. 

Free. That is a pity now, for it is really a com- 
plete thing. By the bye, are not you going to do 
something to the roof of your offices soon? They'll 
be down about you ears presently, and the longer 
you delay that job, the heavier it will be when it 
comes, (aside to Charles, on seeing Bait, bite his lips 
and turn away from him) What is the matter with 
him now .^ . 

Char, (aside) Only a little twitching at his heart : 
it will soon be off again. 

Mrs. Bait, [aside to Bait.) For Heaven's sake 
don't let this discompose you ; his absurdity makes ' 
me laugh. 

Bait, [aside.) Does it? I did not see you laugh- 
Well, I am a fool to mind it thus, [going up to Free, 
witk affected good humour.) I am glad to hear yotir 
horses aje to be lodged in a manner suitable ^o 
their owner's dignity. But you are the best horse- 
man too, as well as the best horse-master in the 
county, though your modesty prevents you from 
talking of it. 

Free. O dear. Sir ! I am but middling in that way. 

Bait., P^y don't let your diffidence wrong you. 
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What do you jockeys reckon the best way of ma- 
naging a fiery mettled steed, when a brown calf sets 
his face through the hedge, and says " Mow?" 

Free. Ha, ha, ha ! faith you must a^k your friend 
Mr. Saunderson that question. His crop-eared 
horse has thrown him in the lane a little while ago, 
and he has some experience in the matt^sr. ' As 
for myself, I have, the rheumatism in my arm, arid 
I have not been on horseback for a week. (Bait, 

looks mortified and disappointed^ 

Mrs, B. {to Free.) He is not hurt, I hope ? 

Free. No, Madam^ he mounted again and rode 
on. 

Ckar. It was no fault of the horse's neither, if 
the goose had but known how to sit on his back. 
He has as good blood in him as any horse in--*- 

Free, Noy no, Charles! not now if you please. 
{^oing up frankly /(? Bait.) And now. Sir, that We 
have had our little laugh together, and it is a long 
time, it must be confessed, since we have had a joke 
together — ha, ha, ha ! I like a little joke with a. 
friend as well as any man — ha, ha, haj . 

Bait, {retreating as ¥vce. advances,) Sir. 

Free. But some how you have been too cefemoh 
aious with me, Mr. Baltimore, and Fm sure I have 
always wished you to consider me as a neighbour, 
that would be willing to do you a kind office, or 
lend you or any of your family a lift at any time. 

{still advancing familiarly to Bait.) 

Bait, {still retreating,) Sir, y^u are very gracious* 

Free. Sd as I said, sincQ we have had our little 



u 



T4^ Tttis; election: 

joke together, I'll make no more preface about it, 

my good neighbour, [still advancing ^ Bait, r^* 

treats^ till he gets him time to the wall^ and theuy 

putting out his hand to 'take hold of him by the 

buttons y Bait, shrinks t6 one side and puts up his 

arm tc defend himself .) 

Baltt [hastily) Sir, there is no button here ! 
(recovering himself and pointing in a stately manner to a 
thair.) Do me the honour. Sir, to be seated, and 
then I shall hear what you have to say. 

Free, [offended,) No, Sir, I perceive that the 
shorterj make my visit here the more acceptable 
it will be ; I shall therefore say what I have to say, 
upon my legs, [assmning consequence,) Sir^ I have by 
jny interest, and some small degree of influence 
which I believe I may boast of possessing in tile 
country, procured the ncwnination of a young man, 
to a creditable and advantageous appointment in 
the East Indies. If you have no objection, I bestow 
it upon your relation, here, Mr. Charles Baltimore, 
of whom I have a very good opinion. 

Bait. Sir, I am at a loss to conceive how you 
should take it into your head to concern yourself in 
<he ^airs of my family. If Mr. Charks Baltimore 
chooses to consider himself as no longer belonging 
to it, he may be glad of your protection. 

Mrs. B. My dear Mr. Baltimore, how strangdy 
you take up this matter ! Indeed, Mr. Freematn, you 
are very good : and pray don't believe that we are 
lill ungrateful. 
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BaU. {anirify to Ch2iAcs.) And you have chpsea 
a patron, have you ! 

CA(^. Vm sure I did not think — I'm sure I 
should be very glad — Vm sure I don't kxjLQW what 
to do. 

Free. Good morning, Madam ; I take my leave. 
{sligit/y to Bait.) Good morning. {Exit. 

Char, Fm sure I don't know what to do. 

Mrs. B. Whatever you do, I hope you will have 
the civility, at least, to see that worthy n^an dowa 
stairs, and thank him a hundred tim^ over for his 
goodnes§. 

Char. That I will. [Escit kfstify. 

Mrs. B. Oh, Baltimore ! how could you treat 
aity body so, that cajgoe to you with ofier3 of kij)(^ 
pess? ^ . 

Bait, [striding np and down.) What would you 
have had me do ? what would you have had me do, 
^^ladam ? His abominable fingers were within two 
Inches of my nose. 

Mrs. B. Oh, Baltimore, Baltimore4 

Bait. Leave mp. Madam ! {Exit Mrs. B. with 

her handkerchief to her eyes.) 
{Jffe still strides up and down ; theft stopping sud- 
denly to listen,) 
He's not gone yet ! I hear his voice still ! That 
fool, with some cursed nonsence or other, is detain* 
inghw still in the hall! It is past all endurance 1 
Who waits there ? 

Enter Peter. 
What, dost thou dare, to appear before rne with 
that serpent's tongue of thine, sloughed over with 
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lies? You dare to bring your stoffes to me, do 
you ? [shaking him violently by the collar.) , 

Pet, Oh ! mercy, mercy, your honour ! I'm sure 
it was no fault of mine that it was not 'Squire Free- 
man that fell. I'm sure I did all I could to make 
it him. 

Bait, Do what thou can'st now, then, to save thy 
knave's head from the wall, [throzving Peter vio- 
lently from him^ after shaking him well\ and exit 
* into an- inner room^ fi^pp^g the door behind him 
V)ith great fur ce.) 

Pet. [after looking ruefully and scratching his head 

for some time.) Well, I sees plainly enough that a 

body who tells lies should look two or three ways 

"iftx every side of him^before he* begins. [Exit very 

ruefully.} 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. Mrs. Baltimore^ dressing-room. She is 
discovered sitting by a table y looking over papers. 

Mrs, Baltimore. 

W E L L, I have the satisfaction to find that my 
personal expences, for this last year, have been 
very moderate ; but I am resolved they shall be 
still more contracted. Though ruin, I fear, cannot 
be averted, yet, when it does come, I can lift up my 
unblushing head, and say " this is no work of 
mine." No foolish debts of my contracting, Balti- 
more, shall add to the number of those claims that 
already so gallingly press upon your proud and irri- 
table mind ; and which, perhaps, will, in the end, 
drive you from the long and fondly retained habi- 
tation of your forefathers, (leans pensively upon her 

arm for some time^ then continues to look over 

more papers,) 
Enter Charles, with a slow sauntering step. 
Char. Let me see what o'clock it is now. What 
says my watch to it now ? (looking at his watch) Pest 
take it ! it is but ten minutes since I look'd last ; 
and I could have sworn it was as good three quar- 
ters, or, at least, half an hour, as ever clock tick'd, 
or ever sand-glass ran. (yawning and stretching him^ 
iclf.) Ah ! I find it has been but half an hour of a 
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Mrs.B. You shall have no trouble at all. There 

is the place to begin at. Sit down, then, and make 

no more objections. , (points out the place ^ and 

returns to her papers again.) 
(Charles sits down with his book : reads a little 

with one arm dangling over the back of the 
chair % then changes his position^ and reads a 
little while with the other arm over the back of 
the chair ; then changes his position again^ andy ^ 
after rubbing his legs with his book handy conti- 
nues to read a little more ; then he stops ^ and 
brushes soine dust off his breeches with his el- 
bow.) 
^Mrs.B. (observing him^ and smiling,) How does 
the reading go on ? 

Char. Oh, pretty well ; I shall finish the page 
presently. (he reads a little longer y still fidgeting 
abouty and then starting up from his seat.) By the. 
bye, that hound of a shoemaker has forgot to send 
home my new boots, I must go and see after 
them. 

Mrs. B. What could possibly bring your boots 
into your mind at this time, I wonder ? 

Char. It is no wonder at all ; for whenever I be- 
gin to read, and that is not'often, I confess, all the 
little odd things that have slipped out of my head 
for a month, are sure to come into it then. I must 
see after the boots tho'. 
Mrs. B. Not just now. 

Char, This very moment. There is no time to 
be lost, I must have them to-morrow at alL events. 



Good bye to you. (lookii^ io the zvindow, as he 
passes on towards the door.) Ha 1 there comes a visitor 
for you. 

Mrs. B. Who is it ? 

Char. It is Charlotte Freeman, Walking very de- 
murely, because she is within sight of the windows. 

Mrs. B. I am sorry she is come^ I have desired 
the servants to say I am from home. It is unplea- 
sant to Mr. Baltimore to see apy part of that family, 
and I have promised-— — no^ no, I have-^ — -you 
tnust go to enquire after your boots, you say. (a 
gentle tap at the door.) come in. 

Enter Charlotte^ 

Char I. (going up affectionately to Mrs. B.^ I thought 
you would let me in. (curtseys affectedly to Charles.) 

Mrs. B, Did the servants 

CharL I saw no servants at all. I stole in by the 
little door of the shrub*bery ; for I did not like to go 
in by the great gate^ lest I should meet Mr. Balti- 
more; and he always looks so strangely at me-^-But 
J beg pardon : I see I hurt you by saying so. 

Mrs. Bi Have you walk'd far this morning? 

Charl. Only so far to see you; for you seem'd 
unwell when I saw you lastj and I could not be hap- 
py 'till I inquired after you. 

Mrs. B. You are very good, my dear Charlotte, 
I am very well. 

CharL (observing her embarrassed.) I fear I come 
unseasonably* 

Char. O, no ! We were just wishing for some 
good girl to come to us ;. and when you go home 
^ain, I shall have the honour of attending you. 

Vol. IL E 
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CharL (affectedly,) No, I thaiikyau^ th^re \sxi0 
occasion ; I know my way very well. 
' Char. But I can shew you a better way, where 
there are fine sloes and blackberries on the hedges, 
if you have a iliind to gather any. Eating such 
sweet fruit puts people into good humour, and 
cures them of affectation. 

CharL (disdainfully,) I dori't know what yom 
mean, Sir, by your sloes and your blackberries, but 
I suppose you want to shew* me the place where you ' 
cropt your black puppy's ears the other day, and 
had your fingers well bit for your pains. I wonder 
whether you or the puppy Were in the best humour 
upon th^t occasion. 

Char. Faith, the puppy and I were very much 
the better for a piece of your flounced furbelow, 
which we found upon the hedge, to bind up our 
wounds for us. 'For you have a great sense of jus* 
tice, Miss Freeman ; you never take any thing off 
the bushes, without leaving something in return. 

CharL And you, too, Mr. Charles, are a gentle^ 
man of gi eat honesty ; for you would not take a 
bit of th»^ poor i.tog's ears off, without leaving a bit 
of your own fingers in his mouth as an equiva- 
lent. 

Mrs. B. How comes it that you two are always 
quarrelling, and yet always coming in one another's 
way ? [to Char.) You forget : you must go and 
see after your boots. 

Char. O ! I can go to-morrow morning. 
Mrs. B. But there is not a moment to be lost ; 
you must have them at all events, you know. No, 
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ho; no lingering here: it is an errand of necessity < 
{pointing to the door,) [Exit Char* unwillingly.) 

Char I. I'm glad you have sent him away, he is so 
forward and so troublesome. Perhaps I am a little 
so myself jujt now* If I am, don't make any cere- 
mony of sending me off: for I see, my dear Mrs* 
Baltimore, your spirits are not sa good as they used 
to be. O ! if I could do any thing to cheer them ! 

[Looking wistfully at her.) 

Mrs. B. I thank you, my good girl ! you are not 
at all troublesome : you are very pleasant to me ;' 
and if it depended upon myself, I should like that 
we were often together. 

Char/, [taking her hand warmly*) Should you ? 
Well, and if it depended upon me, I should be al- 
ways with you. I should go wherever you went, 
and do whatever you did ; and wear the same caps 
and gowns that you wear, and look just as like you 
as I could. It is a sad thing that I can get to you 
so seldom, with those eternal lessons at home, and 
Mr. Baltimore's stem looks, which almost frighten 
me when I come here. Do you know I have often 
thought of writing to you, but then I don't know 
what to say. It is strange, now ! I know ladies, 
who love one another, write such long letters to 
one another every day, and yet 1 don't know what 
to say. 

Mrs. B. And 1 have known, my dear Charlotte, 
ladies who did not love one another, do just the 
same thing. 
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Char I. Have you, indeed ? La, that is wonderfbl f 
But don't you very often write long letters to the 
friends you love most ? 

Mrs4 B. Indeed I don^t write very often, nor 
very long letters to any body; and yet I have some 
friends whom I very dearly love* 

CAar/, [taking Mrs, BV. /land and skipping about 
her,) O ! I am so glad to hear that ! I thought all 
dear friends wrote to one another every day, and 
that every body knew what to say but myself. — • 
When I am with Mama, I think it will be so dif- 
ficult to become amiable and accomplished, as I 
ought to be, that I am quite discouraged; but 
when I am with you, it appears so pleasant and so 
easy, that I am put quite into good spirits again. — ' 
But, no, no ! I do every tiling so clumsily ! and you 
do every thing so well ! 

Mrs, B. Doc't be so diffident of yourself, Char- 
lotte ; remember you are but fifteen, and I am four- 
and-^twenty. 

Char/, I wonder how I shall lOok when I am four-' 
and-twenty. Tm sure, ' notwithstanding all the 
pams both Mama and my Governess take with me, 
I don't think I look very well at present. 

Mrs, B. Nay, my good Charlotte, you look very 
well always, Vv'hen you don't attempt to look too 
welL I hope to see you turn out a very agreeable 
woman. 

Char/. Do you think so ? I am to go to public 
places with Mama next winter; and I have orer- 
heard her and my Governess whispering together 
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as if I should have admirers coming about mQ then. 
But I don't think I shall. Do you think so? 

Mrs. B. {smiling:) Indeed, I can't say : perhaps 
you may, and it is possible you may not ; but the 
less you think of them, the more you will probably 
have. 

CAar/. Vm sure I think very little about them. 
And yet I can't help fancying to myself sometimes, 
how I shall behave to them- 

Mrs. B. Ah ! that is but a poor way of employ- 
ing your fancy. Don't think too much about 
admirers : they won't admire you the more for that. 

CharL But I won't let them know that I think 
about them. 

Mrs. B. But they will find it out. 

CharL Ha ! but I will hold myself very high in- 
deed, and not seem to care a farthing for one of 
them. 

Mrs. B. But they will find it out nevertheless. 

CharL I'm sure I have heard that the young men 
;iow-a'-days are no great conjurers. 

Mrs. B. That may be very true ; but they are 
all conjurers enough to find that out, though better 
things should escape their penetration. 

Mrs. B. {with some alarm.) I hear Mr. Baltimore 
coming. 

CharL You seem uneasy. Will he be angry to 
find me here ? 

Mrs. B. {much embarrassed.) He will be surprised^ 
perhaps ; but he won't come here — he is only pass- 
ing to the library, 1 hope. 

E 3 



54 THE election: 

Charh Ha ! but he is Gomlng though ! ( creeping 
behind Mrs. Bi) He is just at the door. I wiU 
hide myself behind ,the open door of this cabinet, 
and do you stand before nie till he goes away. 

( She skulks behind the door of an open cabinet^ and Mrs. 
B. stands up close by her to conceal her completely,) 

Enter Baltimore. 

Bait. The tide is running against me again ; and 
even my own old servants, I have learnt, at this mo- 
ment, are swilling themselves at the Cat and Bag- 
pipes, with the damn'd ale and roast-beef of mine 
adversary. I am going to my attorney immedi- 
ately ; if any person on business should call in my 
absence, detain him till I return. 

Mrs. B. Certainly. I wish you a pleasant ride, 
I think I shall take a little ramble presently, but 
shall leave your orders with the servants. 

Bait. No, don't go out just now, I beg it of you. 
That little affected jade of Freeman's is prowling 
about ; and I have already confessed to you, that it 
disturbs me to see you together. 

Mrs. B. Ah ! you are prejudiced : you talk with- 
out knowing her. She is a sweet tempered, kind 
hearted girl, and nature meant her for something 
very different from what she appears to be. (Char-. 
lottc behind, catches hold of Mrs. B's hand and 
kisses it.) 

Bait. Yes, nature meant her for a clumsy— 

Mrs. B, Pray don't delay going to your attor-t 

ney! 
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Halt. A clumsy hoiden only ; and, under the 
tuition of her ridiculous mother, she assumes all 
the delicate airs of a fine lady. 

Mrs. B. Well, well, go to your attorney : it is 
all very harmless. 

Ba/t, Well, welL, it is all very harmless, if you 
will ; and I liave laughed at a thousand little af- 
fected fool's, nearly as absurd as herself. But when 
I see those broad features of her father, stamped so 
strongly by nature upon her common-place coun- 
tenance, pretending to wear the conscious impor- 
tance of superior refinement, it provokes me beyond 
ail patience that you should be so intimate with 
her. 

Mrs. B. She is a girl that will very much , im- 
prove by any reasonable intimacy, and will very 
soon become like the people she is with. 

Bait. Very well, let her be as little with you, 
then, and as much with her own foolish absurd 
mother as possible ; and the more ridiculous they 
both are, the greater pleasure I shall have in seeing 
them anywhere but in your company. I assure 
you I have no wish to reform them. It is one of 
the few consolations I receive in my intercourse 
with this man, to see him connected with such a 
couple of fools. 

MrSr B^ O Baltimore ! for heaven's sake stay 
no longer here ! 

Bait. Pray what is the meaning of this ? are you 
ifi your senses ? 
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Mrs. B. Scarcely, indeed, while you remain here, 
^nd talk thus. 

Bait. What, dees it affect you to this pitch, 
then ? Are you attached to that girl ? 

Mrs. B. Indeed I am. (Charl. behind^ catches Mrs, 
Ws hand again ^ and kisses it very gratefully.) 
5^//. Well, Madam; I see plainly enough the 
extent of your attachment to me. (walking up and 
down vehemently.) Methinks it should have been oi- 
fensive to you even to have stroked the very ears of his 
dog. And that excrescence, that wart, that tadpole, ' 
that worm from the adder's nest which I abhor. 

Mrs. B. For heaven's sake go away ! you kill, 
you distract me ! 

Bait. Yes, yes. Madam; I see plainly enough 

J am married to a woman who takes no common in-« 

|:erest, who owns no sympathy with my feelings. 

[He turns upon his heel in anger to go azvay, whilst 

Charlotte springs from her hiding place, andslip-^ 

^ ping softly after him, makes a motion with her 

foot as if she would give him a kick in the going 

out; upon zv hie h Halt, turns suddenly round and 

sees her. She stops short quite confounded : and 

he, glancing a look of indignation at his wife, 

fixes his eyes sternly upon Charlotte, zvho, recoiling 

from him step^ by step as he sternly frozvns upon 

her, throws herself at last upon Mrs. Ws neck, 

and, bursts into tears. Bait, then turns upon his 

heel angrily and exit.) - • 

Charl. [sobbing.) I shall never be able to look ;up 

?igain as long as I live, There never was any body 
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Jike me ; for, always when I wish to behave best, 
something or other comes across me and I expose 
myself. I shall be so ^corn'd and laught at ! — I'll 
never enter this house any more — Oh ! oh ! oh ! 
Some devil put it into my head, and I could not 
help it. ril go home again, and never come a vi- 
siting any more. — Oh ! oh ! oh ! I am so disgraced ! 
- Mrs, B. Be comforted, my dear Charlotte ! It 
was but a girl's freak, and nobody shall know any 
thihg of it. But, indeed, you had better go home. 

CharL Yes, I'll go home and never return here 
any more'. But, oh, my dear Mrs. Baltimore, don't 
despise me ! 

Mrs, B. No, my dear girl, I love you as much 
as ever. 

CharL Do you indeed. And yet I must not 
come to you again. O, I shall wander every morn- 
ing on the side of the little stream that divides 
your grounds from ours ; and if I could but see you 
sometimes on the opposite side, calling over to me, 
I should be happy ! It is so good in you to say that 
you love me; for I shall never love myself any more. 
{Exeunt Mrs, B. soothing and comforting CharL 
as they go off.) 

B CEfN E IL 4 small anti^room in Freeman's house. 
Enter Mrs, Freeman with letters in her hand. 

Mrs. Free, [holding out Iter letters.) Pretty well, 
I thiSbk, for one day's post. I should write to my 
de^r Mrs. Languish too, if my extracts from Pe^ 

trach were ready, » 
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Enter Governess in great haste. 
Gov. O dear, Madame ! I don't know what ting 
I shall do wit Miss Freeman, 
ikfrj. i^w. What is the matter? 
Gov, She come in, since a very little time from 
her walk, and I believe she be to see Madame Bal- 
timore too, as drooping and as much out of spirit 
as a pair of ruffles wid de starch out of dem; and 
she sit down so [imitating her.) quite frompish^ and 
won't read her lesson to me, though I speak all de 
good words to her dat I can. 

Mrs. Free, Well, go to her again, and FU follow 
you immediately, and speak to her myself. 

[Rxit Governess. 
[Mrs, Free, after putting up her letters very lei- 
surelfy and looking at one or two of them^ goes 
out.) 

SCENE III. Charlotte is discovered sitting in a 
discomolate posture^ on a low stool in the middle of the 
room ; the Governess standing by her^ endeavouring 
Jo soothe and coax her, zvhilst she hitches azvayfrom 
her fretfidlyy pushing her stool towards the front of 
the stage every time the Governess attempts to soothe 
her. 

Gov, Do be de good young lady, now, and read 
over your lesson. 

Charl, Can't you let me alone for a moment ? 
I'm not in a humour just now. 

Gov, You be in de humours, but in de bad hu- 
mours, I see. I will put you in de good hui 
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mours. Look here ! Fal, lal, de laddy, daddy {sing- 

ing fantastically.) Why don't you smile. Miss? You 

love dat air, don't you? {putting her hand soothingly 

on Chariot te'j shoulder^ and grinning in her face.) 

Chart, {shaking off her hand impatiently y turning her 
back to her^ and sitting on the other side of the stool.) 
I don't like it a bit. 

Gov. Oy but you do! And den de pretty steps 
I shew'd you ; if you would read your lesson, now, 
we should dance dem togeder. {singing and dancing 
some French steps fantastically.) Why don't you look 
at me ? Don't it amuse you. Miss ? 

Charl. What amusement is it to me, do you 
think, to see a pair of old fringed shoes clattering 
upon the boards ? 

Gov. {shrugging her shoulders.) Mon Dieu! she 
has no taste for any of de elegancies., {putting her 
hand upon Charlotte'^ shoulder coaxingly .) But if you 
don't speak well de French and write well de 
French, de pretty fine gentlemans won't admire 
you. 

Charl. {shaking off her hand again^ and turning from 
her to sit on the other side of the stool.) And what do 
\ care for de pretty fine gentlemans, or de pi^etty 
fine ladies either? I wish there was not such a 
thing in the world as either of them. 

Gov. {casting up her eyes.) Mon Dieu ! She wish 
us all out of de world. 

I 

Charl. I'm sure I should live an easier.life than 
J do^ if there was not^f 
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EtiterMrs. Freeman. 

Mrs. Free. What freak is this you have taken in- 
to your head. Miss Freeman, not to read with 
Ma'moiselle. It won't do, I assure you, to follow 
your own whimsies thus. ' You must study regu- 
larly and diligently, if you would ever become 
an elegant and accomplished woman. 

CharL Fm sure 1 shall never become either ele- 
gantor accomplished. Wliy need I scrawl: versions 
eternally, and drum upon the piano-forte, and 
draw frightful figures till my fingers ache, and 
make my very life irksome to me, when I know 
very well I shall never be better than a poor heed- 
less creature, constantly forgetting and exposing 
myself, after all ? I know very well I shall never be 
either elegant or accomplished, 

Mrs. Free. Why should you suppose so ? there 
is no merit in being too diffident. 

Gov. You should not tink so poor of yourself. 
Miss. You come on v&ry well. Several lady say 
dat you are become so like to me in all de airs,' and 
de grace, and de manners, dat you are quite odder 
ting dan you were. 

CharL No wonder, then, that they laugh at me. 

Gov. (casting up Aer eyes.) Mon Dieu ! She is 
mad ! shall I shut her up in her chamber ? 

Mrs. Free. Stop a little, if you please : she does 
not speak altogether from the purpose neither. 
Come, come. Miss Freeman : rouse yourself up^, 
and have some laudable ambition : the distinction 
of elegant accomplishments is not tP be obtaineci 
without industry and attention, 
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ChavL I wish I were with some of the wild 
people that run in the woods, and kiiow nothing 
about accomplishments ! I know I shall be a blun- 
dering creature all my life, getting into scrapes that 
ho body else gets into; I know I shall. Why 
need I study my carriage, and pin back my shoul- 
ders, and hamper myself all day long, only to be 
laughed at after all ? 

Mrs. Free. I don't know what you may meet 
with when you chuse to visit by yourself. Miss 
Freeman, but in my company, at least, you may be 
satisfied upon that score. 

Charl. And what satisfaction will it be to me 
that we are ridiculous together? I would rather 
be laughed at alone than have people laughing at 
us bpth, as they do. 

Mrs. Free, {zvitk amazement.) The creature is 
beside herself in good earnest ! What do you mean 
child ? Who have you been with ? Who has put 
these things into your head ? If Mrs. Baltimore can 
find no better conversation for you than this kind 
of insolent impertinence, she is poorly employed in- 
deed. 

Charl. It was not Mrs. Baltimore that said so.- 

Mrs. Free. Who said so then ? somebody has, I 
find. 

Charl. It was Mr. Baltimore. 

Mrs. Free. And you had the meanness to suffer 
isuch words in your presence ? 

Ckarl. It was not in iny presence neither^ ior he 
did not see me. 
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Mrs. Free. And where was you then ? 

CAar/. Just behind the tram of Mrs. Baltimore^sf 
gown, till he should go out again. 

Mrs. Free, And so you sneaked quietly in youf 
hiding-place, and heard all this insolent abuse? 
Mean creature ! a girl of any spirit would have 
rushed out upon him with indignation. 

CAar/. And so I did rush 6ut* 

Mrs. Free. And what did you say to him ? 

CAarL [sillily) I did not say any thing- 

Mrs. Free. I hope you resented it, then, by the 
. silent dignity of your behaviour. 

CAarl. (mucA Embarrassed.) Fm sure I don't know 
—I did but give him a little make-believe kick 
with my slipper, as Jhie went out at the door, when 
he turned round of a sudden, with a pair of terrible 
eyes staring upon me like the Great Mogul. 

Mrs. Free. A make-believe kick ! what do you 
mean by that ? 

CAarl. La ! just a little kick on— on — 

Mrs. Free. On what, child ? 

CAarJ.^ La ! just upon his coat behind as he went 
out at the door. 

^rj. F. And did you do that ? Oh ! it is 
enough to make one mad ! You are just fit to live 
with the Indians, indeed, or the wild Negroes, 
or the Hottentots! To disgrace yourself thus, 
after all the pains I have taken with you! It is 
enough to drive one mad ! Go to your own room 
jdirectly, and get sixteen pages of blank verse by 
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tote. But Fm sure you are fitter company for the 
pigs than the poets. 

Char/. How was I to know that he had eyes in 
the back of his neck, and could know what was 
doing behind him ? 

Mrs^ Free, He shall have eyes upon all sides- of 
his head if he escape from my vengeance. It shall 
cost him his election, let it cost me what it will. 
(rings the bell violently^ Who waits there ? (enter a 
servant.) Order the chariot to he got ready imme- 
diately, [exit servant.) I will go to Mr. J^nkison 
directly. He has already pointed out the means ; 
and I shall find money, without Mr. Freeman's 
knowing any thing of the matter, to man^e it all, 
well enough. 

Charl. La ! Fm sure I knew well enough I did 
wrong ; , but I did not think of all this uproar 
about it. 

Mrs. Free. Go to your own rocxn, child: I can't 
abide the sight of you. (Exetmt Mrs. Free, on one 
side of the stage , nnd Charl. and Governess m 
the other.) 



iEND OF THE THIRl^ AC4*. 
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ACT IV. 

m 

•SCENE L j4 summer apartment in Baltimoi^e^s 
housey with a glass door opentd t$ a lazvn. ' Tk^ 
^me without is seen in the solder light of a calm 
SMmmer evenings with the sun already set. Enter 
Baltimore and Mrs. Baltimore frotfi an innetf 
room. 

Baltimore speaking as they enter, 

Aurf E r us say no more about it, then. I forgive tbef 
little deceit of concealment which my temper, be-*^ 
come too hasty of latej rtiay, perhaps, justify. I 
will Confess that the irritation excited in my niind' 
by seeing that girl so frequently with you is un*' 
reasonable, is capricious. But -you miist bear with 
me a little,* my Isabella. It is a part of the infirmity 
that oppresses me: it is the fretted edge of a deep 

and rankling Cortie, come, come ! we- 11 say 

no more about it. Let us forswear this subjects 
Let us now talk, even when we are alone, of light 
and indifferent things. 

Mrs. B. Indeed,'! believe it will be safest forusy 
till this passing storm, it will be but a summer 
storm I hope, is past over our heads, {assuming 
cheerfulness,) And now, to begin upon this salutary 
plan of your's, without loss of time, let me boast 
to you of the beautiful collection of plants I have? 
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nursed with my own hands, in a sly corner of the 
garden* You have never yet been to see them. 

Bait, {eagerly.) Ay, even there too. 

Mrs. B. What do you mean ? 

Ball, (peevishly.) Go to! you have heard, as 
weU as I, of the ridiculous expence he has been at 
in seeds, and rare plants, and flower-roots, and non- 
sense; and of the learned botanist he is to pay so 
liberally for publishing a catalogue of them for the 
use of the scientific world — All that abominable 
ostentation. Ha, ha, ha ! He does not know a net- 
tle from a crow-foot on his native fields. Ha, ha, 
ha, ha !-*-You don't laugh, I think ? 

Mrs. B. We were to talk, you know,, of indif- 
ferent things. But I have forgot to tell you of 
what really is not indifferent : I had a letter from 
my sister this morning, and, she 3ays, your little 
godson is quite recovered from the remains of his 
illness, (pauses for an answer.) 

Bait, (rwdding his head biU not attending to her.) 
Umph. 

Mrs. B. (coaxingly.) She says he has become so 
chattering, and so playful, it is delightful to see 
him I And he talks of his godfather very often 1 

Bait, (nodding again.) Umph. 

Mrs. B. He was always a great favourite of 
your's. 

Bait, (breaking out vehemently.) If any man but him- 
self had been guilty of half that ridiculous vanity, 
the dullest fool in the county would have laughed 
at him. 

Vol. II. F 
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Mrs. B. O dear ! still dwdling up<m these ideas ! 
{ke turns frtm her^ and W(dks to the bottom of the 
stagey sy sighs deeply^ and follows Urn with her 
eyes. A long pause.) 

Efiter Servet. 

Serv. (to Bait.) Excuse me if I intrude. Sir. And 
you too, my good kdy, {towing very low to Mrs. 
B.) Here is a letter that I received a few moments 
2^0, and I thought it expedient and pr(^)er that you 
should know its contents immediately, {gwes the 
letter to Bait.) 

Bait, Let me sec. [reads.) ** An unknown well- 
wisher thinks it right to inform you, that your 
friend"— 

Serv. He ou^t to have said patron^ Sir. Vm 
sure, I have always been proud to name ydu as my 
patron to every body : — the femily of Baltimore 
has always been such to me. 

Bait. Well, well, no matter, (reads agwi) ** To 
ruin your fnend> 'Squire Baltimore. Hi^adver* 
sary"— 

Serv. Meaning Freeman, Sir. . . 

Bolt. I understand! (reads again.) *' His isKlver* 
sary being busy in buying up the claims of some of 
his principal creditors. If he would walk long at 
hwge, let him walk, cautiously ." 

Serv. Meaning that he will lay you up. Sir. . . . ; 

Bait. I understand it perfectly. 
^ .Mrs^Bi 0»p, jjo! Some malicious pferson has 
written this. .... 

Bolt. Permit me. Madam, to speak to my man of 
business^ without interruption. 



Sm;. No wonder^Sk^ that Mrs.Baltiltnofe should 
^nk so^ He makes such a good ^w with his 
mictions, that he must setiibout such thkigs very 
cunningly. 

£a&. Yes, Servet, tho^ hast always had some no- 
tioii of Ms true character^ 

^^u^. To think that there ^uM be stidi hypo- 
cliSficE the world I It grieves> it distresses me! 

Eak. Pooh, man ! never mind ho^ir many hypo*- 
crttesr there are in the workl, if he be but found 
amongst the number. 
. Sifrv.Ay^Sir; but if he get you once into prison-^ 

JSaA. Will he not be detested for it? 

Sirv. But if he should take the borough Bom 
you — 

r £ak. WeU I and if he should take my life too, 
would ^e not be hanged for it ? 

Serv. To be sure, there would be some satisfaction 
ia that if you could peep through yoiir winding- 
sheet to see it. 

£ait. He will now appear to the world in his true 
colours: I shall now speak boldly of a determined 
and palpable wrong : It relieves me ifrom a hea^y 
load^' Give^me tkty hand, my friend SerVet ; thou 
Jttis^brougbt t»e admirable news« 

Serv. But, Sir, we must take care of ourselves. 
For he is come of $uch a low, cunning, mean set of 
pec^le— 

-< i Salt. Ha I you know this, do you } You Juiow 
something of his £imily ? 
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Serv. Yes, I know well enough : and Kis fethcr 
every body knows was no better than a^ — a — a ^ 

Bolt. Tlian a what?— Out with it, man ! 

Serv. Than a — ^Than a — 

Bait, [eagerly.) Than a thief ? Is . that . it ?• O 
prove to me, only prove to me, that his fether Was a 
thief, and I'll give thee all that I have in the world- 

Serv. No, not absolutely that— but bo better thai 
a paltry weaver. - 

Bait, (disappointed.). Pooh ! I knew that before, y 
.^Serv. Yes, every body knows it, to be sure. But 
there is no time to be lost : I am so zealous about it, 
that I can^t rest till I have furtber. information, i I'll 
take horse directly and go ia quest of it^^ I know 
where to enquire, and I shall return to you w-ithout 
loss of time. 

Bait. Do so, my good friend, and don't be afraid 

.of bringing back what you will call bad news, I 

shall not shrink from it. [Emt Servdt. 

[turning to Mrs. B. who has been listening to their 

conraersation with great marks of distrust and 

disapprobation.) ■ ■'. ^ 

And so. Madam, you are diffident of all tliis ? 

Mrs, B. : It will be impossible at this nwment t<> 
make you view it in the same light that I do- , . 

Balt^ Y:eSy Madam, I knew it would be so witji 
you. H6;has bewitched and thrown a veil over, ^ 
understandings of all men! I have perceived it 
Jong. . Even iioom-.the first of his settling iia the 
neighbourhood, my friends haya beguii to tQok4i>n 
me not as they were wont to do. Even my very 
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tenants and tlependants salute me less cheerily. He 
ias thrown 4 veil over the understandings of all 
men ! He has estranged from me that sympathy 
and tenderness, wliich should have supported my 
bead in the day of adversity. 

Mn. B. Ah, my dear Baltimore! It is you 
who have got a veil, a thick and gloomy veil cast 
over your mind. That sympathy and tenderness is 
istill the same [pressing his hand.) And, if the day 
of adversity must come, you will be convinced c^ 
ifc; ^ But let us for a while give up thinking of these 
IhiHgli let us walk put tt^ether, and enjoy the i 
soothing calmness of this beautiful twilight. The 
evoang-star already looks from his peaceful sky : ' 
no sound rf busy man is^ to be heard : the bat, and/ 
the beetle, and ' the night-fly are abroad, and the 
'^feasing hum of happy unseen life is in the air. 
Come forth, my husband. The shade of your 
-native trees will wave over your headj^he turf your 
iiE^ant feet first trod will be under your steps. Come 
forth, my friend, and more blessed thoughts will vi- 
sit you. 

BaUi No, no; my native trees and my native 
lawAs are to me more cheerless than the dreary de- 
sert. I can enjoy nothing. The cursed neighbour- 
hood of one obnoxious being has changed every 
t^iDg foif me. Would he vrtxt^clenckiug his hmds 
mdmiUtmng^ 

' ' Jt^x^ j?. O ! what ate you saying ? . 
^- ,5a//. burning (ojoayfrom her.) No matter what* 
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Ehttr a Uttk Boy Jrom the laixM by the ^id$s^-^h(^na^ 

ning wildly^ and frighteneiL 
Boy.H^W be drown'd, if nobody run^ to 8ave 
him ! He'll be drown'd ! hell be drown'd ! - 

Mrs.B. Has any body fallen into the pdnd? 
Boy. Yes, M^dam ; into the deepest part (rf it ; 
and, if nobody does not run to pull him out,, bell be 
drowned. 

Salt, {fuming eagerfy towards the gidss-door.) I'U 
go. Dost thou know who it is, bby ? ' 

Boy. Yes, to bd sure, Sir ; it is 'Squiitt Rtsedrnaiifkr 
own self . (Bait, Starts, and stops short i Aftt- B. 
dasping^zt hands and holding thmt up to^heinren 
temains in anxious suspence. Bolt, dfter a mo*- 
mint's pause ^ rushes out quickly.) 
Mrs. B. O God ! what will this come tol 
{throws herself hack into a chair, and remaim Siupid 
and motionless.. The boy stands staring ai her .) 
Boy. Are you not well. Ma'am ? Shall I call any 
t)ody ? {She makes no answer: he sfUl stands staling at 
-ier.) She don't speak : she don't look at notjaiig • 
I will call somebody, {goes to the side-scemy ^d 
calls.) Who's there, i beseech you? O, hcfi^ tiie^ 
hear me ! Who's there, I say ? 

£«/^r Housemaid /?«^ Coachman. * 
Hn^m. Wimt a bawling you mak^ herd, with 
your dusty feet, you little nasty jackanapes ! How 
dare you for to steal into a clean house ? ^*^'- ' 

Coach .^ If he be Vt that little devilthat put the 
cracker under my horse's tail, I have no eyes iuvmy 
head. He is always prcfwMngabout^: there is never 



^v^c^ tinged, ttor a fcitfesft 4r<>wn€cli> u:i tJ^Q.p^fish, 

r Bay. {pointing) Look there: what; is .i^ t^i^tter 
with the 'kjdy ? 

H^t^m^Oi me^cy Qn us ! my dear gpod ladyi 
hx^ jm si^ Ai^'ajn? or swpQiuJing?:Or Iwgide 
yapiisclf ? Run, Goachy, stupid oaf ! and firtch us 
something. 

Coach. I woxild run to the farthest nook of the 
earth if I only ^pjiw wl^at to )>ring. WiU burnt 
£^<^M^,: Qi^ a Utl^e^ua-vitas dp you any goodf 
^ J^fiff, fi. {smarting up.) Do yjou bear a|^^ noi§eF 
^eth^.coroi^ y?t? FU go. out my$ejf. {endea- 
<. %w«r^ fogo outj buf cmfQt. Homwiaid ^/i^ 

Ii^s,B. O, what say you, David! 

I^Vk IJe has saved 'Squire Freeman. He threw 

l^tPiSielf ^.tp tht^. deep wat^ and plashied about hh 

ais^ps lustily, till he ca[Ug^ l;)ii;n by the h^rof his 

; i^ady and drew him to the bank. One minute more 

^j4 ^)#dei. dead man o^ him. 

Mr^, B. Who did tj^^t ? Whp ca^l^ hjna by 

tlje hairn^f tjbe hwj ? j, , 

, yr^Dav. ^. inaster, Madw^s Jfldvft rbj^e^ man 

;,hp is, \ 

. Mrs. Br {hiding Hp her i^4s iti^ eii^^cy .) Thy 

fiia^wr !• ^y Wi ^y hu§ban^ ! ai^. Ood Almigh- 

yr^y's good creature, who has formed every, thi^g 

good ! O, yes ! he has made every being with good 

F 4 



7* THB EtBCTION: 

in it, $nd will at last make it pafectly so, in so^e 
way or other, known only to his wisdom. Ha ! I 
hei.f a noise on the lawn. 

Boy, (rumiing out,) I must not lose a si^t<rf' the 
drowned ixian. For he'll be as dropping wet is any 
corpse, l-daf^ say J for all tlmt there is life in: him* 

, r- . '. : r. . . ■ ... ... /. [Exit. 

Mrs. B. ril go and meet them, Fm strong 
enough now; . . i 

Dav. Let me support you. Madam* » 

Homem- {to CoBch. as tktygo <w/i)'La! will he 
be all wet;, do you t|iink, and stretched upon his 
back ? [Exeunt by tfue glcks domr inia the laWHy Mrsi ; 
B. supported J^ E>avid . Light from a' mAnd(m> 
• is now throtm acrqss'the path without doors ^ and 
discovers Baltimore and servants carrying Free^ 
man into the house by another entry. The s&ene 
closes,) / ^ . . , 

S C EN E n. A room m Baltimore's houst^. Enter 

SSmecMi <«K^ David. 

Dav. Now, my Old Simeon, youtl see yo^r 
master as hearty, alter his ducking, as if he were an 
otter, and could live either in the water or out- of 
it; thoU^ we had ^me trouble to bring him to 
his senses at first. 

Sim^ Ay, do let me go to him quickly. It had 
been a sorrow&l day to this grey head if my mastic 
had •— . 



':j®^/ Yes, and if my master had not, as- st body 
nky siy, put his life in his hand to save him. • 

Sim. Very true, David, I say nothing agaMst ail 
that: I h^i^mif your master fof it; thdf 1 toils t 'say 
h©' has biit aii ungracious look with him. There is 
Jiotrmiiothet gehtleman in the iiefighbDUfhdod, thof 
I say it myself, that does not stop and say,* ** How 
do ye do. Old Sirtieonl'^-'^heW he passes me. 

Dav. I don*t know; Fm sure he used hot to be 
ungracious, AH the old folks of the pmrifeh used 
to^thrtist themselves in his way, ^ if it had been 
good for-the ague, or ah^ acbifig ill the bones, to 
gay <^< God bl^s y6ur honour." 

Sim* That must have been before we ctoie 
amcmgst ybuf thto. Ha! here comes 'his ^Honour. 
{JS»fet' FteemaTiy dressed m a night-gozvH, with 
Truebridge and Charles Baltimore. Mrs. Bal- 
timore, at the same time^ enters by another doer.) 
Sim. (gsing eagerly to his master^ and kissing his 
handy which Freeman holds out to him) God bless 
and preserve your worthy Honour ! 

Free. I thank you, Simeon : a good God has pre- 
served me. You have not been much alarmed, I 
hope.^ 

&w;' No, Sir; I heard of your safety before I,heard 
of ^ytotir danger; but some liow or other it- came 
across my heart, for all that; and I could fii^t^^but 
thib^^-1 could not — [parses and draws the hack of 
his Mnd Across his eyes) But the blessings ^ thfe 
aged and Jielpless have borne you up: the water 
could have no commission to hurt you. 



74 'JfH'E' eI/Ectiok: 

Tttce, Wdl ssud, good Simeon f the blesstngs of 
the aged and the helpless are of a very huoyaAt 
quality. A cork jacket is nothing to them. 

JFree. Do my wife and da^^hter know of it J' 

Sim. NQyplease your honour; my mistress is ikH 
returned from her vi$it yet, and my poor young 
bdy is closed up in her room with Madamselle, 
taking, on her book-larniiig, as I suppose* 

Free. Til go home then, before they knew any 
thiiag of it. (0 Mrs. B.) My dear Madasfi, I r^ura 
you my warmest acknowledgments, Yiou' fiatr 
tered me^^ that I should have an opportui^ty, befoi^ 
I leave the house, of thankiog, cckce WKXt^ thf^ ^v$ 
man who has saved my li&. 
. Adks. JS, He will c^me to you. immediately. 
. dor. {t^Mrs.B.) Faith! I w^nt ta faim my^If^ 
4s you desired me, and lae won't anne. 

Mrs. Bi {frowmng significantly to Char.) I have 
just come &om him» and he will l^e hei:^ immedi- 
;ately. . 

Char. You went too, did you ? I.cou^dn't-^ 
{Mrs. Yi, frowns a^ainy and Char, is iS^lept.} . 

True, {^ FreeO You Iwd better sit down till h^ 
come. J < ; ^ { 

Ciar. Yes, do sit in this chair in the rpipesa;. fe^r 
you > don't like the %ht in your eyes^ I pecceive; 
(leading. Free, kindly to the chair.) 

Free. I thank you. You are very good to jEmeiji 
£riend Charles. I think you would have Jl^t a 
iielping hand yourseli^ if you had been in the way^i' 
to hayesaved a poqr nejig^bour from . drowning. 



V CiuBT. 1 sfaould haw been a Pagui eUe* (Free* 
nts dffiJQn mtd they mB:xga$ker ramd him.) Now^ .my 
good Sir^ it is pleasanter to sit iu a dry seat like t]iis» 
with so many &ien% faces round 70U, than to 
squa^ amongst the cold mcid and dack^weed» with 
foaches'jGBid eeh for your comrades. 

Fre^. Indeed^ friend Charles, I shaVt contradict 
you. ' \ . / 

{Eiuer Baltimore, gmg directly across the sta^ 

' *'. : towards the opposite door^ hy wkick Free* asd the 

idhars had etUered^ 7mth$ta perceivbg them in the 

recess^ 

' Free. He thinks I am still in the bed<€X)m« {goes 

hUnd Yi^Uand b^s Ms hand kituify npan hu 

shoulder.) 
' &dt. N^i my dear Isabella 1 let me go by my- 
self! I would rather encounter him alooe^ tlian whea 
yoci are aiH staring upon me» 

Free^ {^tiU hotdii^ him.) Ha, ha, ha! Mybrsvfe 
deliverer I I have cau^t you. 

Balt.^ itutmkig hastily i^out^ and shaking hmse^ loose 
from his hold.) Ha I is it you ? 
' Free, {stepping back daappainud.) It is me, Sir; and 
I flattered mysettthat the overflowings of a grate*- 
fill heart would not be oflfensive, 
''■'Baki They are not oficnsive, Sir^ you mittakc 
me. You are tooM«There is no occasion &r aU 
these thanks : I do not deserve them. 
' ^m. {vehemently^ ' Ah, but you do. Sir ! and all 
Hie country round will thank you ixao. Thdre is. 
not a soul of tfcem all, thof he might nol; care a 



brass penny for y<m hdovty who will not fill a 
bumper^ to your health now, for saving to them hik 
noble and liberal Honour. O, Sir ! the blessii^ of 
cvoy body will be upon your head now. 
. Bait, {iwrmt^ amay Jwviwmgl^^ 

Mrs. B. Old Simeon^says v^ery trae: every body 
will bless ybul ^ > .. » . \ 

Bait, {turning anvay from her.) This is pleasant, 
indeed! • v t • 

Char, m be hang'd if every old wdman in the 
parish don't foi&t you into her next 'Sunday's* pray- 
ers, along with the Royal Family. f ^ 

Bait, [turning away from Char.) Must I be ibe- 
leager'd by every fool? - {goa Jiastify towards the 

door.) 

Mrs. B. {aside, running after him.) Yoii will^ot 
go away so abruptly? , ' ' /' ' 

^ Bait, {aside y to her.) Will th^c be no end to this 
danuicd gratitude ? {about , to Free.) Sir, I am very 
iiappy — I — I hope you will have a good sleep after 
this accident; and I shall be happy to hear good 
accounts of you to-morrow morning: -^ 

Free. No, Mr. Baltimore, we must hot part 

Aus, My gratitude for what you have done is not 

- to be spent in words only ; that is not my way. I 

resign to you and resign to you, most cheerfully^ all 

my interest in the borough of Westown. 

{Bait . pauses .) 

True. That is nobly said, Mr, Freeman, and 1 
expected it from you. 
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OMf . {rubbing kis iandsy mid griming with del^kt.) 
I (thought soi--I thought, it would come to this t 
he has 45UGh ^ liberal way with him in everything. 

Bait, [half-mide to Char.) Wilt thou never givt 
over Aat vile habit <^ grimiing like a dog ? {going 
up with a firm proud step to Free.) No, Sir ; we have 
entered the lists as fair combatants together, and 
neither of us, I hope, {significant^) have taken any 
unfair advantage of the other. Let the most icxtis^ 
n^e gain the day. I will never receive reward for 
a common office of humanity. That is not. my 
way {mimicking Freeman.) 

Free. Let me intreat you ! 

Ba/t. Mention it noipore: lam determined- 

Free. It would make me infinitely happy. 

Ba/t. Do me the honour to bddeve that I speak 

tmth, when I say, I am determined, i If you give 

^ the borough, I give it up also* 

' Free. Then I say no more. I leave with yoijt the 

thanks of a grateful heart. I should have said, i£it 

b^ been permitted me, the very grateful affectioA 

c£ an hcmest heart, that it will never forget what it 

jpwes to you but in that place where bc^h affection 

and' anixppsity are forgotten. {Exit wkk emotion^ 

f followed by Q\i?Lx\es and Siiva&on^ .; 

;j, ]!drs.B.uO Baltimore ! Baltimore ! Will you sujf- 

fer him to go thus ? 

Bait, {going two or three steps after himy ^ndstop- 
jp»^ iii(?rA) He is gpne now. 

Mrs.B. No,heisnot; ypu may easily oj|FerlA« 
him. Do-r-for the love of gentlenidsi and charity ! 
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Baii* \i^g hanify taw^rds th$ dooty and sttfpiHg' 
fion again.) No» haog it 1 I can^t do it now. (Exit 

hastily by the opposite sida.) 
J, Mrs. B. [shaking her head.) I had giieat hopes 
iKxn this accident; but his unhappy aversion is, I 
fear, incurable. 

True. Don't despair yet: I prophecy better 
things. But do not, my dea,r Madam, before Bal^ 
timoie at lea$t> appear so anxious about it. It 
serves only to irritate him. 

Mrs. B. Is it possible to be otherwise than anx* 
lous? This unlucky prejudice, gradually gaining 
stiength from every little trivial circumstance, em- 
bitters all the comfort of our lives. And Freeman 
has so many good qualities— rhe might have been 
;^ valuable friend. 

True. Very true ; he is liberal, good-tempered, 
and benevolent; but he is vain, unpolished, and, 
unth the aid of his ridiculous wife to encourage 
him, most provokii^ly ostentatious. You ought 
to make some allowance for a proud country gen- 
tleman, who now sees all the former dependants of 
Im &miiy ran^g themselves under the patmnage* 
<of a new, and, what he will falsely call, a mean 
man. 

Mrs: B. O, I would make every allowance! but 
I would not encour^e him in his prejudice. r 

True, lite way to reclaim him, however, is not 
to run directly counter to it. I have never found 
iiim so ready to acknowledge Freemaii*s good <}ua«- 
litijss as ^i^ien I have ^q^gpeared, asid have te^ly beem 
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kdf provoked myself with his rMily and ms^ifi- 
tsmte. When we would help a frieiKi out of the 
tiure, we must often go a little way into it ourselves. 

Mrs. B* I believe you are right* Ah! True- 
bridge ! if you had been more amongst us lately^ 
we should not now» perhaps, have been so unhappy. 
He would have listened more to you than to any 
^her friend. 

True. Have good comfort: I don't despair. (^xsaoK^. 

■ 

SC£N£ III. Nigii. An jopen space brfart the Bine 

Posts : the scene dark except where the light gkam 
from the open door of the house. A noise of Jrdnk- 
i^ ^md merriment /leard within. Enter some tf 
Saltimore'j voters^ iSc.Jrom the house ^ carrying # 
table^ a bowl of punch and glasses ^ which they see 
down in tJie porchs and place themselves round on tie 
benches at the door. 

bailor. Now, messmates, let us set down our 
bowl here. We have been long enough stow*d in 
that there close smoky hold, while the fresli air has 
been playing on the decks. Let us sit down and be 
tsyeny ! I am returned home in a good joUy time». 
old neighbours; let us enjoy it. 
. First Vote* Ay, I rememlier at our hst election, 
when 'Squire Burton was chosen, we drank a hearty 
bowl in tl^s very porch> and neighbour Bullock, 
^tanner, sat as it wpre in that very cora^. Rest 
hissool ! he loved his countryi and his ki^igi w^ 
hi&iC&use, and his candidate^ as w^U as any l^afi.io 
Old England. 
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Second Pole." Ay, and he was always ready t# 
knock any body down that was not as hearty as 
himself* That was what I liked in him. That wdf 
the true spirit. That was the true roast beef of 
old England. 

First Vote. And he had such a goodknack at a 
toast. Come, stand up, Mr. Alderman. We have 
drunk already to the ancient family of the Balti* 
mores, give us son\e other good public toast. You 
have a good knack at the business too. I would 
. give you one myself, but then I doesn't know how 
to do it for want oi education. 

Aid. [standing up conceitedly.) May all the king, 
and the queen, and the royal family, and all the rest 
of the nobility and members of parliament, serving 
over them and under us be good ; and may all us, 
serving under them agair* be — be — ^be happy and 
be good too, and be — and be — 

Second Vote, Just as we should be. 

First Fote. Ay, just so. Very well and very 
xiicely said, Mr. Alderman ! 

Second Vote. But does nobody drink to the navy 
of old England. . 

Aid. Yes, man : stop a little, and TU have a touch 
at that too. 

First Vote. Ay, do so. I stand up for the British 
navy ; that I do. Tliye sea is our only true friend 
cither by land or by water. Come, give us a sai- 
lor's song, Will Weatherall. I have lived upon 
dry land all my days^ and never saw better than a 
little punt-boat shov'd across the ferry for a sixpence; 
but some how or other I have a kindness for every 



"Ihiiig that pejrtaim to the great liQt sea, with dl the 
^i&i|«i ahd the waves romng^ afid aU^ that rand 
^eMvfer I s^es a good heart of oak seated at an 
W^i^sc ^om with hi$ ^asp in his hand^ my heart 

always turns to hnn, ^ tkiere should be a hundred 

iucn beside. Give us a swg^ man. 
' Snil^. That I will. Hang me if' thou dod^Vt 

feerve to fe^ upcfti biscuit. 

SONG. 

JVftfrry mmUKng sif^ht bnvl, 

]^ls 6k glasifrm theei 

Healths go rdmd, cart is drevm^d^ 
^ B't^ heitrtxs^k HghUt botind 

CMfQUS feHs and free. 

Caun^oHd teahr ly iiy sitkp 
^ M(^*ft tkmt ^t' m Jhwhfg pride 

fhm $mcrmm4ed h : 
And shame befal the narrtno mind. 
That to a messmate proves unkind, 

ff^ho once hath filtd his glass frm thee 1 

Whoite'et ^wr stqie^ where^&t w^ meet, 
' ' fVe'll still with kindly welcome greet 

I'he mate of former jollity : 
' Far distant, in a foreign land, 

PTe^llirive to all a brother's hand 
' ' That i^er heroe fitted their glass from-ihOP 

Vol. II. G 
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• 

Enter Margery in great fury. • 

* Mar. Dash down your bowl, and break all 
your glasses in shivers ? /Are yoti sitting singing 
here, and 'Squire Baltimore hurried away to prison 
by his vile rascality creditors ? Shame upon your 
red chops ! Who pays for the liquor you are drink- 
ing? 

A//. You're wrong in the head, Margery- 

Mar. Ye're wrong in the heart, and that's a worse 
thing, ungrateful punch swillers ! You would be 
all up on end in a moment else ; for I saw them 
lay their detestable paws upon him with mine own 
eyes. Rise up eVery skin of you, or I'll break the 
bowl about your ears ! I'll make the Uquor mount 
to your noddles, I warrant you ! 

J/L {starting up.) Which way did they go? 

Mar. Come, follow me and I'll shew you. Let 

them but come within reach of my clench'd fist, 

and I'll teach them to lay hands upon his. honour! 

An esquire and a gentleman born. (Exeunt y every 

body following her zvith great noise ami hubbub.) 



END OF THE FOURTH ACT* 
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ACT V. 



§ C E N E I. Ji vaulted passage in a prison. Enief 
Keeper, with several Turnkeys bearing pots of 
porter y &c. for the pisoners. 



Keep, {calling to somebody without^ Take another 
tx)t of porter to the dog-stealer in the north ward, 
and a Welsh rabbit to his comrade. (/^ another who 
enters with a covered dish.) Where have you been 
all this time ? 

1st Tum^ Waiting on the rich debtor in the best 
chamber; he has fallen out with his stew'd carp^ 
because the sauce of it be'nt cook'd to his liking. 

Keep. Vm sorry fof that : we n>ust sjpare no pains 
upon him. 

Enter 2d Turnkey. » > - 
id Turn, {holding out a small Jug.) Come^ et)fhe, 
this wpn*t do. Transportation-Betty says, nothing 
but true tieat Hollands for her; and this here gin 
you have sent her be'nt fit for a gentlewoman to 
drinks 

Keep. Yes, yes; traveled ladies are wotmdy nice. 
tipwever, we must not quarrel with her neither : 
take it to the poor author in the debtor's Ward ; it 
Ivill be good enough for him. ^ 

G % 
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♦ 

Enter Truebridge- 

True. What part of the prison is Mr. Baltimore^ 
in? 

Keep. V\\ shew yot^^ Sir; follow me. 

True. I thought to have found him in jrour owA 
house. In the common prison ? 

Keep. It \& hisowii ^tuk^ Sir; he would gt> na 
lirhere else; and the nx>ne tniserable erery thix]^ is 
about him, the better he likes it/ His good lady 
could scaf cely prevail upon him to let us set a cou- 
ple of chairs in his room. 

True. Has she been loi^ here? 

Keep. Better than anhoor I should think. 

T'me. Does he seem much affected ? 

Keep. Anan, Sh* ? 

True. I mean, much cast down. 
, Keep. Oy Lud; no, Sir? I dare say not; yoti 
know people are used to such things every day^ 

True. Very true, Mr. Sweeper, I forgot that.— 
Show me the way. [Exeufit^ 

SCENE H* /A pris^». Baltimore is discovered 
sifting in a thft^htfrd psfurty mth h^s. Sakimoiie 
resting her arm m the havk xjf his <kair^ aid objerw 
htg^im attentrvelj. 

Bait, {after starting up with alacrity ^ and wa/ktftg 
several times up and down) And they ape calling out, 
as they go thro* the streets, that I am a true Bi^ti^ 
more, and the son df their old beaefactor > \ 



3Crs. S. They %r^ in3«e4. The s^o^e p?irty that 
assembled to attempt your rescue, are still parading 
about tusQuhuously, and their numbers are conti- 
nually incre^ing. 

Bolt. That's right \ TId^ enemy, ) hope, has heard 
the sound of it round his doors ; they have bid him 
a gpod morrow cheerily, 

Afri* B. I don't believe they su^ect him yet, 
for it is too bad to imagine. 

£a/i. (exfcUkigiy.) But they will all. know it soon. 
All the world will know it. Man, wonian, and' 
child Hrill know it ; and even clothed in the ^ry 
coate his ostentatious bounty has bestow'd ypon 
them, the grey-headed la^urer^ will cur^^ him. 
tia, ha>'ha» faa» hai How many chaldron of coals^ 
and iiqgi^ieads of ak» and well i^ten'd oxen will* 
in OK ufitoivard moment* be finigpotten by those 
ungratefiil binds I Ha> ha, ha I The very children 
will call to him as he passes by. Methinks I tread 
li^itly on the floor of this dui]@»)n» with the step 
of an injured isaan who rises from the grasp t>( op- 
pression. Raise thy drooping head^ my Isabella : 
I am a thousand times more happy than I have 
been : all mankind will sympathize with me now. 

A^-s. B. Evoy honest breast> indeed* must detest 
fajbeness and hjrpociisy. 

Ba/L Ay, thou speak'st with some cneigy now. 
Come to my heart ! there will be sympathy between 
u$« Now, thou art the wife of Baltimore! Eut 
oh! my Isabella! a poor man's wife has many du- 
des to luifil. 

o 3 
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Mrs. B. None that I will not most cfaeeriPblljF 
fulfil. 

Ba/t. Ah! thou art a fair flower planted on an 
ungracious soil, and I have nursed thee rudely. 

Mrs, B, O, no! you were most kind and gentle 
once. 

Ba/t. And I will be so again, Isabdk: for this 
viper gnaw'd at my heart, and I could be gentle to 
nothing; not even to thee. But my heart feels 
lighter now: I will be rough to thee no more. 

. 'J?«/^rTruebridge. * 

Ha ! my friend ! good morning to you ! Najr^ 
nay: {taking his kand frankly.) don't be afraid to 
look at me: I wear no desponding face upon it. 
{pointing to the bare walls of his prison.) You see 
what a happy thing it is to have a liberal, gexierous, 
magnificent rival to contend with. Have yoms^n 
any of my good noisy friends on your way } 

True, yes, crowds of them ; and I really believe 
this arrest will gain you your election. There is 
something in man that always inclines him to the 
side of the oppressed. 

Bah. Ay, by God ! and the savage feels it xtiore 
strongly than the philosopher. 

True. He was always a ridiculous ostentatious 
fellow; but if Freeman has thought to ruin your 
cause by the unworthy means you hint at, he is 
the greatest fool as well as the greatest kn^ve in the 
community: 

Ball, {ironically.) Don*t be too severe upon him ! 
ji^e has been bred to turn his money to goodacc6unt| 
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yon know: a purchased ddbt is hisprc^rty asivell 
as a bale of broadcloth ; and he has a great m^nj 
chaiitable d^ds^and bountiful donations to put 
into the balance against one little underhand abt 
ofumnanly baseness. 

True. Hang ^1 his bountiful donations ! If he, 
hBs ijone this3 L will qurse him by .the hourglass 
with any good fellow that will ke^p; tne company. 

BalL Nay, nay,, nay ! you are warm, Truebridge. 
You are of an irritable disposition, . You have na 
charitable allowances to make fpr^ the failings of 
good people. Ha, ha, ha! 

, £ii/^. Turnkey. 

- JVk Mr. FrejwMh .begs, tO; be admitted- to ^' 

Mr. Baltimore; ; „^ ;< 

• jBalt.\stretciiHg out' his arm vehimefitly^fitT^ots.h^i 

by m^ conscience! .(/^ True.) What think you of 

i True. If diings ^^re as. we suspect, it does, indeed> 
exceed all ordinary calculations of effrpntery . , ^ v 
' J Ba&j {to Turn.) Let him be wkmtt*^- {e^it 
Turn.) Now we shall see the; snipotbllkess . of ; ^i§ 
soakis's dtin ; but the swit<?h, : not the sWQfd, shall 
scotch it. {walks hdsiily up anddQ9ii^\: 

Easier Frecoaan, : ij 
\Balt. {stopping siort)upon, Us enirmee^^fif^ assumes 
auwonrcalrespea.) Good momingi worthy Sir. Y<?u 
arethepnly man ia Eiigland, I may say in Europe, 
nay^ I will say in the whole habitable globe, for 
you lov^ magnifipencc, Mr. Freeman, whose daunts 
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le^C<m&dM{3e CQiild ha^ ban isround up to dHi 
ste^y intrq)idity of such a visit. 

Frefi [simply.) O, no^ my friend, don*t pWiWiiiie 
more tha^ t d^^s^rve. In couiage to run tb cth^ 
assistance of a friend, you yourself have set na^ the 
example ; and my chasrader^ \ hope^ will never cbe 
found deficient in any tiling that bfccpoies' a gcod 
neightour^'and an honest man. 

BiBU\ {sffUlii^ s^iosticalfy) Certainly^ Sir; Jbftat 
all pains to t)reservc, in the pijblic opinion, ; your 
iliviluabla character^ I woUld.raaUy advise you to 
have a certificate of all jom ^i(u^ virtues dtasra 
up, and sign'd by-twry'hou«dkbeper in the parish, 
Y<>ur' woAderfoi UbWaiities in wofited hoae and 
linsey-woolsey petticoats; your prinKiy subtcr^ 
tidhs for Widges iitid m«rfcet«^iEices ; ind your, niable 
donations to lyil^^o hc^itialsi. hivernuMd yomr. m\ 
putation over the whole country : and if the btaeHi 
ness of tp^icherdtwly i^ntri^pping a fiur and open 
rival, whom you profess'd to respect, can thrdw any 
s^ade upon Y<^f& sublime viriies^ you have otdy to 
build a tower to the^rish; chui^ch, o/t a n^w .alsiis« 
libme, iand that will set every thing to ri^ts agaioi; 
{aside to True,) liiC^k how ke djnaws in his detestable 
mouth, and stares up<m me itkc a cat ? / 

^ F^e0, I Hotr peiwive^ Sir^ tht^ poia* of yotttTcii^^ 
fc^se, tkA I A^rgore. every tfamg that it insiisnt^ 
Imt^k 6Af diimy things, but them is jisatconc 
simpte why^t I will return to it , AU my fortuim 
h 4t thifi mODi^nt at your ctfsposai. You shall now 
be a free unencumbered man, owing no maQ any 



tMog. For hdvr cakh you be said to be indebted to 
Ofle who owes even his owA Itfe to you. To telt 
yoa ^98^ w^ my ermfid here. 

JSbxA. fsirinkmgia^k, and thinre^^erin^ himself 
mtk pnnid disdain.) And I, noble Sir, have ona 
aai)te Eiiswet to reftirn to ybu : J yffiil rather re- 
maiir/dii titas prislon till the hand t^f death unbolt 
my door^ thati owe my enlargement to you. Your 
titachery and your ostentatious generosity are 
cquafly contemptible, 

Rm. On the wobd erf" an honest mati^ I have had 
^110 JBKMle^e (^ tliii'^aniefy 

B»k^ And on the Word of a gentlenuin, I believf 

#^#^. 1 rWiB you put this nftont upon me ? 

yM^J^ltk^maUmmiy*) Only/if you ^re obliging 
eimig^4to^bMrit; Gto mtirely as ymi please, (om/^ 
u^tix^mmi^miu^€ma^^ See 

howjliko w siit^ng timkl reptile* he loc^. {woAt 

' '-^: ^ / Up and down proudly, ^ 

^MiiSi^B^^m»(pktniamed (arVi^^) O^ Icfiive Inmi 
hsm^ tiA\ ^ You nunst < not speak lo him now : iie 
bvcmi^tiot ;wfato be sajrs^ 

' True, (aside to Frea) <Jo awnyfoy tfee j)ies^nt> 
Mr, Freetnaa, and I will call upon you by and bye. 
If yoBiure an honest man, you are a noble one. 

.Jaw* \imprwfvely,) In simple truth, then, I am 
aa honest man; and I shall be glad to have some 
dtfoourse with you whenever you ure at leisure. 

. / ( ' [Exit. 
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Bali, {stoppkg short in his walkjznd looking roumi) 
Is he gone? {to Free.) What did you think of that^? 
Was it not admirable ? {endemmtring to laugh .but 
cannot) The devil ttmself will now appear a. novice 
in hypocrisy. 

True. Faith! Baltimore, I cannot think him 
guilty: he wears not the &ce; of a guUty nsiaii. 
( Baltimore V countenance falls : he tup$s aufoy 
abruptly foom Trudbxidgs and ^ walks up and 
down in disorder,) 
Mrs, B. {perteiving Freeman V .hat on the.grotmd, 
which he had - dropt in his con/msum.)jMx. Freeman 
has left his hat behind him. .{As. she stoops to lift it 
Bait, runs furiously up to her and prevents, her.),. 
Bait I Touch not tibc damned tbing/^r/ 1 will 
loath thee! Who waife without? hoUol Turnkey! 
{Enter Turnkey; and he, ghing ththa$ a kick -zseibi 
his foot y tosses it acrms the stage)7T^e 9^^ tJuit 
abonunation^ do I {^it JiastilyJnUkian. inner afmU 
' ment,) 

True. Don't lose hopes of i^ weather, my dear 
Madam, tho' we are now in the midst of the stocoi; 
Follow and sooth him, if it be posfflble,, and Fil igd 
in the mean tim^ to Freeman. 

1 {Exeunt severaU^ 
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tPCENE III. An open scattered street ins miM 
••\. eot&Ury town, i Enter Jenkisonvtf»^ Servct by oppth 
^ site suks; and are going t^ pass wkiout observrng 
me another, . 

Sefv, (caUmg to }tRk.) Nt)t so &t/Mr. Jenfcboii, 
I was jmt going to your ioxise. - 

J^. And I was just goi^ to do xayse;lf the 
pleasure to call at yourV 

Sef!ix. And you was glad to- go quickly aloiig, I 

klieve. It would neither be f^easant iu)r s^e ioi 

joo, perhaps, to meet the new member in his chair^ 

with all his iriends round him. " Baltimore for 

ever!" would not sound very pleasantly in your 

cars. • ' Ay, Mf/^ Jenkison ! You have made a fine 

hand of "this businesstfbr a man of your pretentions 

in tfae^prafession. 

^ri 5fe«*. Lbdfeve, Mr. Scrvet, I may be perimtted 
to SCTume to myself, without the imputation of va* 
iiity,vas miich prcrifessional dexterity in this ajQ^r ^ 
the most abi^ of my cohteniporaxies could hdm 
lapought iiit6: &e service. Every thing has bf^en 
done that the very nicefet manoeuvres of {the law 
wo^iid admit of Who could toyc thought of a 
rich fiiend, from nobody knows wheife, paying Bal^ 
timoise's debts fiar him ? Who could have thought 
of tbbiB fools taking hint up so warmly upon hi3 
im[»risonment, in mianifest contradiction to ^he old 
pfaverb> that -^ rats and vcrtnin leave a feUiijg 
Jiouse?" Who could have thought SQ many of Mr, 
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Freeman's friends would have stayed from the pdl, 
too, after ik>iemnly pkiomisit^ their votes? I atd 
5ttre you are too polite not to do me the justkct to 
confess that these tddngs wejpe^ not to be counted 
upon. A pinch of your snuff, if you please : you 
keep the best rappee of any gentleman in the county. 
/ Serv. ]^t what can you 2ay for ymirself ia the 
present bussiness, Mx. Jenkison ? . Tm mice» wf 
dknt, Mr. Baltitixoce, has given you advaa^ges 
enough, if you had known how to use them* Smcc 
kis quarrel 'with MtCjFtieeman in the prison, have 
not you and I goqe tbetween them with at kaat 
half^a^ozen of messages, unknown to thmr fdeods? 
and nothing btlt a pa3try meeting with pistols to 
come of it afeer all ! It is a disgrace to the profbsstoiii 
1^ yenk. What4DOul4I'hiFed0ne^ Ml-lSenr^t? 

Sefv. What ^ould^ycru have dime i Has not my 
client by my mouth, told your client in firetty plain 
t<»tes, ia return to ill his amicable adviuicts>that he- 
is t liar, and a hypocrite, and a knave^ and a coward ; 
and vnth but very IM^ difficulty on your part a 
kick or a cudgel mig^ haj^e been' added : and ;do 
you asktne what lii^sato be done with aUtfai^ Amoet^ 
kig with ^tok^ incksed ! it is a disgrace tx> the pix>* 
fession. i oAce procured for a smiig**fiu2edclumt of 
mine a good douse o' the chops^ which put z, coufrfe 
of hundred pounds mto his pocket ; enabling him 
thereby to run off<wit|i a rich hoiress^ and pake hts 
fortune, as you may ^w»ll say^ by a stMke* \ As for 
myself I p\A, of (K>urst| double the sum iii qi^rtDrnw 






- 7<^- tte ihe tlie fewur to bc&ve, itty worthy 
Sk, that I ha:ve always looked up tx^yoor superior 
^b^itk^ witibi the profoundest respect. But have z 
iiltib patietice : and do me the honour to suppose 
I am not altogether a novice. We may have z 
duel first and & law'^uit afterwards. I suppose we 
tiiatl haVe the pleasure of nicetiigat the place and 
lK>ur app(Hfnled? 

Sir. Nj^ver doubt that. But I hear the cvomd 
c(Wiaing thi$ way. {s<mte 0/ the crowd iegk to ewur^ 
and a great noise is heard at a datance.) Let us ^oid 
^rtrtm^ aird talk further of this matter as we go. {ex-- 

eunt Jenk. and Serv. Enter more of the crowd.) 

Pirst'Mot. Well, I can't say but it was a rare 
i^peech. 

Second Mob. And very nicdy ddiver^. 

first M4b. Ay, he isahice man* 

fhif Wman. And such a sweet^aced gender 
ttan. Hell stand by his king and comitry, I mm- 
rant ye. 

First Mob. {to t>ird Mcfb.) But yxm k»t it all, 
tiei^bour Brown, you was so long of coming. 
^Gentlemen/' said he, and he bowied hi^ head so, 
*' the honour you have this day preferf«d me to"-^ 

Second Mrif. No, no, man; ^ that you have 
tiMBfored upcm me.'* 

#67/ Mpi. Wdl, well, vrher^s iJk diference? 
^ f '^^1 et«r consider upon" ^ 

Seamd Maib. *9.e0LXt vpon. 
^ Pint MeblM not I say reflect upon? ** WStfc— 
4ir*th great joy*' no *^ gi^at' *-*I dont't know very 
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well; but he meant, as one shonld sayy as how h^ 
would think upon us with good-will. And thec^ 
^uoth he,— but first of all you know, he ssid^ 
^retching out his htod so^ that " the confidence ini'^ 
puted to him/* . 

Second Mob. Tut^ man ! reposed upon him. 

First Mob. Did not I say so as plain as a nlan 
eould speak ? — Was a trust that, with the greater 
Sorupulousness of regard— That is to say, you know, 
that he won't sell his vote for a pension : nor give 
away our poor little earnings to feed a parcel of lazy 
placemen and courtiers. Lord help us! And that 
he won't do. 

Third Mob. No^ no ! Til answer for him. Why 
f have heel-pieced his shoes for him when he was nQ 
bigger than a quart-pot. 

First Mob. But what pleased me most of all 
was, when he waved his hand in this fashion, and 
said> ." Gentlemen, It has always been the pride 
and boasting- 

Second Mob. Pride ind boasts 

First Mob. No, indeed ; I say pride and boast^ 
in^, Thomas Truepenny ; have not la pair of ears 
iii my :head as well as you ? 

Second Mob. Well, well, boasting be it then! 

First Mob. Yes, " boasting of this honpurable 
b^mtigh to support its own dignity and independ- 
ency against all corruptfol encroachments." And 
then he went onto tell us, you kiftpr;all about the 
glory ^d bravenessof our ancestors — Of let him 
alone for a speech ! TU Warrant ye, when he staiitd^ . 
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Vtpifndfijglhevgreat men in that thipK house of par-* 
IsBmsat, he'll set his < words together in as gpod a 
fiishioQ as the best of them. 

Sumd JMM. Yes, to be sure, if he does it ia 
the fashion that you have been a-shewing us. 

Secumd Woman. O la! there he comes, and the 

pretty chair aad all the pretty ribbons flying about I 

Do come and let us run after him. {Enter a great 

. . crozmdy. and BUtimorc carried in, a chair orm-* 

mented with boughs and ribbons^ iSc. on the back 

gtomdy and crossing over the bottom of ^ the stage 

exeunt with acclamations : the first crowd joining^ 

them.) 

SCENE IV. An open space in a forest surrounded 
with thickets and fern, ^c. ^nter Baltimore and 
Servet, looking out se^nalways as they enter, 

&erv. Now I do see them a<0I^ing ! ^ : 

MaJt. You have discovered them half-a-^dozcn of 

times already since we entered the forest: Are tb^ 

at hand ? *: 

' Smf. {stiUi looking mt thro' some bushes.) They an't 

fer off, but I don't know how it is they keep al* 

ways a-moying and always a^rooving, and yet. they 

jp^veiFconve nearer. v 

^#,-. tJe stop$ to take heart perhaps, {mi^ 

with malicious sati^fitctifH.) , 
; Jf^rv.. YeS| poor aian> ha, ha, ha J his pwod is 
^i^i^rb'd ^Qpugh, no doubt. But you. Sir, arj^s^ 
ji^qii^|)0|$edi 3^ou have the true strpng nerves pf/ a 
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geatleman. Good blood atwa^rs i&fBfm kM^ .fipor=a 
these occasions. {JociiMg oi^ ogam.) Yondornoev, 
could tell you, even at this distance, by that v^ 
manner of waving his pocket handkerohief tkil: h( 
is in a devilish qxiandary. 

Bait. lodded! dost thou already difieover in him ^ 
the disturbed gilt <^^^ frightened nuan? This ii 
excdilent ! — Let me look ! let nie look ! {kikifig 
tkro* the hushes with great satisfaetim and iagmmess.) 
Where, Scrvet? 

Serv. I^Qok just between the birch^tree ai>d the 
^t\t ^te< 

Bolt, [peevishly) Pooh, nonsense! It is a colt 
feeing amongst the bushes, and lashing oS the flies 
with his tail. 

(As they are looking y enter Freeman and }cxi* 
„ kisen kehind ^hem-) 

Free. Good morning, gentlemen: I hope wc 
have not kept you waiting. 

Bolt. I am here. Sir, at your request, ta give you 
0ie ^atis&c^on you require, and I have ^t^ youi 
time without impatience. v 

Ffi0. Ah, Mr. Baltimore ! it is a cnad n^cewity 
that lias^ compdl'd me to require suck a ineedfig as 
tJus^ from a^ man to whom I owe my life. But l^tp 
with contempt and degradation in the ey^ of tilt 
world anneix'd to it, h no benefit : you havearuelly 
coi;njp«^dine--* . - 

S0tt4 Make no apc^ogy, Sk, for the ixmtttioa 
yottha¥eg»Fea.aieCo this place: it is4^ onfyvie 
ffiifiylifeth^ I %ayei>ece{vedffomyou^fnt^|de9i^ 
suie, and obey'd With alacrity. 
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^ Fitee. You will regret, perhaps, when it is too late, 
that some explanation, on your part, did not pr^ 

vent ^ 

\ Jenk. Yes> Sir, some little explanation of your 
words. The most honourable gentleman is always 
free to confess that words are not always intended 
to convey the meaning they may obviously seem to 
express. 

Bolt, {contemptuously.) I make no doubt^ Sir, that 
you can find a great many different meanings to the 
same words. A lie may be easily turn'd into a 
slight mistake, or a villain into a gentleman of deep 
and ingenious resource, in your polite dictionary : 
but I am a plain uupolish'd man, Mr. Jenkison, 
and I have but one sense in which I offer what I 
havte said by the nfiouth of my friend here {pointing 
to Serv.) to Mr. Freeman, and to the world, unre- 
tmcted and unexplained, {aside to Serv.) Does he 
not look pale ? 

Serv. Oj very pale. 

Free. Then, Mr. Baltimore, you compel a man 
of peace to be what he abhors. 

MaU. I am sorry. Sir, this business is so disagree- 
rf>le to you: 4he sooner we dispatch it, in that case, 
the better. Take your ground, [asuie to Serv.) 
Does he not look very pale? 

Serv. {aside,) O, as white as a corpse. 

Free. I believe you are right {to Serv. and Jenk.) 
Marfc out the distance, gentlemen: you know what 
i-^geterally done upon these occasions, I anfi alto- 
^her.ign(Mrant. You seem to be. ready, Mr. Bal- 
timore, and so am I. • ' '• » . - - 
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^ Sifw. [dsi^t^'B^t.) He^ould imllyitootisiw^r- 
bat he 15 in ii great qiiandaiy for aU that. 

5^. {aside to Scrv.^ngrify.) No, hang him* he is 
as firm as n roek! {aloud to Free^) I am perfectly 
ready -alsoy Sir, Now take your fire. ^ 

Free. No; I cannot cail you out, and take the 
fir$t fire myself i this does not appear to mc Ksat. 
sonable. 

Bnlt. You are the insult^ man, v 

Free. Yes, but I am the challetiger, and must 
insist on first receiving your's. 

{They take their ground^ and Bait, is ahut isatfire^ 
xohen Truebridge and Charles Baltimore, break 
in upon them thro" the bushes.) 

True, {seizing Baltimore'j arm.) Hold your; rash 
hand, madman, and make not yourself acqursed ! : 
- Ba/ti What do you mean, Truebridge? 

True^ {pomiftg to ¥ttc.\^T\isLl there stands beforjii 

yvCiu the unknown friend 

r Free, {to True, eagerly.) Hold, hold! repiamber 
your promise : I have bound you to it, : 

True. But. you release- me from that promise; bgf 
eifectiag this meeting \mknown to me^ when I jb94 
«very clahn upon your jponfidence. I will not b^ 
.my. tongue. . :. ,i 

Bait. For God's sake, then, tell the worst .tfcw* 
Mst got to s^, for I amdifitradted ! 1- . .. }^ 

Trut^ There stands before you, then,, t^itfuf]^ 

•known friend; the great uncle of your wife> lis I 

Isuffemd you to suspect, who has paid all ^yoi^ 

dehtSi, open jd : yaw priscp doors^ and •even: kept 



tbemm^^r for VVestpwn. (Bait* ;/^^i ^izrib ip/9^ 

paceSy and the "fistol falls from his hand.) 

CJuur^ {cftp^ring wth joy.) Of Iprav^ vd ngble ! 
this makes a man's hejirt jump tg lus mwt^ 1 Cgm^r 
Imn^ Mr. Spit$re, {/4^*»f »/> the pistol.) w^ f haU h^ve 
jiamcKrf occasion for yo^. 

Bait, {giving Charles en angry push as he stoops 
Jozm close by him to lift the pistol) Get awayj^cjama'd 
fool ! Does this make you happy ? 

True. Fie, BaUimcwrc ! It is not manly in th^ to 
be thus overcome. 

Bait. If thou had'st lodgj^d a bullet in mj brain 
I had thank'd thee for it. 

Srm. ^nd is thore nothing, then, within your 
breast that is generously called forth to meet t)^ 
aoWegr?ititwJe of a liberal mind ? A mind which, 
has strove to acquit itself of the obligation that it 
owes to you, and to i^nake you ample reparation for 
an injury which you have suffered 0J> bi^ account, 
tho' entirely uakwwn to him. There is nothing 
i^yi^ur breast that comes forth to meet wch senti-^ 
mmts aa these. Injuries aiod oppression ife pleas* 
iwgt^ jtour n^nds geiikero$ii^ and gratitude pppcesa 
it. Are these the feelings of a brave man? Come* 
<s^t\ [taking his arm gently.) 

Bisdt. Hcldr 4way ! I am jfoqlM, and depressed* 
4lid degraded ! (turns awgyfrom him abruptly^ 
^ - '^r^. . WeJ, then, battle out with your own 
p«Hid- spirit the best way ygu can. Freeman, I 
i^ixubt agree to it, is a magnificent, boasting, ostenta* 
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tious fell61K^;' and devil take me if I could bear* 
to have any' reciprocky in good offices with' him 
mysdf? 

Bali. By the Loid! Tniebridgc, ITl nm y<ni 
Aro' the body if you say that agaiti. 
' Trtte. Ha! come nearer to n^ then. I diall 
now tell Fieem^i of an obfigatien he owes to you/ 
Baltimore^ and we shall see if he bears it more gra- 
caoi3sIy« * • • 

Free. I owe my life to his courage. 

True. Ye5, biJt it is not that. Come nearer me, 
Baltimore, {to Free.) You were anxious, I believe, 
to erect 'a monument to the memory of your fe- 
ther. ' - 

Free. Yes, Sir; -and Mr. Jenkison has written 
for me to have it accomplish VI. 
. 7rtf€. And also, at the same time, to have a cer- 
tificate of your baptism ? ^ 
" . Free. Yes, Sir, some family business required it ; 
btit I have yet received no answer. 
; ?T»^. No; the clergyman to whom you wrote* is- 
my particular friend; he has made the enquiries 
you desired; and the result is of such a nature that< 
he has thought it necessary to be the bearej: of it 
himsdf. • * ' . 

ir^^. What may it be? 
V ^rue. He is at my house, and will inform you of 
every ^thing minutely i but, just at this- moment, h 
caH*t hel^ telling yiDu myself, thattOterect amonu- 
ment to tha memory of your father is unnecessaiyy. 
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IS Mr. Baltimore has already piously saved you that 
tmuble. 

Free. What do you mean by that ? I am a man 
of peace, but I will tear the heart out of any one 
who dares to insult my father*s memory* . 

True. He has done it in sober piety. 

Free. What ! erected a moaument for my father 
in the parish church of Southerndown ? 

True. No, in the parish church of Westown. 

Free. My father is not buried there. 

True. Ay, but he is, indeed. One church, one 
grave, onecoffin contains both your father and liis. 

Free. O, God ! what is this ? (Bait, siarn and 

puts his hands before kis eyes.) 

Char. I would give a thousand poun,ds that this 
were true. 

True [to Char.) Thou hast lost thy money then^ 
But prithee be quiet, Charles 1 ( Jenkison and Servet 

look ruefully upon me another.) 

Free, [after a pause.) Was not my mother the 
wife of Freeman ? 

True. Yes; and, I believe, his faithful wife; but 
she was your mother first. 

Free. She was seduced and betray'd ? 

True. We will not, if you please, enter into that 
part of the story at present. My account says^ that 
she married, after bringing you into the world, a 
pJoor but honest man: that the late Mrs. Baltimore 
discovered her some years afterwards, sympathised 
with her misfortune, and from her qwn pin-money, 
for the family affairs were even than very mw:h. 'xsl^ 

H3 



i6l THfe tttc^i6v: 

y61ved, paid het a yearly sum for the supfrort and 
education of her son, which laid the foundation of 
his future wealth and prosperity. 

]^alt. {stepping forward zvitk emotion.) Did tny 
mother do this ? 

True. Yes, Baltimore, she did : till Mrs. Free- 
man, inforrh'd of the state of your father^s affairs^ 
with an industry that defied all pain and weariness, 
toil'd night and day to support the aspiring views of 
her son, independent of a bounty which she would 
no longer receive, tho* it was often and warmly 
pressed upon her. 

Free, [with emqtion) A^d' did my motiher do 
that? 

True. She did, indeed. 

Free. Then God bless her ! I do- not blush to 
call myself her son . 

True, [strettktng out his hands to $alt. dnd 5*ree.) 
I^ow, don't think that 1 am going to whine to you 
ibout natural affection, and fraternal love, and ixxch 
weaknesses. J know that you have lived in the 
constant practice of all manner of opposition and 
provocation towards one another for some time 
past: you have exercised your tenipelrs thereby, 
and have acquired habits that are now, perhaps, nei^ 
cessary for you. Far be it from me to break in upon 
habits an4 gtatifications! Only, as you are both 
the sons of one father, who now lies quietly in his 
grave^ and of the good women, for I call them both 
good, who bore no enmity to one another, tho* 
placed in a situation very favourable for its growth, 
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do for the love of decency take one another by the 
hand, and live peaceably and respectably together J 

{takif^ taeh pf them by the Juini^ 
Malt, [skaking off True.) Get away, Truebridge, 
«nd leave us to ourselves. 

(True, retires to the bottom t^ the sta^y Jind 

makes signs for Jenk. Serv. and Char, to do so 

too; they all retire ,) 

(Bait, 4nd Free, stand looking at one another for 

some time without speakii^. Bait, tien drawing 

nearer to Free, clears his voiee, and puts on the 

action of one who is going to speak emffiatically ^ 

but his energy is suddenly dropt^ and he turns 

away without speaking. He draws near him a 

second time^ dears his voice again^ and speaks in 

broken accents.) 

Bait. I have been to you, Mr. Freeman, roost 

unreasopable and unjust. I have™I have*.-my 

bi^haviour has been stern and ungracious*~But-r* 

but my hea^rt — O ! it has oflfended beyond — beyonjd 

even the forgiveness of a-- of a-— - 

Fr^e. {eagerly) Of a what, Mr. Baltimore ? 
, ,Bait. Of a brother. 

.iFree. God bless you for that word ! Are you the 
first to pronounce it ? Yes, I vfiil be a brother, and 
* fiitfer, and a fricaid, and an every thing to. you, as 
Iprjg as there is breath in my body» And tho' we 
do not embrace as brothers — ~ 
., . Bait, {rushing into his arms.) Ah ! but we do ! we 
doj most heartily ! But I have something to say. 
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l^t me lean against this tree for a little, {kans Us 

back against a tree.) 

Free. What would you say ? 

Bd/L {in a broken voice.) I^am— -I am whafe I 
ought not to be. Your generosity imposed upon 
you — the borough of Westown is vacant. 

Free. No ; it is filled with the man for whom I 
will henceforth canvass ■ thro' thick and thin every 
shire, town, and village in the kingdom, if need be : 
the borough of Westown is not vacant. 

Bait, [endeavouring to open his waistcoat and collar.) 
My buttons are tight over my breast: I cant't get 
this thing from my throat. (Fr^e. attempts to 

assist him^ 

True, (rummg forward from . the bottom of the 
stage.) Let me assist you, Baltimore. 

Bait. No, no, hold away : he will do it for me. 
I feel the touch of a brother's hand near my breast, 
and it does me good. 

True, {exulting.) Ha ! is it thus with you ? Tten 
we have triumphed ! conquest and victory ! 

Char, (tossing^ up his hat in the air.) Conquest and 
triumph and victory ! O it is all right now ! 

True. Yes, Charles, thou may'st now be as bca3t- 
erous as thou wilt* 

^enk. {aside to Serv.) We have made but a ba4 
business of it here, 

Ser. {aside to Jenk.) It was all your fault, {they 
quarrel in a corner ^ whilst Free, and True, are 
occupied with Bait. ; and Charles runs exultingl^ 
about i tossing his hat in the air.) 
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(Mer nearly at th same time ^ by o^asite sides^ 
Mrs. Baltimore and Mrs. Freeman witi Ciuu> 
lotte. 
Mrs. B. [alarmed.) O, you are wounded, BaUir 
more. 

True. No, no! there are no wounds here : wc 
are victorious. 
Mrs. B. Over whom ? 

True. Over a whole legion of devils ! or, at least, 
over one great black one, who was as strong and as 
stubborn as a whole legion. 

Mrs. B. (Joyfully.) Ha ! and is he overcome at' 
last ? Let me rejoice with ydu, my Baltimore ! W^ 
lave found our lost happiness again. 

Bolt. We have found something more^ my dear 
Jsabella : we have found a brother, {presenting Free. 

to Mrs. B.) 
Mrs. B. Yes, I knew you would find in this 
worthy man a friend and a brother. ^ 

-ff////. Nay, nay! you don't catch my meaning: 
ie is the son of my father. 

Mrs. Free. What dops he say ? 
Ciar. The son of his father ! My ears are ring^ 
iig. 

Mrs. B. {after a pause of surprize.) In sober earr 
^est truth ? {clasping her hands together ?\ O thank 
ieaven for it! {holding out her hand to Free.) My. 
iriend and itiy brother. - 

Bolt, {to Free.) Yes, she has always beei>\youir 
friend. 



loS THE election: 

I^ee. {kissing her hand with emoiiotu) I kawijslj^ 
has> and I have not been ungrateful^ {prtsemin^ 
Mrs. Free, to Mrs. B. and Bait.) And here is on 
who has not been so rauch your friend, as sjie wi 
be. Her too warm interest in a husband^s 
cess misled her into an error which she sincerely re 
pents, 

Mrs. Free, {affectedly.) Mrs. Baltimore has t 
much sensibility herself not t6 pardon the ecnxcs i 
occasions in others. 

Mrs. B. {taking her /umd.) Be assiired, my deuz 
madam^ I can remember nothing with resentment 
that is connected with our present happiness* 

Serv, {aside to Jenk.) And Mrs. Freeman h shy- 
ing hands with them too ! O ! there will be a stag- 
mtion to ail activity ! there will not be a law-^uit 
in the pari'sh for a century to come ! 

fenk, {aside.) Well, how could I help, it? Walk 
this way for God's sake or they will hear ub. 

(Jenk* mtd iSer. r^tir^ ta $he boitom of the sfage 

qttarreiling.) 

Mrs. B. [looking round.) But there is something 
franting for me still : My dear Charlotte-^- 

Charl. {coming forward and jumping into Mrs. B/s 
rnns.) Yes, I was just waiting for this. O ! I shall 
Jove you, and live with you, and hang about you 
tontinuaily ! My sister, my aunty, my cousin i how 
piany n^mesmax^ J call you ? 

MryS, B. As many ^ you please. But there is 
another name that you must learn to say:, {leading 
her up to Bait.) do you think you can look gr.avely 
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.h this gentlemah's face and call him iinde? Nay, 
^on't be frightened at him. {to Bait.) Poorgiri, 
5he has stood itt awe of you intolerabiy. 

J^a&. {embracing ker.) She shall itand in awe of 
itte no Inore ; and, if ever I look sternly upon her 
again, I will cheerfully submit to whatever cor- 
lection she may think proper to inflict upon me. 

{smiling significant fy.) 

CXar. [holding out hfs hand to Charlottfe.) And is 
ttere no such thing as cousins to be made out of 
all this store of relationship.' 

Ckarl. P yes 4 there is a lazy, idle, good*fbr-no^ 
thing thing called a cousin, that we must all have 
soihe little kindness for^ as in duty bound, notwith- 
j^nding. 

Free. p6n*t mind her, my friend Charles : ypu 
shall be fezy and idle no longen Til find empioy- 
fftent for you : I'll rouse^ou up and make a man of 
you. Therc^is not a peer of the realm has it in his 
pO^er to do more for his relations than I have, 
^nd by heaven I will do it too. 

True. {Ic^ing his hand on Freeman's shoulder!^ 
Gentry now, my good Sir ! we know all that per-- 
fectly welL 

Bolt, {aside to True.) 0,let him boast now, he 
|s entitled to it. 

irue. {aside to Bait, giving a nod of satisfaction^^ 
Ay;> all is well, I see. {aloud) Now, my happy 
friends, if I have been of any use amongst you,, 
$hdw me your gratitude by spending the rest of the 



diay at my house, with my good friend the Vicar of 
Blackmorton ; who has many things, to tell you. 

Mrs. Jpree^ {aside ta True.) As 1 am thedider bro- 
ther's wifey the foolish ceremony of my taking pre-- 
cedepce of Mrs. Baltimore will be settled accord- 
iagiy ; and I'm sure it will distress me extremely. 

True^ {aside to her.) YXovCt distress yourself^ Ma- 
dam; there is a bar to that, which you shall have 
the satisfaction of being acquainted with presently- 
Pray don't let your amiable delicacy distress you. 
{a/Qud.) Now let us leave this happy nook. But I 
am resolved to have a little bower erected in this 
¥eiy spot^ where we will all sometimes retire, when- 
ever we find any bad dispositions stirring within 
ns^ with that book in our hands, which says, " \£ 
thy brother offend thee seven times in ada^^* — 
No> no> no 1 I must not repeat sacred words with 
an unlicensed tongue : but I will bless God in si- 
lence for restoring a rational creature to the kindly 
Ib^in^ of humanity. {Exetaa^ 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

MEN: 

OswAL, king cf Mercia. 

El>WARi>, kis nephew y and etkling or heir to the crown ^ 

SEAGVKTHy father to Edward. 

Ethwald. 

Ethelber t, a noble Thane. ■ 

Selred, elder brother to Ethwald. 

MoLLo^/9/i^ /a Ethwald, a Thane of smalt ewsidera- 

tion. 
Hexulf, a bigotted bishop. 
Alwy, an artful adventurer. 
WoGGARwoLF§, a rude marauSng Ti^te. 
Ongar, a creature of Alwy*s. 
Mystics and Mystic Sisters, suppos^ed to be the successors 

of the Druidical Diviners y Soldiers^ AttisndantSy &c. 



frOMEJff: 

Elburga, daughter to king Oswal. 

Berth Ay attached to Ethwaldw 

SiGURTHA, mother tQ Bertha and niece t9 MpUo> 

living in his castle, with her daughter, as part of kis 

family. 
DwiNA, attendant on Elburga* 
Ladies, Attendants, and female Druids. 

The Scene is supposed to be in England, in tkekhtg'- 
dom of Mercia, and the time near th4.ft!td of the 
p Heptarchy. "^^^^ 



ETHWALD. 



^^ *'■■ ■ s: 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. Tie court of a Saxon castle. EthwSld 
is disceyered lying upon the ground as if half asleep^ 
The sound of a horn is heard without y at whu:h ht 
raises his head a little y and lays it down again^ The 
gate vfltke castle opens at the bottom of the stage^ and 
. .^i^Tfir Selrcd, Ethelbert, and attendants ^ as if re^ 
turned from hunting. Sel. and Eth. walk forward 
to the front y and the others retire by different sides (f 
the stage. 

Selred. 

THIS morning's sport hath bravely paid our toil. 
Have not my dogs done credit to their breed ^ 
"Eth. I grant they have. 

&/ ' Mark'd you that tawny hound. 

With stretched nostrils snuffing to the ground. 
Who still before, with animating yell. 
Like the brave leader of a warlike band, 
Tt^o' many a mazy track his comrades led 
III the right tainted path S . 



tiz ethwald: 

I would npt for the weirgelt of a Thine 

That noble creature barter^ ' v ^ 

jEM. I do not mean to tempt thee with the sum. 
See'st thou where Ethwaldj like a cottage cur 
On dunghill stretch^, half sleeping half awake,. 
Doth basjc his lazy carcase in the sun ? 
Ho ! lagger there ! fto Ethw. who just rxiises his head 

and lays it down again. Eth. going up close to him.) '■ 
When slowly from the plains and nether woods 
With all their winding streams and hamlets brown, 
Uf)drawn the morning vapour lifts its veil, 
And thro' its fleecy folds with soften'd rays. 
Like a stilFd infant smiling in his tears. 
Looks thro' the early sun i whilst from afar. . 
The gleaming lake betrays its wide expanse, , 
And, lightly curling on the dewy air. 
The cottage smoke doth wind its path to heaven : 
When larks sing shrill, and village cocks do crow. 
And lows the heifer loosen'd from her stall : 
When heaven's soft breath plays on the woodniian'$ 

brow. 
And ev'ry hair-bell and wild tangled flower 
Smells sweetly from its cage of checker'd dew : - 
Ay, and when huntsmen wind the merry horn. 
And from its covert starts the fearful prey; ,«-«* 

Who, warm'd with youth's blood in his sWellipi^ 

^ veins. 
Would, like a lifeless clod outstretched lie, ' ' -**^ 
Shut up from all the fair creation offers ? --^ 

(Eth. ya'Wns and heeds him not.) He heeds me hot* 



A TRAGEDT. I TJ 

'Sel. I will assail him now. fht a louder voice.) 
Ho ! foxes heads our huntsman's belt adorn. 
Who have, thro* tangled woods and ferny moors 
With many wiles shaped out their mazy flight ; 
Have swam deep floods, and from the rocky brows 
Of frightful precipices boldly leap'd 
Into the gulph below. 
Nay, e*en our lesser game hath nobly done : 
Across his shoulders hang four furred iett. 
That have full twenty miles before us run 
In little space. O, it was glorious ! 

Ethw. (raising his head carelessly,) 
Well, well, I know that hares will swiftly run 
When dogs pursue them, (stretches himself end gois 

to rest again,) 

Eth. Leave him to rest, he is not to be rous'd. 

SeL Wdl, be it so. By heaven my fretted soul 
Did something of this easy stupor lack. 
When ne^ the eastern limits of our chace 
I p^'d the frowning tower of Ruthergeld !. 
He bangs a helmet o'er his battlements. 
As tho* he were the chief protecting Thane 
Of all the country round. » 

rU teach th' ennobled Coerl, within these bounds. 
None may pnretcnd in noble birth to vie 
With Mollo's honoured Hne ! 

Eth. (proudly.) Hast thou foigot ? 

Or did'st thou never hear whose blood it is 
That fills these swelling veins ? 

&/. I cry ydu mercy. Thane : I little doubt 
Some brave man was the founder of your hoT;tse» 

Vol. II. I 
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Mth. Yes ; such an one, at mention of whose 
name 
The brave descendants of two hundred years 
Have stately rose with more majestic step. 
And proudly smiled- 

Ed. Who was this lordly chieftain J 

Eth. A swabian shepherd's son, who, in da^rk 
times. 
When ruin dire menaced his native land. 
With all his native lordship in his grasp, 
A simple maple spear and osier shield. 
Making of keen and deep sagacity, 
With daring courage and exalted thoughts, 
A plain and native warrant of command. 
Around him gather'd all the valiant youth ; 
And, after many a gallant enterprize, 
Repcird the foe and gave his country peacQ* 
His grateful country bless'd him for the gift. 
And ofTer'd to his worth the regal crown* 

Se/. (bozving respectfully.) I yield me to thy. clair|ij 

(Ethwald, who has raised himself up by , degrees^ 

upon hearing the, story ^ and listetCd eagerly^ noy^ 

starts upy impatient of the pause j and catcA^^ 

Eth. by the arm.) 

Ethw. And did they crown him then ? 

Eth. No; with a mind above all selfish wrong, . 
He .gpnVously the splendid gift refused : 
And drawing from his distant low retreat 
The only remnant of the royal race. 
Fixed. him firmly Qn his father's seat; 
Proving^ Umtil hi? very latest breath 
A tru^ and loyal subject, 
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* {Ethwald'f countenance changes^ then turning from 
Eth. he slowly retires to the bottom of. the 
stage and exit, Eth. follows him attentively 
with his eye as he retires.) 
Mth. Mark'd you the changes of the stripling's 
eye? 
You do complain that he of late has grown 
A musing sluggard. Selred, mark me well : 
Brooding in secret, grows within his breast 
That which no kindred owns to sloth or case. 
And is your father fix'd to keep him pent 
Still here at home ? Doth the old wizard's prophesy. 
That the destruction of his noble line 
Should from the valour of his youngest son 
In royal warfare spring, still haunt his mind ? 
This close confinement makes the pining youth . 
More eager to be free. 

SeL Nay, rather say, the lore he had from thee 
Hath o'er him cast this sullen gloom. Ere this. 
Where was the fiercest courser of our stalls 
That did not shortly under him become 
As gentle as the lamb? What bow so stiff 
But he would urge and strain his youthful strength. 
Till ev'ry sinew o'er his body rose. 
Like to the sooty forger's swelling arm. 
Until it bent to him ? 'What flood so deep 
That on its foaming waves he would not throw 
His naked breast, arid beat each curling surge, . 
Until he gain'd the far opposing shore ? 
But since he learnt frc^m thee that letter'd art, , 
Which only sacred priests were meant to know, 

12 



ii6 ethwald: 

See how it is with him \ His father's house 
Has unto him become a cheerless den. 
His pleasant tales and sprightly playful talk, 
Which still our social meals were wont to cheer> 
Now visit us but like a hasty hea^ 
Between the showery clouds. Nay> e'en the maidy 
My careful father destines for his bride. 
That he may still retain him here at home^ 
E^air as she is, receives when she appears 
His cold and cheerkss smile. 
Surely thy penanced pilgrimage to Rome, 
And the displeasure of our holy saint. 
Might well have taught thee that such sacred art 
Was good for priests alone. Thou'st spoilt thd 
youth. 

EtA. ' Tve spoilt the youth ! What think'st thou 
then of me? 

Set. I not believe that thou at dead of night' 
Unto dark spirits say'st unholy rhymes ; * 

j^Tor that the torch, on holy altars burnt. 
Sinks into smoth'^ring smoke at thy approach ; 
Nor that foul fiends about thy castle yell, • 
What time the darkened earth is rocked with storms j 
Tho' many do such frightful credence hdd;, ' ^ 

And sign themselves when thou dost cross their 

way. 
I not believe -^ 



Eth, By the blcss'd light of heaven 1 

SeL I cannot think 

Eth. By this well-pfovcd sWcirci ! 
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Sel. Patienee, good Thane! I meant to speak 

thy praise. 
EtA. My praise, say'st thou I 
Sel. Thy praise. I would have said^ 

** That he who in the field so oft hath fought. 
So bravely fought, and still in the honoured cause. 
Should hold unliallow'd league with damned sprites, 
I never will believe." Yet much I grieve 
That thou, with bold intrusive forwardness. 
Hast enter'd iiito that which holy men 
Hold sacred for themselves 5 
And that thou hast, with little prudence too, 
Entrappy my brother with this wicked lore, 
Altho' methinks thou did'st not mean him harm. 

EtA. I thank thee, Selred ; listen now to me. 
And thou shalt hear a plain and simple tale. 
As true as it is artless. 

These cunning priests full loudly blast my feme^ 
Because that I, with diligence and cost. 
Have got myself instructed how to read 
Our sacred scriptures, whiph, they would maintain. 
No eye profejie,may dare to violate. 
m a^x wrong they have themselves to blame. 
It was their hard extortions first impell'd me 
Tp^search tliat precious book, from which they 

draw 
Their right, as they pretend, to lord it thus. 
Mnt}$bst think'st thou, my Selred, read I there ? 
Of one sent down from heav'n in sovereign pomp^ 
Togjv^into the hands of leagued priests 

13 
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All power to hold th' immortal soul of mail 
In everlasting thraldom ? O far otherwise ! 

(taking Selred'j hand with great earnestness.) 
Of one who Health restored unto the sick. 
Who made the lame to walk, the blind to see. 
Who fed the hungry, and who rais'd the dead. 
Yet had no place wherein to lay his head, 
Of one from ev'ry spot of tainting sin 
Holy and pure ; and yet so lenient. 
That he with soft and unupbraiding love 
Did woo the wand'ring sinner from his ways. 
As doth the elder brother of a house 
The erring stripling guide. Of one, niy friend. 
Wiser by far than all the sons of men. 
Yet teaching ignorance in simple speech. 
As thou would'st take an infant on thy lap' 
And lesson him with his own artless tale. 
Of one $0 mighty 

That he did say unto the raging sea 
" Be thou at peace" and it obey'd his voice. 
Yet bbw'd himself unto the painful death 
That we might live. — ^They say that I am proud- 
O ! had they Uke their gentle master been ! 
I would, with suppliant knee bent to the ground^ 
Have kiss'd their very feet. 
But, had they been Hke him, they would have par-, 

don'd me ' 
Ere yet my bending knee had touch'd the earth. 
SeL Forbear, nor tempt me with thy mpving 

words! 
J'm a plain soldier, and ynfit to judge 
Of mysteries which but concern the learn'd. 
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EtL I know thou axt^ nor do I mean to teiBpfr 
thee. 

But in thy younger brother I had maxk'd 
A searching mind of freer exercise, 
Untrammeird with the thoughts of other men ; 
And like to one, who, in a gloomy night, 
Watching alone amidst a sleeping host, 
^tts suddenly along the darken'd sky 
Some beauteous meteor play, and with his hand 
Wakens a kindred sleeper by his side 
To see the glorious sight, e'en so did I. 
With pains and cost 1 divers 'books procured, 
Telling of Wars!> and arms, and famous men j 
Thinking it would his young attention rouse ; 
Would combat best a learner's difficulty, 
Ajid pave the way at length for better things : 
But here hi§ seized soul has wrapp'd itself, 5 
And from the means is heedless of the end. 
If I've done wrong, I do repent me of it. 
And now, good Selred, as thou'st seen me fight 
Like a brave chief, and still in th' honour'd cause. 
By that good token kindly think of me. 
As of a man who long has suffer'd wrong 
Rather than one deserving so to suffer. 

SeL I do, brave Ethelbert. *- 

Eth. I thank thee, friend. 

And now we'll go and wash us firom this dust: 
We are not fit at goodly boards to sit. 
h not your feas): hour ne^ ? 

SeL I think it is. 

(Exeunf. 
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SCENE II. A small apartmem in Mollo'i casile. 
Enter Ethwald very thmightfidy who learn against a 
pilar for some time without speaking. 

Et/nv. (coming forward.) Is it delusion this ? 
Or wears the mind of man- within itself 
A conscious feeling of its destination ? 
What say these suddenly imposed thoughts. 
Which mark such deepcn'd traces on the brain 
Of vivid real persuasion, as do make 
My nerved foot tread firmer on the earth. 
And my dilating form tower on its way ? 
That 1 2im born, within these narrow wails, 
The younger brother of a petty chief. 
To live my term in dark obscurity, 
UntU some foul disease or bloody gash. 
In low marauding strife,'Shall lay me low? 
My spirit sickens at the hateful tliought ! 
It hangs upon it with sitch thick oppression. 
As doth the heavy, dense, sulphureous air 
Upon the breath it stifles, (pulling up ike sleeve ef'- 
his garment y and baring his right arm from the 
shoulder.) 
A firmer strung, a stronger arm than this 
Own'd ever valiant chief of ancient story ? 
And lacks my soul within, what should impd it? - 
Ah ! but occasion, like th* unveiling moon \ 

Which csLlls the advent Ver forth> did shine on' 

them! 
I sit i'tbe sliade ! no star-beam falls on me ! . 
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(Bursts into tears and throws himself back 
against the pilar. A pause : hi then starts 
forward full of animation^ and tosses his arms 
high as he speaks.) 
No; storms are hush'd within their silent cave. 
And unflcsh'd lions slumber in the den. 
But there doth come a time ! • 

(Enter Bertha, stealing softly upon him before 

he is azvare,) 
What, Bertha, is it thee who steal'st upon me ? 

Ber. I Jicard thee loifd : 
Conversest thou with spirits in the air? 
Etkw. With thbse whose answering voice thou 

can'st not hear. 
Ber» Thou hast of late the friend of such be- 
come. 
And only they. Thou art indeed so strange 
Thy very dogs have ceas'd to follow thee^ 
For thou no more their fawning court receiv'st. 
Nor callest to them with a master's voice. 
What art thou grown, since thou hast lov'd to pore 
Upon those magic books ? 
Ethw. No matter. what ! a hermit an' thou wilt. 
Ber. Nay, rather, by thy high assumed gait 
And lofty mien, which I have mark'd of late, 
Oft times thou art, within thy own mind's world, 
Sotne king or mighty chief. 
^f so it be, tell me thine honour's pitch. 
And I will tuck my regal mantle on 
And mate thy dignity, (assuming mv.ch state,) 
Ethw. Out on thy foolery ! 
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Ber. Dost thou remember 

How, on our throne of turf, with birehen crowns 
And willow branches waving in our hands. 
We shook our careless feet and carolFd out. 
And caird ourselves the king and queen of Kent ? 

Etkzv, Yes, children ever in their mimick play 
Such-fairy state assume. 

Ber. And bearded men 

Do sometimes gild the dull enchanting face 
Of sombre stilly life with like conceits, 
Come, an' you will we'll go to play again. 

(tripping gayly round him,) 

Eihiv. Who sent thee here to^ganibol round me 
thus? 

Ber. Nay, jfie upon thee ! for thou know'sl right 
well 
It is an errand of my own good will. 
Knowest thou not the wand'ring clown is here. 
Who doth the osier wands and rushes weave 
Into all shapes; who chants gay stories too; 
And who was wont to tell thee, when a boy. 
Of all the bloody wars of furious Penda? 
p'en now he is at work before the gate, 
With heaps of pliant rushes round hini strew 'd; 
In which birds, dogs, and children roll and nestle^ 
Whilst, crauching by his side, with watchful eye 
The playful kitten marks each trembling rush r^ 
As he entwists his many circling bands. 
Nay, nxen and matrons, too, around him flock. 
And Ethelbert, low seated on a stone. 
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With crossed arms, overlooks his curious craft> 
Wilt thou not come ? 

Ethw. Away, I care not for it ! 

Bet, Nay, do not'shake thy head, for thou must 
come. 
This magic girdle will compel thy steps, [throws a 
girdle round him playfully y and pulls it till it 
breaks*) 
Ethw. (smiling coldly.) Thou see'st it cannot 
hold me. /"Bertha'j face changes immediatefy : 
she bursts into tears ^ and turns away to conceal 

it.) 

Ethw. (soothing her.) My gentle Bertha I little 
foolish maid ! 
Why izil those tears? Wilt thou not look on me? 
Dost thou not know I am a wayward man. 
Sullen by fits, but meaning no unkindness ? 

Ber. O thou wert wont to make the hall rejoice; 
And cheer the gloomy face of dark December! 
Ethw. And will, perhaps, ^ain. Gheer up my 
love! [assuming a cheerful voice.) 

And plies the wand'ring clown his pleasing craft, 
Whijst dogs and men and children round him 

flock? 
Come, let us join them too. (holding out his Itani 

to her, whilst she smiles thro' her tears.) 
How course those glancing drops adown thy cheeks, 
Like to a whimp'ring child ! fie on thee. Bertha ! 
[wipes off l^er tears, and leads her mit affection^ 
ately.) (Exeunt. 
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. * . " » 

S C E N E III. A narrow stom gallery or passage.- 

I 

[Foke without.) Haste, lazy comrade there! ,. ' 
(Enter two servants by opposite sides j -one of thent 
carrying mats of rushes in his arms^)^ 
First Serv. Set'st thou thy feet thus softly to the 
ground. 
As if thou had'st been paid to count thy steps? 
What made thee stay so long? 
Second Serv. Heard you the news? 
First Serv, The news ? 

Secofid Serv. Ay, by the m^s ! sharp 

news indeed. 
And Bnark me well; before hand I have said it ^ 
Some of those spears now hanging in the hall 
Will wag i' the field ere long. 

Firsi Serv. Thou hast a marv'llous gift of pro- 
phecy. 
I know it. well ; but let us hear thy news. . 

Secottd Serv. Marry ! the Britons and their resf^ 
les5 prince, 
Join'd with West Anglia's king, a goodly host,^ 
Are now in Mercia, threatening all with ruin- 
i&id over and besides, God save us all ! 
They are but five leagues ofF. 
Tis true. And over and besides again. 
Our king is on his way to give them battle. 
Ay, and morcaver all, if the late floods 
Have broken down the bridge, as it is fbar'd,^ 
He must perforce pass by our castle walls. 
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And then wc shall behold a goodly shew ! 
First Serv. Who brought the tidings ? 
Secqnd Serv. A soldier sent on horseback all exr 
press: 
E*en now I heard him tell it to the Thane, 
Who caution'd me to tell it unto none. 
That Ethwald might not hear it. 

First Serv. And thou in sooth obey'st his cau- 
tion well. 
Now hear thou this from me: thou art a lout; 
And over and besides a: babbling fool ; 
Ay, and moreover all, FU break thy head 
If thou dtJst tell again, in any wise. 
The smallest tittle of it. 
Seeond Serv. Marry ! I can be secret as thy- 
self! 
1 tell not those who bkh. ^ 

First Serv. Yes, yes, thy caution is most scrupu- 
lous; 
Thoii'lt whi^r it in Ethwald 's hither ear, . ; 

And bid the other not to know of it. 
Give me those trusses. 
Second Serv. Yes, this is made for my aid masr 
ter's seat. 
And this, so soft, for gentle lady Bertha, fghiing 

' tie mats,) i 
And this, and this, and this for Ethelbert. 
But see thou iput a sprig of mountain-ash 
beneath it snugly. Dost thou understand? ; 
Pirit Ssi-v, Whatis thyimeanii^? ; 
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Second Serv. It hath a power to cross all wickdd 
spells; 
So that a man may sit next stool to th' devil. 
If he can lay but slyly such a twig 
Beneath his seat, nor suffer any harm. 

First Sew. I wish there were some herb of secret 
power 
To save from daily skaith of blund'ring fools : 
I know beneath whose stool it should be press 'd. 
Get t^hee along ! the feast smokes in the hall. 

(Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. A Saxon hall zvith the walls hung 
round zvitk armour. MoUo, Ethelbert, Selred> 
Ethwald, Bertha, Sigurtha, aad others^ are disco- 
vered sitting round a table ^ on zvhich stand goblets 
andflaggonsy i£c. after a feast. 

Etk. Nay, gentle Bertha, if thou foUowest him. 
Sheer oJflT those lovely tresses from thy head. 
And with a frowning helmet shade those eyes : 
E'en with thy prowess added to his own, 
Methinfcs he will not be surcharged of means 
To earn his brilliant fortune in the field- 

Ber. Nstjf rather will I fill a little scrip 
With sick-men's drugs and salves for festering 

wounds. 
And journey by his side, a travelling leech. ' ' 

Sel. That will, indeed, no unmeet comrade be 
For one whose fortune must be earn'd with blows 
Borne by no substitutes. 
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Bthwi Well jested Thanes I 
But some, ere now, with fortune carn'd by blows 
Borne by no substitutes, have placed their mates 
Above the gorgeous dames of castled lords. 
Cheer uj), sweet Bertha ! 
For cvVy drug ta'cn from thy little scrip 
rU pay thee back with 

Eih. Sticks the word i' his throat. 

$eL It is too great for utt'rance. 

Eth. Here's to your growing honours, future 
chicfj 
And here is to the lofty dame who shall be — 
{they all drink ironically to Ethw. and Berth.) 

Mollo. (seriously.) Here is a father's wish for 
thee, my son, (to Ethw.) 
Better than all the glare of fleeting greatness. 
Be thpu at hom6 the firm domestic prop 
Of thine old father's house, in this as honoured 
As he who bears far hence adventurous arms ! 
Nor think thee thus debarred from warlike deeds: 
Our neighbVii^ chiefs are not too peaceable. 
And much adventure breed in little space. 

Ethw. What! shall I in their low destructive 
strife 
Put forth my strength, and earn with valiant deeds 
Th^ fair renown of mighty Woggarwolfe, 
The flower of all those heroes? Hateful ruflian! 
He drinks men's blood and human flesh d<:ivoursi 
For bcarce a heifer on his pasture feeds 
Which hath not cost a gallant warrior's life. 
1 cry you mercy, father ! you are kind, 
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But I do lack the grace to thank you for it. ./^y 
(Mollo /cans on the table and looks }ad\ a 

S/>»r. [to Mol.) Good uncle you arc sad I Q^ 
genVous Ethwald , . > 

Contemns not his dc3miestic station here, .,^ . ^ 

Tho' little willing to enrich your walls 
With spoils of petty war. 

Ethw. (seeing his father sady and assuming ch^y 

fulness.) , 
Nay father, if your hfeart is set on spoil 
Let it be Woggarwolfe's that you shall covet. 
And small persuasion may suffice to tempt me. 
To plunder him will be no common gain, * ^ 
We feasters love the flesh of well-run game : 
And faith ! the meanest beeve of dl his herds* 
Has hoof d it o'er as many weary miles, > 

With goading pike-men hollowing at his heels. 
As e*er the bravest antler of the woods. 
His very muttons, too, are noble beasts. 
For which contending wamors have fought ; • 
And thrifty dames will find their fleece enrich'd 
With the productions of full many a soil. > 

Ber. How so, my Ethwald ? 

Ethw. Countest tho« for noug]|t:= 

Fur2:e fronji the upland moors, and bearded do\^, 
Torn from the thistles of the sandy plain ? 
The sharp-tooth'd bramble of the shaggy woods 
And tufted seeds from the dark marsh? Good 

sooth; 
She well may triumph in no vulgar skill 



Who spins a coat from it. 
And then his wardrobe, too, of costly gecr, 
Which froin the wallets of a hundred thieves. 
Has been transferring for a score of years. 
In endless change, it will be noble spoil ! 

(A trumpet is Heard without y and Ethw. starts 

from his seat.) 
Hi! *tis the trumpet*^ Voice I 
Wkjrt rbydi leader this way shapes his route ? 

(asiletUpause,) 
Yc aaswer not, ahd yet ye seem to know* 

' Enter Servants in haste. 
Good fellows, what say ye ? 
First Serv, TTie king! the king! ahd with five 

thousand men I 
Second Serv. I saw his banners from the battle- 
nlents 
Waving between the woods. 

Third Serv, And So did I. 

tiis spear-meh onward move in dusky lines, 
Like the brown reeds that skirt the winter pool* 
Se/. Well, well, there needs not all this wond'rihg 
din: ^ 

^hp!Aics on, and we shall do our part. 
• Virit Serv. The foe is three leagues off. 
-SeL Hold thy fool's tongue! I want no infor- 
nftfttion. 
^cc Y^Ethwald remains for a while thoughtful^ tken^ 
running eager fy to the end of the hall; climbs up^ 
and snatches from the walls a sword and 
. sU(dd^ with which he is about to run out.) 
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MoUo, (tottering from his seat.) 
O go not forth my rash impetuous son { 
Stay yet a term beneath thy Other's roof, 
And, were it at the cost of half my lands,,, 
ril send thee out accoutred like a Thane. 

EtA^v. No;, rev'rend sire, these be my patrimony^ 
i ask of thee no more. 
, Ber: And wilt thou leave us ? 

Moilo. Ay, he'll break thy hcai^ 

And lay me in the dust ! [trumpet sounds ag^m, and 
Ethw. turning hastily from them, runs out.) 
Ber. Oh ! he is goile for ever ! 
Eth. Patience, sweet Bertha ! 
Set. The castle gates are shut by fny cotemadd, 
He cannot now ,e$eape. Holla, good friends ! (tp 

thQse wkhotit.) 
Enter Followers. 
All quickly arm yourselves, and be prepared 
To follow me before the fall of eve. 

Etk. Send out ray scout to climb the £irthet 
hill, • vi. V 

^nd spy if that my bands are yet in sight. • . » 

{Exeunt Yollcmtti* 
Now let us try to tame this lion's whelp. 

(Enter Servant in haite.) 
SeL What tidings, man ? Is Ethwald at the gate? 
Ser. No, good my Lord, nor yet within the 
. walls. . 

'V 

SeL Whatj have they open'd to him? 
Ser. No, «ky I^rdy 

Loudly he^caU'd, but wlien it was ?efos'd* 
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,With glaring eyes, like an enchafed WDlf> 

He hied him where the lowest southern wall 

Rises but. little o'er the ru^ed rock; 

There, aid«tj by a 'half projecting stohe> 

He scal'd its height, and holding o'er his head 

His sword and shield, grasped in his better hand. 

Swam the full moat* 

EtA. (to Sel.) O, noble youth ! 
Mdi not say, you might as well arrest 
The. fire of heav'n within its pitchy cloud 
A^ fa»p him here ? (Bertha^i«/j away.) 

Alas, poor maid ! 

{PFAi/st Sigurtha and Eth. &c. attend to 
,' B&^hsL^ enter followers and retainers , and be^ 
pn to take down the armour from thewaM. 
Enter Wog^tsivwolfc.) 
Wo^. (to SeL) They would haVe shut your gate 
u^n mc now, 
But I, conmiission'd on the king's affains^ 
Commanded ientrahce. Oswal greets you chiefs^ 
And ^ves you orders with your followers* 
To join hkn speedily, (seeing Hdcthai.) 
Whati : sMifooning wom^ n here ? 

SeL Ethwald is gone in spite of all our care. 
And she, thou know'st, my father's niece's child, 
Bfo^^hfc up with hijti from early infancy, 
fe therein much afFectedv 

Wog. (smiling.) O^ it i^ ever thus, I know it Well, 
When striplings are concern'd ! Once on a time, 
Ayduthful chief I seiz'd in his own hallj 
When, on the instant, was the floor arouftd 
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With Minting maids and shrieking matrotus' sfret^^cf^ 
As tha' the end of all things had been linked 
Unto my fatal grasp. 

Se/. (eagerfy.) Thou did'st not rfaf hirti ? 

IVog. (snuliMg cmtemptuoKsly .) Asks Sdred if I 

slew mine enemy ? 
SeL Then, by heavens light, it was a ruffian^s 

deed ! 
IVog. I cry thee grace! wear'st thou ^ virgiix 
sword ? 
Maidens turn pale when they do look on bloody 
And men there be who sicken at the sight. 
If men they may be call'd. 

S^L Ay, men there be, 

.Who sicken at the sight of crimson butchery. 
Yet in the battle's heat will far out-dare 
A thousand shedders of unkindled blood* 

Eth. (coming forward.) Peace, Thanes! this Is na 
time for angry words. 

(Bertha giving a deep sigi, Eth. 4ind Scl.^^ 
^0 ker a$Ld leave Wog. who heedi kernot^ but 
looks at the men taking the arms from the walls. 
— Observing one whn, hesitates betxveen the 
swords) 
Wog. Fool, chose the other blade \ 
That weight of steel will noble gashes makei 
Nay, rightly guided in a hand fike thine. 
Might deave.a man down to the nether ribs* 

(Sigurtha to Bertha, as she is recovering J) 
My gentle child, how art thou ? 
Ber. *And ao kind hand tp hold him ! 
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£ti. Be not cast down^ sweet maid , he'll soon 
return; 
All are not lost who join in chanceful war. 
£er. I know right well, good Thane, all are not 
lost. 
The native children of rude jarring war, 
t'ull oft returning from the field, become 
Beneath their shading helmets aged men : 
But ah ! the kind, the playful, and the gay; 
They who have gladden'd their domestic board. 
And cheer'd the winter fire, do they return ? 

{shaking her head sorrowfulty.) 
I grieve you all: I will no more complain* 
Dear mother, lead me hence^ (to Sig,) 
(To SeL) I thank you, gentle Selred, this suffices. 

(Kxemt Bertha supported by Sigurtha. 
5^/. (to MoUo, who has sat for some time %vith his 

face, tover'd.) What, so overcome, my fether ? 
Moll. I am o'ercome, my son } lend me thine 

^ *>' (Exeunt. 
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ACT n. 

SCENE I. J forest: the view of arf abbey tvitf, 
its spires on tie back ground. Enter the King, <rf- 
tended by Seagurth and several Thanes andfqllo^^ 
erSj same of them wounded^ and their woi{nds bound 
up^ as after a bqttle, 4 fi^urisji of trumpets i the 
King stretches out his arm in the action of command y 
the trumpets cease ^ and they all halt^ 

King. Companions of this rough and bloody ds^^ 
Beneath the kindly shelter of this wood 
A while reposc;, until our eager youth. 
Returning from the widely scatter'd pursuit. 
Rejoin our st^d^rds. 

Brave Seneschal, thouVt weak with loss of \\^^ j 
Forbear attendance. Ay, and thou^ good Bald- 
rick : 
And thou, (to another) and all of you. 

^«* No, ^acipus kingi 

The sight of you, unhurt, maketh the blood 
That in our veins remains so kindly glow. 
We cannot faint. 

King. Thanks, noble chiefs ! dear is the gain I 
earn, 

Furchas^d with blood so precious- Who are those 
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SVho thitherward in long procession move ? 

Sen, It is the pious brethren, as I. guess. 
Come forth to meet you from yon neighboring 

abbey. 
And at their head the holy Hexulf comes, 
Enter Hexulf and Monks, 

Hex. Accept our humble greetings, royal sire ? 
Victorious be your arms ! and in the dust 
Low be your foes, as^ in this glorious day f • 
Favoured of heav'n, and of St. Alban, hail! 
■ King. I thank your kindly zeal, my revVend fa- 
ther; 
And from these holy brethren do accept 
With thanks this token of good will, not doubting 
That I am much beholden to your prayers. 

Hex. In truth, most gracious king, your armed 
host 
Has not more surely in your cause prevai^d 
Than hath our joint petition, offered up 
With holy fervour, most importunate. 
Soon as the heat-'n-rais'd voices sweetly readi'd 
The echoing arches of yon sacred roofs. 
Saint Alban heard, and to your favoured side 
Courage and strength, the soul of battle, sent ; 
fear and distraction to th* opposing foe. 

King. Ah then, good father, and ye pious monks ! 
Would that ye had begun your prayers the sooner ! 
^OT long in dox^btful scales the battle hung; 
And of the men who, with this morning's $un| 
Ruckled tUeir harness on to follow me. 
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Full many a valiajit warriour, on his bade 
Lies stifF'ning to the wind. 

Hex. The wicked sprite in ev'ry armpj^ ko^% 
Will find his friendsj who doubtless for a time 
May counterpoise the prayers of holy men. 
There are an^ong your troops, I question not. 
Many Who do our sacred rights contemn : 
Many who have blasphem'd — Ay^ good i^^y Loir4> 
And many holding baleful heresies. 
Fought Ethelbert, of Sexford, in your hpst ? 

King. He did, my rev'jrend father, bravely fought ; 
To him and valiant Selred, MoUo's son. 
Belong the second honours of the day. 

(Hexulf loQks ahoiKd and is silent.) 
Ent^r Edward attended^ who^ after makffqf 
his obeisM^e tq the Koi^ runs up fiagerfy td 
Seagurth, 
Edw. You are not wounded, father? 
Sea. No, my boy, 

Edw. Thaaks to preserving goodness! Nobkf 
Thanes, • 

It grieves me much to sec those swathed limb$. 
War wears ^ horrid, yet alluring face, 
(To King.) Your firicnds, my l^rd, have done m0 

great despite. 
Had they not long detained me on the \|?^f, 
I should have been with you before the b^ttle^ 
King. Qomplain not, youth 5 they had, in this, 
commands 
Too high to be disputed. And 'tis wel|, 
For we have had a rough and bloody day. 



EJw. Hia! is it so ? But you have been victo^ 
rious^ \ 

How went the field ? 
Sui. XfOud rose oor battle's sounds and for a 
while 
The Meirdans bravely fou^t ; when> all at once. 
From scMne unlook'd for cause, as yet unknown, 
A j^id^RFerful panic sei?!;'d our better wing. 
Which, back recoiling, turned and basely fled# 
Touch'd quickly with a seeming sympathy, 
Our centre-force began, in laxed strength. 
To yield contended space, — So stood the field j 
When on a sudden, like those warriour spirits. 
Whose scatter -d locks the streamy lightening is. 
Whose spear the bolt of heaven ; such as the seer 
In 'tranced gaze beholds midst hurtling storms, 
Rush'd forth a youth unknown, and in a pass. 
Narrow and steep, took his determined standi 
His beckoning hand and loud commanding voice 
Cdaiitrain'd our flying soldiers from behind. 
And the sharp point df his opposing spear 
Met the pale rout before. 
The dark returning battle thickened round him. 
De^s Of amazement wrought his mighty arm 5 
Rapid, resistless, terrible. 
High rose leaiih warlike bosom at the sight. 
And M^ta, like a broad returning wave, 
% swelled kito a hugely billow'd height, 
Overwhelming in its might all lesser things, 
Upon the foe returned. Selred and Ethelbert 
Fell on their weakened flank. Confusion, then. 



And root and horrid slai:^hter fiU'd the field j 
The pursuit scattered wide; the day is oufS; 
Yet many a noble Mercian strews the plain. 
- Edzif. (^gsrly.) But the y£)ung hero fell not? 
Sea. No, my fon. 

Edw, Theji Wess'd be hcav'n \ there beats a 
, noble heart 
Wliich shall not henceforth love him as a brother- 
Would I could see him from the pursuit come ! 
O that I had beheld him in his might. 
When the dark battle turn'd 1 

Se:(i, Your wish is soon fulfilled, my eager bqj* ^ 
For here, in truth, the youthful warriour comes. 
And, captive by his side, the British Prince, 

(Enter Ethw^ld with the British Prince pr^^'" 
soner, accotnpanied by Selred and Ethelher*:* 
and presents kis prisoner ta the King.) 
King, (to Prince^ Prince of the Britcais, cle^^ 
thy cloudy brow ; 
The varied fate of war the bravest pcove. 
And tho' I might conaplain that thy aggressions 
Have burnt my towns, and filF-d my land wil^ 

. blood. 
Thy state forbids it. Here, good Seneschal, 
Receive your charge^and let him know no chang^^ 
VJnsuited to a prince. (To Ethwald.) 
And thoy, brave wamour, whose youthful inn 
|ias brought unto thy king so hi^ a gift. 
Say, what proud man may lift Iiis honour ki head, 
i^i^d toast he is thy fether. 



; Etkw. .A Thane, my Lord, forgotten an4 retired ; 
I am the youngest son of aged Mollo, 
And Ethw^d is my name* 

K^g. Youngest in years, tho' not in honour, 
youth, 
]&*en tho' tl>e valiknt Sekedis thy brother, (fuming 

And now be thou the first and noble root. 

From which a noble race shall take its growth. 

Wearing thy honouK proudly i 

Pf Marpieth's earldom b^ thou the Lord? 

For well I know the council of the states 

Will »Qt r^fusie tp ratify my grant. 

And thou, brave Ethelbert, and Selred, too, 

Ye.weli.have earned a noble recompense^ 

^n4 ^b^U mt be foi;got. Come hither, Edward ; 

Ta)ce thou this hero's hand; and, noble Ethwald^i 

Thus let the kingdom's ethling join with me 

In honouring thy worth, 

^Edward, wAo has gazed, at some distance upon 
^: ■ , Ethwald, springing fomvard eagerly) 
Giye him my hand, my Lord ! have you not saici 
That I should fold him to my burning heart ? 
(fy^a^p^ih^fi.) Most valiapt ^th$vald, 
]gaii|. would I speak the thoughts I bear ta thee. 
But they do choke and flutter in my throat, 
And, fl^ake me like a child . . (passing his hand across 

bis eyes.) 
Mthtx), (kissing Edward'i hand.) I am^ repai4 

beyond a kingdom'^ worth- 
fldw. (to JSea. bounding joyfully) Father, hav4| 
yo^ embraced hiraf 
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Ethwaid, my father is a valiant man. (Scsl. O^ac^ 

Ethw. but not so eagerly as Edw.^ 
King, (to Ethw.^ Brave youth, with you, z^d 
with your noble fiiends, 
I shall> ^e long, have farther conference, (retires to 

the bottom of the stage with Hexulf.^ 
(Edward^ after gazing with aibmraticH up(nt 
Ethw. puts his hand npon his head, as if h 
sneasiare his height ; then upon both his shmddtr^^ 
as if he were considering the breadth^ hi^ chest ; 
tien steps some paces back and gaz^ at hin$ 
again.) 
Mdw. How tail and strox^ thou art ! \nx^ is 
thy chest : 
Stretch forth» I pray, that arm of mighty deeds. 

(Ethw, smUes and stretches out his arm ^ 
Edw. looks at ity and then at Ids ovon.) 
Wo\ild I were nerv'd like thee ! 
(Taking Ethw/j sword.) It is of wei^t to suit no 

vulgar arm* >^ 
(Returning it.) There iiero; grac^ul is the sword 

of .war 
In its boki master^s grasp. 
Ethw. Nay good, my Lord, if you will honour 
me. 
It does too well yoar noble hand became . 
To be, letum'd to niine, . - " 

Edzv. Ha! say'st thou so? Yes, I will keep thy 



Perhaps my arm — Ah no ! it wifi not be !. 
Put what; returning tdien can I give ? 
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i have bright spears and shields^ and shining blades. 
But nought ennobled by the owner's use. 

(Tabes a bracekifrom hH^nij and fastens it 

. round Ethwald'j.^ 

King. /Advancing from the bottom of the stage.) 
]My worthy Ch'wfs and Thanes, the night wears oa: 
*Tfae rev'rend bishop, and these pious men, 
£eneath their £me give hospitality, 
^nd woo us to accept it for the night. 

Sea. I thought, my Lord, you meant to pass the 
night 
With your brave soldiers in the open field ; 
^^keady they have learnt the pleasiog tale, 
IShall I unsay it? 

King. Nay, that were unfit. 

I pray ygu pardon me, my rev'rend father ! 
I cannot house with you, it were unfit. ~ 

Hex. Should not your greatness spend the flight 
.with those 
To whom, in truth, you owe the victory ? 
We chant at midn^ht to ^. Alban's praise $ > 
Surely rjiy Lord regards those sacred things. 

(IVJiisperstbeYJiXig.) 
Mmg. Brvw Seagurth> there are reasons of good 
weight 
Why I should lay aside my first intent.. 
Let all these wounded chieftains follow me ^ 
The cest who list may keep the open field. 
(To Edw.J Nephew, thou must itot prove a 

soldier's hardships, /. .. * 

Ere thou hast earn'd a soldier's name. Nay, nay I 
It must be so, (Exeunt King, wounded Chiefs, 
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Hexulf and Monks, foihwed by^ Edward 
veij uwmillingly .) . 

&ea. Who loiife a soldier's pillow, follow me. 

(Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. y/;^ outside c/MoUa's cuHk. Berths!, 
Sigurtha, and others discovered on t/te watts y and 
several Servants and Retainers standing bytkegile 

below^ 

Berth. O, will they lie'er appear? Til look no 
more; -J 

Mine eager gating but retards their coming. 

(Retires and immediately retfm^ PgrnnJ 
HoUai good Murdoch ! Y^o^ Servant below) •, ^ 
Thou putt '«t thy hand above thy sunned eyes x 
Dost thou descry them ? 

Ffrst Ser-, . Merey, gentle Lady ! 

If you descry them not from that high peJ?Gh> 
How should 4 from my level station here? 
Sig^ , (to Berth.^ Go in, my child> thou art worti 
out with watching. 

^Berth. r^//r^i, and zd SQwant goes ai sdm 

iiistm^e from the walls and Mks-ffut^imkkeit 

'mqy.) .-.._' -.V ..^^^ 

Sec. Ser.. Here comes the noble Selred. yj mI 

(Alt call ^ut) . Noble^lAi! 

Berth, (returning upon the wall) What, Etiiwal;^ 

say ye? 
5^* No, it is Seired* 






A TRAOEDT- I4J 

(Enter Seked wit A fo/lowersy and- Ms up /» 
: tie wallSy where Sigurtha zvaves her hand.) , 

%. Welcome, brave Seltedl^elcome all thf 
band J 
How far are they "behind for whom we watch? 

ielx Twa little miles or less. Methinks ere this 
Their van should be in si^t. 
itf)^ messenger infonn^d you i 
%. Oh,'hedidI 

SeL Where is my &ther ? 
Sig. He rests within, spent with a fearful joy^ 
-And silent tears steal down his fiirrow'd cheeks. 

SeL I mmt confer with him. The king ihtends 
*To stop and do him honour on his march, 
Su( enters not mir wails^ 

(Exeunt into the castle^ 

SCENE III. A chamber in the castle. Entef 
Sigarth^ /?«^/ Bertha, speaking as they e^ter. 

' 'Berths Nay, Mother^ say not so; was he not 

wont. 
If but returning from the daily chace, 
7e send ail upHirar^ glance unto that tower? 
There well he knew, or late or cold the hour. 
His eye should find me< 
' ii%:^^^My gentle Bertha, be not thus disturbed.'- 
Sbch^biuy scenes, «uch new unlook'd^fbr things - 
Ruffle the flowing stream of habit ; men 
Will then forgetful seem, tho* not unkind^ 
]^erth. Think'st thou ? (shaking her head) 

\ saw him by his sovereign stand. 
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And O, how graccfol ! every cye^to hidt 

Was tum'd, md ev^ry fiMCe smtl'd Jiqsi<»» on him} 

Yet his proiid ^ion quiddy did hesleave 

To greet his humbler friends je^ho stood 9loo€ 

The meanest follower of these wttlls^ already^ 

Some mark of kind acknowledgment Imtibi hadM.* 

He look'd not up— I am alone forgotten h 

Sig. Be patient^ child: he will not Jf)i^ ddaf < 
To seek thee in thy modest privacy ; 
Approving more to see thee here retired 
Than, boldly to the army's eye exposed^ 
Greeting his ^rstj^proKh*-^ I, the meaft wMk^ - 
Intrusted am with orders from tbs Thane, 
Which must iK>t be neglected. (E^^ 

(Bertha, after walkb^ up md dowHy 

audjr fluently topping to Hsten.) 
Ah no ! deceived again ! I need not listen \ 
K^ boun<^ng steps iq>|»^c»:h* 

. fSi^jits dorm despondmgly ^ Enter Ethwald 
behmd, and steals softty up to her.) 
, Ethw. Bertha ! 
Berth, (starting up) My Ethwald! (he kMs out 

hum^tohrj^^ 
£//i^ -Th^u dost nfi^ grieve tlfiat I am sa^ 

return^ii . 
Eerth. Q-no ! ,1 do not grieve, yet I ittust weep. 
Hast thou, in truth, been Jkind J I Will not chide: 
I cannot dait owe* V ^ 

Etkw. O, fie upcm thee I like a wayward clild 
To look upoatwelhus! chett* up, my love* 
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(tie smffn:'ifm' hir joyfijfyi md her tounte^ 
nance irigiuni. -SiejAen puts Aer hand upon 
ih wsk^ : and, ^i^^ng ba^Jt a Sttli space y sur- 
veys Aim wiiA delight.) ■ * 
Berth Thoti wsm of mightjr ^decis ! " 
^Qxx, whom ^ bmVeisHaM love, and princes 

honourl ^ -^ - • ' 

Do^ttliou^ inrthith^ return to imeagaihj 
Mine own> my v^ Ethwaid ? - ' '' 

Ethw. N% that w^e {^try : I return to thte- 
A thousand fe4d the iaver thdu ha^t kn6wn me* 
I hoye^ of late, bodfttjai?el^y<rf' thee. Bertha. '^ 
The hqpeless calm of dull dbsenrif y , 
Like the thick ^poufS^f a stagnant pool> 
G^fsws'd my htirt arid shiother^d kind affections ; 
But now th'enliv'nihg brieeze of fortune wakes 
My torpid soul— -Wlien did I ever fold thee 
To such a warm and boundkg he^ift as this > 

: i (Embraces her.) 

The king has ^ven itKiMakmoth's earldom— ^ 
Nay, smile my Beithal 

JSerth. So I do, my Ethwaldi 
. Ethw.. The iid>le ethUng greatly lK>ttotirs mt 
With|«re^ou9r tok^is : xmy, ^he very soldiejbs^ 
Do cock their pointed weapons as I p«ss i 
As tho'^#cw^t©5iy,f ^* t£^re goes the man 
That we v«tould ^dteiffl^ fcillcw." ^ 

Unto what.end thdse fair b^nnings pQi^t 
I know niMh^but c^.this I am assured; 
Tha:e is a couxao^^^honour lies befbi^ nle^ 
Vol. H. " JL ^ 
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Be it wkli clMtge^Ntott^ or^^paanc besfR^: 
Whicbl wUl boM^^ ; t»&4« .fimil^ jnot-ji^ loVe f 
Mertk. I;^aild^iftyt^^ this? 

methittks .y ... ■ v. ;: r,:3. .'^v^ 

Hiou ever kiOlS^ai Iqiofllhr tkuig^ 
I on the {mr. A^jidMt lUidliaiK^ .*j<>i 1 

I know thoult be : hot O, bethink thd^lhdi V 
How once , thou w^rWiiJiiatbilKitappjt.'Wtils^^^^ 
A little cheerful boy, wiib.airly pat^ : ^nv/c . >r 
Who led the in^nt Bf^ttfaabyi. the hand; 
Storif^ her Jsg>. «ithx«V]r gaiidgr jflower^ 
With speQkkdj(^^stp]cn;&Qm theJb^dgidixigVwif^ 
And berries frpitt tlB« |areQ;.Jky^ thiiifc oor tl:ips^ t?i I 
And then|MftW:thoii^'ltk0te;«fcei ^ : i' 1 

llea?'3t tho^ that si^ui^d ? T%bi^2iis$d4»u^faaesf»^ 

Mmt ^liid^^js^saool; : i .^ >; rX;.. 6 1 

\M(iW3^' y^ jOf necessity : leascms of weigiidi 

JConstf3iftLth«j5ihg^iaiidI/^i^ ,.m 

Must seenfi to follow him wit^ witGu^rstep&c , 
But gp thou with nfejte.thfe caat^^^tej.- ^1 

'rviAnofiftt.f - - '. ■« ^.--r :.' ^- . - >• ,. . .'----.,*■•<.-• - • - r# * 

See'st ib#iictl»%.^viTOJE»^ . - : v^-. 

Like-to a mottled snakeiii^Iahiliy iico^ ^ « » ^^: T 

Was whit»v^ir.tlus:gw^tte -^;:- 

Beneath the isiW^^imxm^ iib.vli^ .;. .^^ 

Was dyp9Ehi!^dtJ£|)pta&t^^ 
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It hiitli a wond^rAus charm : the breast that wears it 
No' change of soft affection ever knows. 

£tiit, ^\feceMHgit with asmiii.) V\\ wear it, 
^^ v^ Bertha: {Trtmptttsinmds.) 

Hark! it calls me hence. ''* 

*^r«L- Ogo ndt yet! herd is lartothet gIfV. '^ 
This'ttrtigi: fehrichM with Brtohe of bisilisk; ! 
WheheVer pfess'd by the kind wearer's hand, 
IVesents the giVer *s image to his mind/ ' 
Wilt thou not wear it ? .,. . *.. j 

Ethigf, {mewing iif)' 'Yes, and pi-^fe it tooi ' 
"SeHK. '' And in thlspurse-^ ii^rking mt d panh) 
EtHtr. Whatf still another chattn? ^{iatighin^^ 
. ^ ':r • V. Thoti 'simple maid! 

&^l1ilibfet beliWfc ttet witched geer like >this • 
Mait»^eral6v6^-«dthfiilt6-^etai'n/'i^ ' '^ 
More than thy gentk self ? ^' ■ * ' i r ' ; 

Sertk. : ' Nay^ laugh^ \MV Wear tlitem. 

jBrJMt^i ' f Will; triy love, sih'ce th6u wilt hate it ^6. 
{Puttings thm k Ut ihaft:)' H«te are they lof^efi^ 

and ttirsed be the hand ; 

That plucks them' forth! Anrf'now 'teteive my 

pled^. ' - ^ ' 

It'isk jewel of no vulgar worth: {ties it oh her arfitp) 
Wear it and think of me. Biit yet^ beRke, 
It hiusbl3*d stic^'d int5 some Wizard^fc p«, ' : 
Or hav^ seime nfiysticrhyiising:^ muttered o'erit; 
Ere it will serve the tutn. * 

Berth, '(pressing thejtweiOH htr arrh.) 
O no ! ri|^it well i feel *t will do withQUt it 
~ • • •- Xf a . .- v- 
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Eihw. Come, let us go: ^we do not part tj^od 
know'st, 
JSut at the castle gate. Gheer uf), my Bertha I 
rH ^oon returny and oft return again. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV* An apartment in a royal tastld Em^ 
ter Ethwald and Aiwy, speaking as they enters 

Etkw. What peace! peace, say*st thou, with 
these glorious arms. 
In conquest red, occasion brightening round us. 
And smiling victory,, with beck'nii:^ hand. 
Pointing to future fields of ridbler strife. 
With richer honours crown'd ! What, on the face 
Of such:fair prospects draw the veil of peace ! 
Cold blasting peace I The blackest fiend of hell 
Hath not a thought more dev*lish f , 

Aiwy. It is, indeed, a flat unpleasant tale 
. Fori a youijg warriour's ear : but will hast thou 
, Improv'd jthe little term of bold occasion ; 
Thou wert short while old MoUo's younger son^ 
Now. art thou ^feiraieth's lordi 

Etiw. And what is Mairnieth's lordship ! I will 

. . own • 
That, to my distant yiew> such state appeared • 
A point of fair and noble eminence ; 
Bu^ now — ^what is it now ? O ! it has sunk 
Into a petty kiioll ! I am as one i ' 

Who doth attempt some loft^ mountain's height,. 
And having gained what to the upcast eye 
The stimmit's point a|^ar*d, astonish'd sees 



It'iS doijdy top, majestic and enlarged^ 
Towering aloft, as distant as before. 

Ahoy. Pati^ce^ iKave Ethwald; ere thy locks 
are grey. 
Thy helmed head shall yet ia battle tower. 
And fan* occasion shape thee &ir reward. 

Ethw,. fire that my locks are grey J the world 
ere now 
Hath crouch'd beneath a. beardless youth. But I — 
I am as one who mounts to th' azure sky 
On the rucje billow's back, soon sunk again : 
Like the loud thunder of th' upbreaking do ud, . 
The terror itf a ijipn^ent^ Fate per-yerse ! 
War's frowning spirit was wont till npw, when 



To uige»prith whirling lash his, sable steeds. 
Nor slack his furious speed till the wide land 
From jbflund to bownd beneath his axle shook ; 
But 50on as in my hand the virgin spear 
Ha4 flesli'4 its ruddy point, then is he turn'd 
Like a X\x%(^ l^ira^^d to his caves of sloths 

[stamping on tht ground.) 
Peace ! cursed peac^ ! Who will again luichain 
The grizly dog of war? * 

Alwy. Mean'st thou the British prince ? 

Ethw. {eagerly.) What say'st thou, Alwy ? 

Ahty. I said not aught. 

Ethw. Nay, marry! but thou didst! 
./^d it has rais'd a thought within my mind. 
The British prince released, would he not prove 
A dog tof war^. whose yell would soon be fpljow'd?*. 



150 E thwack: 

Alwy. They do ihdecS fuU-bard advatntigg ttikei 
Of his captivity, and put upon him ' 
Conditions suited to his hapless state, * 
More than his princely will. 

Ethw. Tis basely done: would that some frfendly 
hand - 4^l 

His prison would unbar and free the thraill I 
But no, no, no ! I to the king resigned hiih; 
Twere an unworthy deed, 

Alwy. It were niost difficult 5 
For now they keep him in a closer hold. 
And bind his hands with iron. 
^Etlw. Have they done this? Fm glad on^tl Q 
Frngladon't! 
They promised nought unworthy of a prince 
To put upon him^^Now my. b^s are free ! 
And, were it made of livihg adaA^t, 
I will unbar his door. Difficult say'st them I 
No, this hath made it eiisy. 

Ahoy. Well softly then j we may devise a way 
By which the Seneschal himself wUl Bcem- ■ 

The secret culprit in this act, / 

B^kw, No, no! 
I like It not : tho' I must work i* the dark, 
ru not in cunningly devised ligjht 
Put on my neighbour'3 cloak to work his rtjin* 
But let's to work a-pace ! the storm shall rise ! 
My sound shall yet be heaidl 

Ahvy, Fear nW, thou ^halt eri long be h^ar^ 
.again; 
A datk'ning storm which shall not soon^ be lay 'd. 



-tt^^i^ Alii^theto has|r toicfay -wh^ my fife's 

life is cell'd ! ; 

Js there a Iraice dE pbaphfecgr .i^i ttiin thet I 

(fOtfkifi^Judd Bf Us arm eagnrly^ 
I will b^i^:tiDsrE is! my sjtirrii^ soUl 
j[«^pt at thy words. Such thin^ ere 1)0^ have 
■ '- .beea-?^-: ';:..-; - 

Men oft have spok^, urji^ceting of thetntsjclves ; 

Ye^ the ^ild winds of n%ht ha|« u|ter^d words^ 

That have unto the listening ear of hope 

|lis &itme grtetness toM^ ere yet his |:hoi|^hts 

Pa any o^ain point hs^A fix'd their hold. 

^ jfite^. /piou ma^'st >elieye it: ][ jnyself, me* 

tUnks^ 
Peel sedret eamert lof ^hy ^tyre fortune j 
And ple^e myself to Jhjfik my friendly hand 
^y humbly serye| perhaps, to build thy great* 
Hess*- 
Etbw. Qop^ ^<>my hpart, my frijndJ tho* new 
iaf]^ndship^ 
Thou, ^d thqij oxUy, b^st true sympathy 
|l^ith |nii^ aspirjng souL | can \yith thee 
ynbar my mindrr^f ethiijks ^hoij shjy*rest, Alwy^ 
Alwf. T\% Very cdd. 
jE/;iw. bit?Ifeelit not: ^ 

But in my d^m^ber b^rns tlie cracking oak, 
f*ha:e fet «i& gt>. 
Alwy. If you are so inclined, 
. (j^ ftty m-ij^m^ j^tafr. $taps sh^t^ and fauks 
j^0/4 9f Alwj eagerly. \ ^ 
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'J Ethw. .A sudden £uicy strikes xne: Wo^gv* 

/'; . ^ woife, ■ 

That restless ruffian^ might with little i^oi . % 

^^ Be rous'd on Wessex to commit aggresstim : 

Its royal chief, now leagujpg with our king, 
\ViU take the fi<sld again. 
• Alwy. Your fancy bears good promise on't i bu( 
move-— 
In faith I'm aold I . (Exeunt.) 

SCENE y. 4 dark ^parimeni in tif same castk. 
Wo^arwolfe is discovered asleep upon a couck 
pf rushesy at^ cwexed with a mat* Enter ALwy 
and a Follower, with a lad hearing a terch bef(n:e 
them. Alwy signs with Us handy and the terik 
bearer, retires to a distanfe. . 

Alwy. Softly, ere we proceed ; a sudden thou^t, 
IJow crossing o'er my niind, disturbs me much. - 
He who to night commands the &rther watch. 
Canst thou depend upon him ? 

Fol. Most perfectly 5 and, free of hostile bounds^ 
T|ie Britbh prince ere this pursues his way. 

AJwy. Fm satisfied: now to pur present purpose. 
(As they advance towitrds the ceuchy Wo^ar-5 
^olfe is hear 4 spfoking in his skep.) 
Ha! speaks he in his sleep? some ^TC^^ibl dbturbs 
him: 

IJis cjuiy'ring Ijinb^ benc^h th<5 cov'iiog moye. 

He speaks again. . . 
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j^. (in Mf skep.) Swifts in yoiir package stow 
those dead men's geer. 
And loose their noble coursers from the stall, 

4kxy* Ay^ phind'ri^ in his sleep. 

IVog. Wipe thou that blade: 
Those bloody thioats have drenched it to the hilt 

Alwy. Oy hear the nightrthoughts of that bloody 
hound ! 
I must awake him. Ho, brave W(^arwolfe ! 

Wog. Hear how those women scream 1 we'll still 
them shortly. 

Ah^. Ho, Wc^arwolfc ! 

fFog. Who calls me now? cannot you master it? 
(Alwy kmcks upon the ground with his stick.) 
What^ battering OQ it still? WiU it not yield? 
Then fire the gate. 

Alwy. (shaking him.) Ho, Woggarwolfe, I say ! 

Wog. (starting i^p half (make.) Is. not the castle 
takenf 

Alwy. Yes, it is taken. 

Wog. (rubbing his ey^,) Poo ! it is but a dream. 

Jlwy. Qut dreaxns full , oft are foxmd of real 
events 
The forms and shadows. ' 
There is in very deed a castle taken. 
In which your Wi^ssex foes have left behind 
Nor stuff, nor store, nor mark of living thing. 
3md on thy sword and call thy men to arms ! 
Thy boilingblood will bubble in thy veins 
When thou hast heard it is the tower of Boruth* 

^^^. My place of strength ? 



I 
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F^k y es5» chie£f' I epdkc with Ane new froBO^ the 
West, 
Who slw the ruinous broil. 

/^cg-. By the black -^end? of helI4'^th^ein i 
stored ^ ^ 

Th* dbicfe^ q£ inf wealth*. Upofirit?^ 
^]^ onup^r of a hundred faMcn chicfc ^ - ^ 
pid rattle to the ^yind. ' . \ 

-^ftcjy. HJowitvWiHsoiind elsewhei^i 
(Wog. i» despaif.) >}y xpbje iteeds, afld ^ hi 3 

ftalled kinei 
0> the fell hounds! no mark of living thing? 
/•i/- No nwk of U^m^ thing. 
fFbg. Ahi and my little arraw^^bemng boy ! 
f^t whom I spared ainidst a slau^ter'd heap^ 
Smiling, all weetless a( th^ uplifted* ^Itroke 
]H[ung o^er his harmless bead ! 
jfike a tamed cub J reared him af my fiset : 
lie could tell biting jests, bold ditties sing. 
And quaff his foaming biKnper at the board^ 
With all the mock'ry oi a little man. 
By he%v*n! Ml leave aliye within their walls. 
Nor maid^ nor youth, nor iiifent at the breast, 
|f they have $lain that cMRt! bloodrthirsty ruffia»^ 
Jhv}\ Ay, vengeance! ytr)ige^T\ctl rouse tlm^^ 
like a man ! 
Occasion tempts? the foe, x^ yet retura'd, ^ ^ 

|iave left th^ castles c^esk cf defence* 
Call all thy fpUower^ §6(Ubt4r:toarmsv; 
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- JS^» By holy saints, I will! reach me, I pray! 

(pQinting to his arms lying' at a little 
\ distance from him.) 

Ahoy, (gwing them^ There, be thou speedy. 
fVog. (p^tii^g 9n his qrmour.) Curse on those 
loosen'd spring, they will not catch I 
Ofa, a}lthe^30^y ariuovrl have lost! ' ; * ' 
|11 be reyei^'d ! corses! if I do leave thetq. . . 
P^spq^r, or^ield, or lobe^ or hoi^hc^d stuff. 
Or steed ^thin their stalls, or horn or iiqof 
ypon their grassy hills ! (Jppki^g 0iout.) ^hat want 

J nowf 
Mine annour^nian hath ^-en away my helm*^ 
^aith, and mf bfrpt tool heU blast the buzzard! 

(E^it farumsly* 
Aiyt^* (Ztzfl^^j*,) J^th^ald, we have fulfili'd thy 
bidding wdl. 
With little cost of craft ! But let ijs follow 
And keep hin^ to th^ bentt 
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ACT III. 

is C E N E i. A small close grove, mtk a sUep rocky 
bank at one end of it. Several Pdasants are dis^ 
covered standing upon Ike hank, as if hokmg at 
some distant sigAt. 

tst Pea. Good lack a dayi how maay living 
semis, 
lii widecon&sed eddying motioii vmx'^. 
Like <^crss set currents on the restless face 
Of winter floods ! 

2^1? Pea. Where fight the Northern Mercianis ? 

I st Pea. , On the right, . 

Th« gentle ethling, as I am inform-d, 
Fighli;'l&0wise on the right: heav'n spare his head ! 
Tis Ws first battie. 

^d Pea. Hear, hear! still louder swells that hor^ 
ridsound. 
» ist Pea. 4^y, inwy voic^^oin in ^h^ loud din. 
Which soon' shall shout no more. 

^d Pea. Ay, good ne^hbour, 

F^ll gloriously now looks that eover'd field. 
With all those moving ranks and glittering arnis^ 
But he who* shall return by setting sun 
Will see: a^ sorry ^ght, 

(J loud distant noise. J 
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ist Pea. Heav'n save us all I it is the Warlike yell 
Of those damn -d Britons that increaseth so* 
*By siH the holy saints oiur men are worsted ! "../.- 

(an increasing noise heard wifhout.) 
iiOok! yonder look! they turh their back^ and fff. 
3 J Pea. Oj blasting shame 1 where fights braVe 
fithwaJdnowi 
He is, I fear, far in the distant wing- 
Let ui be fpm\ we are. top near them here : 
Thd flight comes this way : hear that horrid sound ! 
The saints preserve uis ! 

i^'Pke simnd ^ the battle increases, md is heard 
nearer. 3%? Peasants c6nie hastUy J^^jmfn^m 
. ike baitdc: md exetmf. , Enter Edward wtk 
several followers disordefed and pmnc-rsiruck.) 
tst/ Rl4{lQQkkg round.) They cease to &41qw us': 
this thickset grove 
Has stopped the; pursuit: here we are seqm^e* 

(Edwaid fhfows himself doxvn at the f^% rf a 
tree, and covers his face with hii* J^mds^^ 
2d Fol. {filling his helmet with "waierfrom a streatn, 
and presenting it to Edw.) 
My prince, this ck)Oling water will refresh you. 
Ed. (keeping his face stUl cov^^d with one hand 
and waving him off with the other.) 
Awiy, away ! and do not speak to me ! 

(A deep pam, the noise of the battle is again 
■■^- i heard co^ifig nearer.) 

tst Fol. We mu3t not tarry here, (to Edw.) 
My Lord> the ferther thickets of this wood 
Will prove a sure concealment : shall we move ? 



and bide tnel (mMkefiieep p^e^y^ 

jJi^oA/riiifi Theeki df alt this roji^tfaUiton' i^ 

( ■ -'head>- .••^^ -.vv •'.: ■ ^•] 

t&dtt^^ufted^hane! thou alid th^ hiteUfi| k&nr^ 
IFSftt mwt^d i^nbadtaand fled; - • O .: v V 
I J/ FoL to ^d. Thou lifestyfoill toii^!^J«^ 
kinsman tfterr : h' 5 - ^ a 

Who firtrdid tuWi^^f ^W^«b«»T>(e^ 

Unwillihgly away, bjr the rtid« ^fifiami ; ?r: " T 

' 4t/^f!aj Am'd^ Brk^^ns ^dbrt^ tfew* dli them f 
l%dW kAdw'«t li^ well they ^de^j^llhlvdcked 

1^ ft>t.i^ t&i.} Up, ifty good L<Mtl1 We Jribit 

We must iidt rtay* :^ . 

jS^. Then iSimst me thm' ai^ leaVe ikM^ / 
i^U flee no moFe^ ( loddng up wildly ^fien^JkUng his ij^es 

wistfulfy i^m 5d FdUioweri ^i/if/ AanAyr 

one knee fo the gtoimd:^ 
£bberti tby swotxt is keen, thy antf i» sti^ t 



0, quickly do't I and I shall be v^fh thosd 

;rji,u ^' . \^^ 'mffii^Mxt^'4epy-y^ Fbgitives.) 

StiU,5iB»s^hi5 aged br««€^ the'Stomrj i ^^ ^ 

laiwijtM*i?^»^ait6^ the loflfed boari 

i)^J^4m^''^tkigii^^^ Ck3^4 €); MttgCfddfmy 
^"^ •^■vttD&e^iktherf •-' - '^■\:— ^ ^^ ^ ■ ■. - - ^'* 
He ha3 no 3<:mi ! — Off> ye debasing feai^ t ^ ' 
VVL tear thee forth, base heart; if thoti dost let me. 

1. o \,y {c0nliMg ^Tiifard md firctcldn^ mt kh {^^ 
Companions^ noble MerciafiS-^Ah, false wch'4! , 

One gea'rous spark within your bosom glows; 

i'lkaj^ A0I tiigei^Wh<i lists wM foHot«r mef 
^ m%0ith me Wtel- We wWiail Mow thee ? 
. £d. WAVf^iitimtiil tJieii'WeTl b^ brave men 

My noble 4ther! .... .^ ^ ' . ^ 
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S CEN £ IL A confused noM ef d hmUAs^htofil 
. ^Hescetfie draws up md discmw'S tie Bntish and 
Mercian armies etiga^edt Nsar. thifrmi rfthe stage 
they are seen in closejightyandthe gtkatd stnw^d 
with several wounded and dead sMiers^ li^ if tiey 
had been fighting fw s^e ime. Fartief of, mssUi 
weapons and showers of arr&ws darken the airy and 
the view of the more distant battk is eoicidkd in 
thick clouds <f dust. The Mercians gain ground 
upon the Britons ; and loud cries are raised by them 
^ to encourcfge me another, lin active MsTcmi falls, 
and their progress is stopped whilst thy tndeavotar to 
bear him offi f 

Fallen Mercian. Fm slain, Fi^ idain I tread o'er 

me and push forward. 
2k&r. Chief. O stppmot t];i]^i^)! « t<^it ag^, b^yit 
Mercians ! ,^ . ^y^. ^- :■ ,;, ^ ,r, > , ,. o 

{^he Mercians ^»ii 01^, ^f^^^^^^ ^e anotket 
With cries and clashing tf arms :■ one: of their 
bravest soldiers is wounded on the front of 
the stage and staggers backwards.) ; * , 
fFounded Mer. Ay, this is death: O that my life 
had held 
To see the end of this most noble game f (falls 
down, but seeing the Mercians about to push 
the Britons off the stage, raises himself ha^ 
from the ground and claps his hands exult* 
ingly.J 
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Well fought, brave Mercians ! On, my noble Mer- 

:.-*ciansi^ ^. • - {sinks datvn again,) 

I aniin d^kness now ! a clod o' the earth ! [dies.) 

[Brkons without.) Fresh succour, Britons! (!:ouragc! 

Carwalka^nd k&ki succour ! 

^Oif Britons now raise a terrible yell and push 

back ike Mercians, tvho yield ground and 

> \ ..vr- become spiritless and relaxed as their enemy 

V4.,v becmnes bolder. T'ii^ Britons at last seize 

^ ' /A^ Mercian standard, and raise another ter- 

;: r pible yell, whilst the Mercians give way on 

' ^every side.) 

1st falling Mer. Horrour and death !. the hand of 

wrath is o'er us ! 

id falling Mer. A fell and fearful end ! a bloody 

' lair! 

Tltt4ram{Jii]^ &e to tread out brave men's breath ! 

{The Britons yell again, and the Mercians are 
' . mat^f" beat off the stage.) 

[JTokeMithwt.) Ethwald ! the valiant Ethwald ! 

succour, Mercians ! 
{Foice within,) Hear, ye brave comrades ? Ethwald 
is^tihand'. 
Enter Ethwald with his sword drawn. 
£i^w. ^What, = soldiers I yield ye thus, whiJi 
.>. ifictVf. smiles 
And bids,iis on to tb' bent ? Your northern com- 
rades: ^ 

> ► 

Mock at their savs^e howls, and drive l^ore them 
Thesie chafed beasts of prey. Come I to it bravely ! 
Vol. II. M 
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To it, and let their mduntaitt matrofi3 howl. 

For these will soon be silent. 

Give me the standard. 
Fbice. They have taken it. 
Etiw. Taken ! no, by the spirits of the brave I 

Standard of ours on Snowdon winds to float ! 

No ! this shall £^ch it back ! (taking off hk helmet 
and throwing it into the midst of the enemy y 
then rushing upn them bare hfiaded and 
sword in hand. The Merciai^ clash ^ their 
arms and raise a great shout : the Britons 
are driven off the stagey whilst many of tie 
dying Mercians clap- their hands and raise q 
feeble shout after their comrades. The scene 
closes.) 

SCENE IIL An open space before a royal tent ^ the 
curtains of which are tucked up, and shew a company 
ofwarfiowTS and dames within it. On either side if 
the open stage soldiers are drawn up in order. ^ En* 
ier tzOo pmy Thanes on the front of the stage. 

1 St Thane. Here let us stand and see the cere*. 
mony. . < 

Without the tent, 'tis said the king will OKXwn 
^he gallant EtMing with a wreath of honour, . . 
As the chief agent in this victory 
O'er stern Carwailcn and his Britons gain'd. .: . 
2d Thane. Thou sayest well. Within the royal 
tent ' ' -^ . . -v. . • ' 

they wait, as I am told,, the Ethlin^ ^^H> ' I 
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Who is ftdl tardy. Softly, they come forth. 
*How like a ship, with all her goodly sails 
SjHtad to the sun, the faaui^ty princess moves ! • 
[Afloitrish cf trump&s. Enter from the tent tfie 
King with Ethelbcrt , Edrick, Thanes, and 
Attendants ; and Elburga, with Dwina and 
Ladies. They adn)ance towards the front of 
the stage.) 
King'. Nay, sweet Elburga, clear thy frowninjl 
brows " * '* 

He who is absent will not long dday 
His pleasing duty here. 

' Elb. On such a day, my Jjof d, the brave 1 ho*- 
nour, ... . , 

As those who have your royal arms tnaintaiuM 
In war's iron field, such h<)nour meriting. - . ,-; 

What individual chiefs, or here or absent, 
Artf therein kpt, by me unheeded is; 
I deign not to regard it. 

King. Thou art offended, daughter^ btit linwlseljt 
Plumed with the fairest honours of the field. 
Such pious grief for a brave father's death. 
Bespeaks a heart such as a gentle maid 
In her faith-plighted Lord should joy to .find/ 

Elk Who b^t the r6yal honours of a prince. 
Maintains, best suits a royal maidea's love. 

King. Elburga, thou foiget'st that gentleness •• 

Which suits thy gentle kind. 

• Peobably I have received this Mea from Saitison Agonizes, 
where Daliia.^ compared to a. stately ship of Tanus *' vkith 
*II faer'braveiy on^ and tackle trim,'' &c. 

M % 
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• King, ^vfy lay wide unseemly <ii£dence; 
It must be so. 

Edw. (impressively) My tieart is mu(th dq>ft5Ss'<J: 
Odbnotaidd 
The burden of an undeserved honour^ 
To bend me to the earth ! 

King. These warlike chieftains say it is deserved. 
And nobly earned. It is with their concurrence ' 
That now I oflfer thee thisL waniour'^ wreath : 
Yes, Ethling, and command thee to receive it. 
{Holding up fits hand) There, let the trumpets sound, 

{trumptiS'SOund.) 
■ Edw, {h&a^ up his hands distract^y), 
Peace], peace ! nor put me to this agony ! {trumpets. 

tease.) 
And am I then push'd to this very point ? 
Well, theii, away deceit ! too long ha^t thou^ 
Like the incumbeiit monster of a dream 
On the stretched sleeper's breast, depressed my soul i 
I shake Aee off, foul mate ! O royal sire, 
And yo^u, ye valiant Mercians, Jhear the truth ! 
Ye have believ'd, that by a feigned flighty 
I gained the first advantage o'er the foe. 
And broke thtir battle's strength tO, wo«}<J I had! 
That flighty alas? w^ real: ^:he 3udden*impiifte 
Of a weak itund, unprov'd, and stton^y strutife • • 
With new aiidf horrid things, until that hour 
Unkliown and unima^n'd,— s^ 
Nor was it honour's voipe^that call'd ate back; 
The cdl of nature saved me. Noble Seagurth ! 
Had I been stm of ^y ^ire but thee, - '• ♦ 
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I had ia dark and endtess sham^ yttrs losh 
Nor e'er again before these valiant men 
Stood in this royal jn'esence. 
In all my fortune, happy I am alcme 
That my brave fa;ther, rescued by these armsy - ^■ 
Look'd on me, smiling thro' the shades of death, 
And kmw his son. . He was a noble m^n ! 
H« ttever turn'd from danger—but his son— 
{Md^y vokes at t^fue) His son is worthy of him ! 
[Rep^atid again with more voices) His son is wor- 
thy of him! 
Etkelberi. {with enthusiasm) His son is worthy of 

the noblest sire that ever wielded sword ! 
\FBices.) Crown him, fair princess ! crown the 
noble Edward ! 

(Elburga offers him the zvreath^ mhich he 
puts aside vehement^. 
Edw. Fort)ear! a band of scorpions round my 
brow - , 
Would not torment me like this kUrel wrerth. 

(Elb. turns from him tontemptueusiyy and 
gives the wreath to the King.) 
Edw, {to King.) What, good, my Lordlis there 
not present here • : 

A <Mdrekn brow deserving of that wreath ? 
Shaii he, who did with an uncover'd head 
Youir battle fight, still wear his brow5 ismtodnd .^ 
Do us not this disgrace ! 
|g^. (fret/idfif) Thou dost * forget > *he royal 
dignity: -' 

Take it away. (giving ittomt Oficeri) 

M 4 
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{J ednfused-ifmrmuring amongst the ^sqldien*) 
[Aside to the Seneschal,^Air;«^^.) Wlmt noise is that ? 
Sett, (aside to King.) Your troops, my sire, arc 
much dissatisfied. 
For that their fav'rite chief by you is deem'd 
Unworthy of the wreath. 

King, (aside.) What, is it so? call back miile 
officer. (taking the wreath again, and 

giving it to Elb.) 
This wreath was meant for one of royal line. 
But ev'ry noble Mercian, great in arms, ' 
Is equal to a prince. 
Crown the most valiant Ethwald. 

JE/^. (crowning Eth^, with great assumed majesty,) 
Long may thy laurels flourish on thy brow. 
Most noble chief! 

(Ethw. takes the zvreath and presses it to his 
lipSy bowing to £lb. then to th^ King.) 
Ethzv, They who beneath the royal banner fight, 
Unto the fortunes of their royal chief 
Their supcess owe. Honoyr'd, indeed, am \ 
That the brave Ethlixig hath so fayour'd me. 
And t^iat \ may, most humbly at your feet, - 

My royal sire, this martial garland lay. 

(hey kneelingy lays the wreath at tlie^ KttigV 
/^^/; />4^ King raises him up and entbraees 
him : the Soldiers clash their arms and call 
out) . ; [ 

Sold. Long live the King! andlongNlive noblq 
Ethwald! ' "< .■ 
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i^his is^smeralthmsrepeaHd. ExtutU KSn^ 

Edward, Elburga, fa?^. i£c. Elburga hqk- 

- h f^- graciously to. Ethwald as she goes off. 

il/jn^/ Ethwald tf»^ Ethelbert,) 
Eth. {rejmtvtg indignantly as 4k^go^ff) Long live 
the King^ ar}4:lo^ l^ve nobl^ Ethwald J 
jFie on the stupid clowns, that did not join 
The gen'rous Edwjurd's name ! {to Ethw. who is 
standing looking earnestly after the Princess) 

What dost thou gaze on? 
Ethw. The princess lo(^'d behind her as she 

went. 
J^h. And what is that t;o thee? 

{walkfii silently across the stage once or twice^ 

gloomy and dissatisfied, then turning short 

uponSA\vH.) \ 

When Wert thou last to see the lovely Bertha? 

Ethw. (hesitating) I cannot reckon it unto the 

Some moons ago. 
Eth. Some moons ! the moon in her wide course 
shines not 
J^A a njaid mere lovely, 
Eth^s I know it well* 
§fJt/: yiipu dost. ^ r . 

Ethw. (after a pausCy looking attentively to Eth, 

who stands muttering to himself) 
Metjiinks thou hpld^est ponverse with thyself. 
Eth. {speaking aloud, as if he continued to talk to 
himself) 
She steps v^n the flowpry bosom'd earth, 
As tho' it were a foot-clptb, fitly spread 



Etji.y (giving a Soldier a lidmet filled- wkh lots\) 
Here, take the lots and de^ them, fairly round. 
Heaven send tq all of you, my valiant friends, j 
A portion to your liking. This rough heap, , ,= , 

. , . (pointingtp the arms.) 
WiU give at least tp each sonie warlike tropjiy^, 
Which henceforth, hung upon his humble walls. 
Shall tell his sons and grandsons. yet to comp j 
In what proud fields, and with what gallant inat^ 
Their father fought. And I, methinks, well pleas^. 
Resting:, as,heretofore I, oft, have done, . * , i< 

My wand'ring steps beneath your friendly roofs. 
Shall, looking up, the: friend.ly token spy, . 
And in my host a fellow, soldier hail. 

Soldiers, (with loud acclamations.) 
God bless you, noble chief !. unto the death 
We'll hold to vou, brave leader ! 

Ethw. And if I also do not hold to you 
J. am no warriour. (pointing to the spoils.) 

For this motley geer. 

Would it wexe all composed of preciousthix^ ! 
That to his gentle wife or favoured maid, .. .^ 
E^ch soldier might have borne some goodly gift ^ 
But tell thpm, Britisl^ matrons cross the wfpf , ^ i 
WitJi co^irsfsrhands than tWrs, , r^ 

ist SoL Saint Alban bless his noble couirfee- 
jnance ! 
Twas fashion'd for bestowing. 

id 5oA Heav-astore his h^lls with wealth! . ..r 

EthiiLf. (£oing,faifiiliarly amongst the sqldi^s as jjp 

lots are drawing.) 
Well, Ogar, hast thpu drawn ? good luck to thee. 
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And thotr^'good Baldwin too? Yet fie upon it ! 
The heaviest weapon of the British host 
Lacks weight of metal for thy sinewy arm.^ — 
Ha! health to thee, mine old and honest host ! 
Tm glid to see thee with thine arm unbound. 
Aiid tuddy too! thy dame should give me thanks: ' 
I send thee home to her a yotihger man 
Than I reC^iv'd thee, (to the Soldier with the lots 

who is passing him ,) 
Nay, stay thee, friend, I pray, nor pass me o'er. 
We atf m'Ost share alike: hold out thy csip. (smi/ing 

y.'.}\:' r as he draws,) 

The knave would leave me out. 

(Loud acclamations^ the sold'itrs surrounding 
him and clashing their arms) 
Enter Selred ^3r«^ Followers. 
Sel. [to Sol.) Ha! whence comes all this up- 
roar ? 
Sol. Know you not } 
Your noble brother 'midst his soldiers shares 
His brightest spoils. 

Sel. The grateful knaves ! is all their joy for this? 

{/a ^/j Followers.) 
Well, go and add to it my portion too ; 
TVill make them roar the louder. Do it quickly. 
-^ {Exit. 

Soldiers, {looking after Sel.) Heaven bless him too^' 
plain honest careless soul ! 
Heaves as'tho' he g^ve not. {loud acclamations.) 
^Loxig^ivc braVe Ethwald and the noble Selred. 
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Ethw. (aside to Alwy, displeased.) How Ottue he 

here ? 
Atwy. I cannot tell. 

Ethw. (to SolJ We arc confined within thl$ 
narrow space : 
Go range yourselves at large on yon green swaid^ 
And there we'll spread the lots. ^ 

(Exe$mt the Soldiers, arranging themsdves as 
they go.) 

SCENE V. An apartment in a royal castli. JSih 
ter Ethelbert, and leans his back upon a pillar near 
the front of the stage^ as if deeply engaged in pmMy 
thoughts: afterwards enters Ethwald by the oppo- 
site side ai the bottom of the stage, and approaches 
Eth. slowly, observing him attentively as he 
advances. 

Ethw. Thou art disturbed, Ethelbert. 

Elh. I am. 

Ethw. Thine eyes roll strangely, as tho* thoU he? 
held-fit 

Some dreadful thing : 

On what look'st thou ? 

. Eth* Upon my country^s ruJA. 

The land is full of blood : her savage birds 
O'er human carcases do scream and batten: 
The silent hamlet smokes not -, in the field 
The s^ed grandsire turns tte joyless soil : 
Dark spirits are abroad, and gentle wcnrth 
Within the narrow house of death is laid. 
An early tenant. 

3 



f -'MWr^ ::, -. -Thw/rt bc^de thysejf^ 

'Think'st thou that I^ with these good arxnsj, will 
stand ... ... 

^d suffer all, diis wreck.? 

J&^; Ha! say -St thou so? Alas it is thyself 
IV^h^^-rul'st the tempest ! (shaking his head solemnly .) 

Ethw. If that I bear the spirit of a mait> 
Thou falsely foe'sti Think^st thou I am a beast -, 
A fanged \fo\fi reft of all kindly sejtee. 
That i shcH;^ do such deeds ? 
I am a maa aspiring to be greats' .^ 

But loathing cruelty: who wears a swoid , , 

THbjiti will jpiptpct and Mt destroy thjc feeble. . » 

(putting his hand vehemently upon his sxwrd.) 

Bth. Ha ! art thou roused \ blessings, on t^j 

-^ wrath! 

I'll trust thee still. But see, the Ethling comes. 
And on his fa;ce he wears ^ smUe of joy. 

Baiter Edsiraid, advancing gaykf to Ethwald. 

Ed. A booti^ a booU) ^6at Mairnietk's Thane I 

: crave. 

Eth. You come not with a suppliant's^ faf:e, ojy 
Lord. ^ 

Ed. Not much cast down for lack of con&lenCe 
Myrl^^il t<rg(^ That envious bia^atd tfeero. 
The chief of Bournoth^ says, no Mercian araa^ 
Of mgok QQwiHvingy cAfi his grand$ii^''d suRQud' . » 
In warlike cqnibat wield: and, ia good sooth 1 \ 
I forfeit forty of m.yfeltest kiae 
if Ethhvaki^sittm cknas not the k%i achkve; f\ 
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(ToEthw.) Wfetsajr'st thou, friend? Mdtfainks 
• * • tIrbuVt grave and sifeAt :* - * - 
Hast thou so soon thy noble trade for^t ? 
Have at it then ! Til rouse thy spirit vtp: ' * 
I'll soldier ithefe again, fdrdfvkg his sworet flayfklty 
upon Ethwald, who defends himself m Hke 

wanner.) 

Fie On^t 1 that w^ a wicked northern ptl^ ? ' - 
It smells of thine old sports in Mbllo'-s iralls. 

(paUses andfykts agdifi.J 
To it again 1 How listless thou art- grown ^ • ' * ' 
Where is thy manhood gbne ? . 

Ethw. Fear not, my Lord, enough - remaihs • be^ 
hind • / 
To vnft your forty kine. . . 1 1 . 

Ed. rU take thy word for*t now : in feith, Vm 

* tired r 
I've been too eager in the morning's chace '' 

To fight your noonday battles. (pMing the point 
-ef his sword to the ground, and leamng faml* 
liarly upon Ethwald.) 
My arm, I fear, would make but little gain 
With Bournoth's sword. By arms and brave men's 
— love ! ' 

I could not brook to see 4hat wordy bm^aid A. 
Perching his paltry sire nbove thy {uteh : 
It rais^i my fiend within. When I am^^at, 
I'll build a tower upon the very spot 
Where thou did'st first the British wmy stay,' i. 
And shame the grandsires of those mighty .Thanes 
Six ages deep. Lean I too hard upon thee? 
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Etk'^\ No, nothing hard: most pleasant and 
most kindly. 
Take your full rest, my Lord. 

Ed. In truth, I do: methinks it does me good 
T0 rest upon thy brave and valiant breast. 
' Etk. {stepping before them with great atumaiion) 
Well said, most noble Edward ! 
The bosom of the brave is that on wliich 
Rests many a head ; but most of all, I trow, 
Th- «posed head of princely youth thereon 
Rests gracefully, {steps back some paces and looks at 

them with delight. ) 

Ed, You look upon us. Thane, with eager eyes 
And looks of meaning. 

Eth. Pardon me, I pray ! 
My faincy oftentimes will wildly play. 
And strong conceits possess me. 
Indulge my passing freak : I am a man 
Upon whose ^zzled head the work of time 
Hath been by care performed, and, with the young. 
Claiming the privilege of a man in years, 

{taking the hands of Ed. and Ethw. and join-' 
V ' > ing them together.) 

This is a lovely sight ! indulge my fancy ; 
And acmthis sword, it is a brave man's sword. 
Swear that you will unto each other prove. 
As pitficie and subject, true. 

Ed. No, no, good Thane ! 
As frieads, true friends s that doth the whole in- 

I kiss the honour'd blade, {kissing the sword held 

out 'by Eth.) 
Vol. U. N 
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Etk. [presefiting the sword to Ethw.) And what 

says noble Ethwald ? 
Ethzv. All that the brave should say. [kissing it 

also.) 
Eth. {triumphantly.) Now, Mercia, thou art 
strong ! give nie your hands. 
Faith, I must lay them both upon my breast 1' ^ijc: 

(pressing both their hands to his breasU) 
This is a lovely sight! a ,v . 

Ethw. {softened.) You weep, good Ethelb^rtf.v 
Eth. {brushing off his tears with his hand.) 
Y§s, yes ! such tears as the warm shower'd earth >, 
Shews to the kindly sun. , / 

Ed. {to Ethw. gently clapping his shoulder.) ^ ; 

I love this well: thoii like a woman weeg'srt, . ,,( j" 
And lightest like a man. But look, I pray ! , ^ ^ j , ^ i 
There comes my arm's-man with the br^gg^d'fj 
sword: , f ,1^! 

Let us assay it yonder. [Exeiatfti] 
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ACT IV; 

SCENE I. An apartment in a royal castle. Eth^ 
wald is discovered sitting in deep meditation by the 
side of a couch ^ zvith a lamp burmng by him on a high 
stand \ the rest of the stage entirely dark^ . 

Ethw. Why am I haunted with these thoughts ? 
What boots it 
That from their weak and priest-^beridden king 
The soldiers turn distasteful, and on me 
In muttered wishes call ? What boots all this ? 
Occslsion fkirly smiles, but I am shackled; 
Elsewhere I needs must turn my climbing thoughts^-^ 
But where? The youthful see around them spread 
A boundless field of undetermined things. 
Towering in tempting greatness ; 
But, to the closer scan of men matured. 
These fade away, and in the actual state 
Of times and circumstances each perceives 
A path which doth to his. advancement lead^ 
And only one ; as to the dazzled eye 
Of the night rev'Uer, o'^r his emptied bowl> 
The multiplied and many whirling lights 
Do shrink at last into one single torch, 
Sheddi^ig a steady ray. I see my path; 
But what is that to me? my steps arc chained. 
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Amongst the mighty great, the eaxth*s high lordsj,- 

There is no place for me ! I must lie down 

In the dark tomb with those, whose passing bright- 

ness 

Shines for a while, but leaves no ray behind* 

(throws himself half upon the cou$h and grmns 

heavily) 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. My Lord, my Lord! (Ethw. Hfts up his head 

and looks sternly at him.y 

Are you unwell, my Lord ? 

Ethw. What dost thou want ? 

Boy. I could not sleep ; and as I listening lay 

To the drear wind that whistles thro' these towers, 

Methought I heard you groan like one in pain. 

Ethw. Away, and go to sleep : I want thee not : 
I say, be gone, {sternly.) {Exit Boy. 

{he pauses awhile^ then sighs very deeply^) 

He hangs upon me like a dead man's grasp 

On the wreck'd swimmer's neck — his boyish love 

Was not my seeking; it was fastened on me. 

And now it hath become an iron band . 

To fetter down my powers. O that I were 

Amidst the warlike and ungentle cast * 

To strive uncumbfcr'd ! Whstt have I to do. . , /\ 

With soft affection? {softened) Yet it needs mvirt 

be! . 

His genVous love: his brave ungrud^g love: ^ < 

His manly gentle iove-t—O tliat he had -^ - j 

Mine eiqual friend been born, who in my ris^. : 'i 

Had fair advancement found, and by my side 

The next in honour stood ! 
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He (drags me to the. earth! I jpeeds must lay 
My head i'the dust.^ — Dull hopeless privacy 1 
My soul fFom it recoils : unto my nature 
It is the death of death, horrid and hateful. 
[Starting up eagerly.) No, in the tossed barkj • 
Gommander ^f a rude tumultuous cre^^ 
On the wild ocean would I rather live; 
Or in the mined caverns of the earth 
Untamed bands of lawless men cOntro^l, 
By crime and dire necessity enleagued : 
Yea, in the dread turmoil of midnight storms. 
If such there be, bad on the sable hosts 
Of restless sprites, than say to mortal man 
" Tho^ art my master." 

Enter Boy- 
What, here agaui ? 

Boy. O pardon me, my Lord! I am in fear; 
Strange sounds do howl and hurtle cEOund my bed; 
I cannot rest. 

Ethw, Be gone, thou wakeful pest ! I say, te* 
gone ! iExit Boy. 

(Ethw. walks several times across the stage and 
then pauses.) 
Yet in my mind one ever-present thought 
Rises omnipotent o'er all the rest. 
And says, ^* thou shalt be great." 
What may this mean ? bdfore me is no way. 
What deep endued seer will draw this veil 
Of dark futurity ? Of silch I've heard. 
But when the troubled seek for them they arc not. 

N 3 



■4 

I 



iBZ fiTfitVALDJ 

Re-^Hter Boy. ' 

[stamping witi his foot.) What ! here a third time? 

Boy. {fatiing^t his feet.) O, my noble mastfeff- 
If you should slay me I must come to you \ 
For in my chamber fearful things there be. 
That sound i*the dark; O do not chide me back I 

Ethw. Strange sound within thy chamber, fooKh. 
wight! ^ 

Boy. {starting.) Good mercy, list ! 

Ethw. It is ' some night-bird screaming oh the 
tower. 

Boy. Ay, so belike it seemeth, but I know -— ' 

Ethw. What dost thou know i ' ' 

Bey. It is no bird, my Lord. 

Ethw. What wouki*st thou say ? 

Boy. {clasping his hands together and staring ear^i 
nestly in Ethw.'j/irf.) ' ' 

At dead of night, from the dark Druid*s cftvd '' * 
Up rise unhallow'd sprites, and o'er the earth 
Hold for the term their wicked rule. Aloft,, ^ ' 
Some mounted on the heavy sailing cloud, 
Oft pour down noisome streams or biting hail ' 
On the benighted hind, and from his home 
With wayward eddying blasts still beat him back. 
Some on the waters shriek like drowning men, 
And, when the pitying passenger springs forth '* 
To lend his aid, the dark flood sw^lows him, - 
Some on^one marshes shine like moving lights 5 
And some on towers and castle turiiet^ perched, . 
Do scream like nightly 'birds, to scare the good^ - 
Or rouse the murd'rer jto his bloody work.. 
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Ethw, The Druid's cave, say'st thou? What 
r cave is that? 

Where is it ? Who hath seen it ? What scar'd fool 
Has fiird thine ears with all these horrid things ? ^ 

Bo^. It is a cavern vast and terribky 
Unddr the ground full deep; perhaps, my Loj:d,; 
HrBeneath our very feet, here as we stftnd; 
For few do know the spot and centre of it, 
Tho' many mouths it has and entries dark. 
Some are like hollow pits bor'd thro' the earth. 
O'er which the list'ning herdsman bends his- ear. 
And hears afar their lakes of molten fire 
Swelt'ring and boiling like a mighty pot. 
Some like straight passes thro' the rifted rocks^ 
From which oft' issue shrieks, and whistling gusts. 
And wailings dismal. Nay, some, as they say. 
Deep hollow'd underneath the river's bed. 
Which shew their narrow op'nings thro' the fern 
And tangling briars, like dank and noisome holes 
Wherein foul adders breed. But not far hence 
The chiefest mouth of all,* 'midst beetling rocks , 
And groves of blasted oaks, gapes terrible. 

Ethw. So near? But who are they who dwell 
Ih Within? 

5^9^. The female high arch Druid therein holds,* 
With many Druids tending on her will, 

* It il natural to suppose tliat the Diviners or F^rtunetteU 
lers^^fitbls period should, in their superstitions ^andpr^tensidns^ 
vefjr^i^.resefnble the ancient Druidesses who were so qs^uch 
rei^ered amongst the Britons as oracles ana prophetesses, .and 
that they should, amongst the Vulgar, still retail the name of 

. , : > . , ■ - I , , \ 
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(Old, as they say, some hundred years or m6re); I 
jHer cou^t, where horrid spells bind to her rule » 
Spirits of earth and air. 

£/>fc«;. Ay, so they tell thee. 
But who is he that has held converse with heri? 

Boy, Crannock> the bloody prince^ did visit her. 
And she did shew to him the bloody end 
Whereto he soon should come; for all she knows 
That is, or has been, or shall come to pass, 

EtAxv. Yes, in times past such intercourse might 
be^ 
But who has seen them now ? 

Boy, Thane Ethelbert. 

JSMttf. [starting.) What, said'st thou Ethelbert? 

Boy. Yes, truly ; oft he goes to visit them. 
What time the moon rides in her middle course. ^ 

Ethw. Art thou assured (rf* this ? 

Boy. A youth who saw him issue from the cave, 
'Twas him who told it me, 

Ethw. Mysterious man ! 
^{after a pause ^ Where sleeps the Thane? 
^ Boy. If walls and doors may hold him, 
H^ sleeps, not distant, in the Southern Tower. 

Ethw. Take thou that, lamp and go before me, 
then, 

m 
1 

their great predecessors. In Henry's History of Britain, vol. i» 
p. 1 8 1, it will be found that the superstitious practices of the 
Druids continued long after their religion was abolished, and 
resisted for a long time the light of Christianity; and that 
even so late as the reign of Canute, it was necessary io make 
laws against it. 
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%. Where? 

Ethm. To the Southern Tower, Ait thot 
afraid ? 

Boy, No, my good Lord, but kdep you close be- 
hind. 

[Exeunt Boy, bearing the lamp and loathing 

often behind to see that Ethw. ii mar Aim.)- 

SCENE II. A small gallery or passage zvith a door 
in front, which is open'dy and enter EtHwald,^;;^ 
Ethejbert with a lamp in his hand. 

Eih, Then, by the morrow's midnight moon wc 
meet 
At the Arch Sister's cave : till then, farewel ! 
Ethw. Farewel ! I will be punctual. {Exit. 

Eth. [looking after him for some time before he speaks.) 
It ever is the mark'd propensity 
Of restless and aspiring minds to look 
Into the stretch of dark futurity. 
But be it so: it now may turn to good.. 

[Exit, returning back again into th^. same cliantn 
her from which he came.) 
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SCENE III. -^ wide arched cave^ rude bu^ gi'andy 
seeyi by a sombre light ; a small furnace burning niur 
the Jik)m (^ the stage. Enter Ethwald and Ethel- 
bert, uoho pause and look round for some time with- 
ettt speahng. 

Ethzv. Gloomy, and void, and silent 1 
Eth. Hush ! • 

Ethw. What hearest thou ? * • 

Eth. Their hollow sounding steps. Lo! see'st 
thou not ? 

(Pointing to the further end of the stage ^ where 
from an obscure recess enter three Mystics 
robed in white ^ and ranged on one side "jfthe 
stagCy point to Ethwald : whilst from ano- 
ther obscure recess enter three Mystic Sis- 
. ' ters, and ranged on the opposite side point to 
Eth. then from a mid recess enters the Arch 
Sister, robed also in ivhite^ but more majestic 
than the others ^ and a train of Mystics 
and Mystic Sisters behind her. She ad- 
vances half'Zvay up the stage ^ then stops short, 
and pints also to Ethwald. 
{All the Mystics, fffr. speaking at once.) • .T 
Who art thou ? ^ 

Aui. Sist. I know thee who thou art; the hand 
of Mercia : ; 

The hand that lifts itself above the head, t ^ A 
I know thee who thou art. 

Ethw. -Then haply ye do know my errand too. 
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Arch Sist. I do ; but turn thee back upon thy 
' 'Steps- . 'M 7"/: ^;i«4 

And tempt thy fate no farther. 

Eihw. From the. chaf'd shore turn back the 
^ swelling tide! ^ 

I came to know n^y fate, and I will know it. 
ist. Mystic. Must we call up from the deep 
centre's womb 
The spirits of the night and their dread Lord ? 
ist My St. S. Must we do that which makes 
the enton^bed dead 
From coffins start ? 
Etkw. Raise the whole host of darkness an ye 
will, 
But I must be obey'd. 

(The Arch Sister shrieks^ and^ throwing her 
mantle over her face ^ turns to go away.) 
Ethw. If there is power in mortal arm to hold 
• you. 

Ye stir not hence until I am obey'd, 
isf Mystic. And how compellest thou ? 
Ethw. With this good sword, 
ist Mystic. Swords here are children's wands of 
no avail : 
There, warriour, is thy weapon. 
Ethw. Where, Mystic ? ^ay. 
' ist Mystic, {pointing to the furnace.) Behola with- 
in that fire 
A bar of burning iron! pluck it forth, 
Ethw. [resolutely.) I will. : 

" (goes Jo the furnace y and putting in his kand^ 
pulls out what seems a red hot bar of iron. . 
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Arth Sist. (throzving of her mantle) 
Thou has subdued me ; thou shall be obey'd, 

Etkm. {casting az^ay the bar,) 
Away thou paltry terrour ! 

Jrck Sist. {to Ethw.) We now begin our rights : 
be firm, be silent. 

{She stretches forth her hand with a cotnmofid- 
ing air, and the Mystics and Mystic Sis- 
ters begin their incantations at the bottom of 
the stagey moving round in several mazy 
circles one zvithin another. Fire is at last 
seen flashing from the midst of the itmer 
circle y and immediately they all begin akollozo 
muttering sounds zvhich become^ louder and 
louder y till at length it is accompanied with 
dismal sounds 'from zvithout, and distant 
music, solemn and wild.) 
Ethw. {grasping Ethelbert's hand.) What disnill 
sounds are these ? . i 

'Tis like a wild responsive harmony, 
Tun'd to the answering yells of damned souls. 
What follows this ? Some horrid thing ! Ti^m 

smilcst : 
Nay, press thy hand, I pray thee, on my breast ; 
There wilt thou find no fear. 

Eth. Hush ! hear that distant noise. 
Ethw. Tis thunder in the bowels of the earth. 
Heard from afar. 

[A subterraneous noifeUke thunder isJieardt^ 
a distance, becoming louder as it approaches:, 
Ujxm hearing this, the Mystics sudden^ 
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leave off their rites : the music teaSes^Mnd 
theyy opening their circles y range themsehes 
on either side of the stage y leaving the AvcYi 
Sister alone in the middle. 
Arch Sist. {holding up her hand.) Mystics, . ^nd 
Mystic Maids, and leagued bands ! 
The master spirit comes : prepare. 
{All repeat after her.) Prepare. 
1st Mystic. Hark ! thro' the darkened realms 
below. 
Thro* the fiery region's glow ; 
Thro* the massy mountain's core. 
Thro' the mines of living ore ; 
Thro' the yawning caverns wide. 
Thro' the solid arid the void ; 
Thro' the dank and thro' the dry. 
Thro' th' unseen of mortal eye; 
Upon the earthquakes secret course, afar 
I hear the sounding of thy car : 
Sulphureous vapours load the rising gale ; 
We know thy coming; mighty master, hail ! 
\^hey all repeat^ Mighty master, hail ! 

{^he stage darkens by degrees ^ and a thick va-^ 
pour begins to ascend at the bottom of the 
stage,) 
id Mystic. Hark, hark! what murmurs fill the 
donae! 
Who are thejrwho with thee come? 
Those who, in their upward flight, 
Rouse the tempests of the night : 
Those who ride in flood and fire ; 
Those who rock the tumbling spire : 
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T4(*5e M^ho, on the bloody plain, 

Shi'kk .with the voices of the skin: 

Tttose who thro* the darkness glare. 

And tlife sleepless murd Ver scare : 

Those who take their surly rest 

On the troubrd dreamers breast ; 

Those who make their nightly den 

In the guilty haunts of men. 

Thro' the heavy air I hear 

Their hollow trooping onward bear: 

The torches shrinking flame is dim and paTe ; 

I know thy coming ; mighty master, hail-! 

{All repeat again,) Mighty master, hail 1 

[The stage becomes still darker y and athic 
vapour ascends^ 

%d Mystic. Lo! the mystic volumes rise! 
Wherein are lapt from mortal eyes 
Horrid deeds as yet unthought. 
Bloody battles yet unfought : ^ 

The sudden fall and deadly wound 
Of the tyrant yet uncrowned ; 
And his line of many dyes 
Who yet within the cradle lies. 
Moving forms, whose stilly bed 
Long hath been among the dead ; 
Moving forms, whose living morn 
Breaks with the nations yet unborn. 
In mystic vision walk the horrid pale: 
We own thy presence ; migjity master, hail ! 

{All) Mighty master, hail ! 



[Ent&r from the farther end of ihiUa^B'€r^^4$ 
of terrible spectres y dimly see^i^-thi^ougk ^h^ 
"vapoury which now spreads itself wer tkt\ 
whole stage. All the Mystics and Mystip 
Sisters bozv themselves v^ry loWj and the 
Arcli Sister, standing alone in the middle^ 
bows to all the differ etit sides of the cm>e^ 
Ethw. [to ist Mystic.) To every side the mystic 
mistress bov/s. 
What meaneth this ? mine eye no forni perceives : 
Where is your mighty chief? 

1st Mystic. Above, around you, and beneath. 
Ethw, Has he no form to vision sensible ? 
1st Mystic. In the night's noon, in the winter's 
noon, in the lustre's noon : 
Of times twice ten within the century's roun4 
Is he before our leagued bands confessed 
in dread appearance : 
But in what form or in what circumstance 
May not be told ; he dies who utters it. 

(Ethw. shrinks at this and seems somewhat ap^ 
palled. - The Arch Sister, after tossing " 
about her arms and zvrithing her body iii 
a violent agitation^ fixes her eyes^ like one- 
waked from a dreamy stedfastly upon Ethw. ' 
then going suddenly up to him grasps him by. 
the hand with energy^ 
, Arch Sist. Thou who would'st pierce the deep 

and awful shade 
Of dark futurity, to know the state 
Of after greatness waiting on thy will. 
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For in thy power acceptance or rejection 
Is freely put, lift up thine eyes and say. 
What see'st thou yonder. 

(pointing to a dark arched opening in the roof 4 IT 

the cavey where an illuminated crown /^^ 11 

sceptre appears.) « 

Ethw. (starting.) Ha ! e'en the inward vision. P^ 

my soul. 

In actual form pourtray'd ! [his eyes brighfm^^ 

wonderfully.^ 
Say'st thou it shall be mine ? 
Arch Sist. As thou shalt chuse. 
Ethw. I ask of thee no more. 

(stands gazing upon the appearance tilT' ^ 

fades away.) 
So soon extinguished ? Hath this too a meaning? 
It says, perhaps, my greatness shall be short. 

4rch Sist. I speak to thee no further than ' 
may. 
Therefore be satisfied. 

Ethw. And I am satisfied. Dread mysti^ 
maid. 
Receive my thanks. 
Jrch Sist. Nay, Ethwald, our commission en 
not here. 
Stay, and behold what follows. 

{the stage becomes suddenly darky and mo 
terrible shrieks ^ and groans, and dismal k^^ 
mentations are heard from the farther end ^^ 
the cave.) 
Ethw. What horrid Sjounds are these ? 



A TRAG E PT. iQg 

Arch Stsh The varied voice of woe, jf Merpa's 
woe: 
Of tho$e who shall, beneath thine iron hand, 
^trhe'^cup of mis'ry drink. There dost thou hear . 
"The dungeon'd captives sighs, the shrilly shrieks 
Of childless mothers and distractdd maids, 
Mix'd with the heavy groans of dyings men: 
The widow's wailings, too ; and infant '$ cries — 

{^t\i^, stops his ears in honour.) 
Ay, stop thine ears ; it is a horrid sound. ,^ ; 

Ethw, Forfend that e'er again I hear the likel 
What didst thou say ? O, thou didst foully say I 
Do I not know my nature ? heay'n and earth 
As soon shall change — — 
(A voice above.) Swear not 1 
{A voice beneath.) Swear not ! 
[A voice on the same level but distant.) Swear not ! 
* Arch Sist^ Now, once again and our commission 

ends. 
Look yonder, and behold that shadowy form. 

{pointing to an arched recess y across which bursts 
a strong light , and discovers ^crtfi^nedphqnr 
toniy covered with wounds , 0i^ representing 
by its gestures me in agony. Ethw. looks 
and shrinks back.) 
What dost thou see ? 

Ethw. A miserable man: his breast is pierced 
With many wounds, and yet his gestures seem 
^he agony of a distracted liiind 
^Jore than of pain. 
Arch Sisi. But Wears h6 not a crown ? - ' ' 
Vol. IL O 
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Ethw. Why does it look so fix'dly on mc thus 
What are its woes to me ? 

Arch Sish They are thy own. 
Krtow'st thou no traces of that alter'd form. 
Nor see'st that crowned phantom is thyself? 

Ethw: shudders {then, after a pause ^ 
I may be doom'd to meet a tyrant's end 
But not to be a tyrant. 
Did all the powers of hell attest the doom, 
I would belie it. Know I not my nature "i • 

By every dreaded power and hallowed thing 

{Voiee over the stage,) Swear not ! 
(Foice under the stage,) Swear not ! 
(Distant voice off the stage.) Swear not ! 

A thunder'ittg noise is heard under ground, ^he 
stage becomes instantly quite dark, ^/^/Mystics 
and Spirits, i^c. disappear, Ethw. and Etb. 
^^' remaining- a/one,) 
Eth. {after a pause.) How art thou ? 
Ethw. Is it thy voice ? O, let me feel thy grasp! 
Mine ears ring strangely, and my head, mcthinks, 
'Feels as I wfeft bereaved of my wits. 
Are they aR gone? Where is thy hand, I pray? 
WeVe had a fearful bout 1 

Eth. Thy touch is cold as death : let us ascend 
And breathe the upper air.* '{Exeunt. 

• I will not take upon me fo say that, if I had never read 
Shakespeare's Macbeth, I should have thought of bringing Eth- 
wald into a cavern under ground to enquire his destiny, though 
I believe this desire to look into futurity (particularly in a sur 
perstitious age) i$ a very constant attendant on ambition ; but I 
hope the reader will not £nd in the above scene any offensive 
use made of the works of that great master«i 



Scene IV. a forest. Enter Ethwald witk a 
bnv in his' liandy and a Boy carrying his arrows. 

Etkw. {looking off the stage) Ha! Alwy, sooh 
returned ! and with him comes 
My faithful Ongar. 

{Enter Alwy and Ongar zvith bows alsoy as if 
in quest of sport, by the opposite side.) 
Thoii comest, Alwy, with a busy face. [to Boy.) 
Go, Boy ; I shot mine arrow o'er those elms, 
Thou'lt find it far beyond; [Exit Boy.) 

Now, friend, ^yhat tidings ? 

Ahvy. Within the tufted Centre of the Wood 
The friendly chiers are met, thus, like ourselves. 
As fcaitless ramblfefs guised,- all to a man 
Fix'd in your causes Thdir followers too art firm ; 
For, much disgusted with the monkish face 
Their feeble monarch wears, a warUke leader, . 
Pari far inferior to the noble Ethwald^ 
May move them as he lists. 

Ethw. That tinie and circumstances on me call 
Imperiously j I am Well assured. 
Good Ongar, what say'st thou ? how thriv^ thy 

part 
Of this important task ? 
Ong. Well as your heart could wish- At the 
next council 
Mdd in the royal chamber^ my good kinsman 
Gbihmands the guard, and will not bar our way. 

o a 
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Etko), May I depend on this?^ 

Ong. You may, my Lord. #, 

Bthw. Thanks to theCj Ongar ! this is uioblc 
service, 
And shall be nobly thank'd. There is, good Alwy, 
Another point ; hfts«t thou unto the chiefs 
Yet touch'd upon it ? 

Alwy. Yes, and they all agree 'tis most expe- 
dient 
That with Elburga's hand, sinc^ weaker minds 
Are blindly wedded to the royal line. 
Your ri^t be strengthert'd. 

Ethzv. And this they deeqi expedient^ 

4kvy.Yon sigh, my lord ; she is, indeed^ less 
gentle * 

Eikw. Regard it not, it is a passing thought. 
And it will have its sigh, and pass away. 

(titrnhig avoarffor ^ little space^ and then 

com^g forward again) 
What means hast thou devised, that for a. term 
Selred and Ethelbert may be rempv'd ? 
For faithfui to the royal line they are, 
And will not swerve: their presence Jiere were 

daiigVous; 
We must employ them in some distant strife. 

Alwy. I have devised a plan, but for the means 
Brave Ongar here stands pledged. Wc^arwolfcj 
Who once before unweetingly has served us. 
Will do the same again. 

Ethw. How so? they say, that on a sick-bed laid^ 
And with the torment of his wounds subdu'd. 
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Since his last fray, in the transforming hands 
Of artful monks, he has become most saintly. 
Jlwy. Well, but we trust his saintship oe'er- 
theless 
May still be lur'd to do a sinner's work. 
To burn the castle of a ha(:cful horetic 
Will make amends for all his bloody deeds : 
You catch the plan ? Nay, Hexulf and his priest 
Will be our help-mates here. Smile not; good 

Ongar 
Has pledged his ^ord for this^ 

Ethv. And I will trust to it. This will, indeed^ 
Draw off the Thanes in haste. But who is near? 
Sculking behind yon thicket stands a man, 
See'st thou. {pointing off the stage,) 

Alwy. Go to him, Ongar, scan him well. 
And, if his face betrays a listener's guilt- — 
Thou hast thy dagger there ? 
Ong. Yes, trust me well. 
Ethw. Nay, Ongar, be not r^sh in shedding 
blood! 
Let not one drop be spilt that may be spared. 
Secure him if he wear a listener's face: 
We/are too strong for stern and ruthless caution. 

[Exit Ongar. 
I'm glad he is withdrawn a little space,. 
Ere we proceed to join the leagued chiefs. 
Hast thou agreed with Cuthbert } Is he sure ? 
Aiwy. Sure. Tis j^reed wheA next the Ethling 
hu|ats. 
To lead him in the feigned quest of game 

©3 
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From his attendants ; there, in ambush laid, 
Cuthbert and his adherents seize upon him. 
And will conduct him with the ev'ning's close 
To Arrick's rugged tower. All is prepared. 

Etlnv. But bast thou chstrged him well th^t tjiis 
be done 
With all becoming care and gentleness. 
That nothing may his noble nature gall 
More than the hard necessity compels ? 

Alwy, Do not mistrust us so ! your brow is dark j 
At Edward's name your changing countenance 
Is ever clouded. (Ethw. turns from him agitated) 
You are disturbed, my Lor^. , 

Ethzv, I am disturbed, [turning round and gra^pr 

ing Alwy by the hand.) 
rU tell thee, Alwy— yes, I am disturbed— 
No gleam of glory thro' my prospect breaks. 
But still his image, 'thwart the brightness casti» 
Shades it to night. 

Alwy. Jt will be always so, but wherefore should it? 
Glory is ever bought by those who earn it 
With lo5s of many lives most dear and precious. 
So is it destin'd. Let that be unto him 
Which in the crowded breach or busy field 
AH meet regardless from a foe-man's hand. 
Doth the stiU chamber, and the muffled tread. 
And th' unseen stroke that doth th' infliction de^L^ 
Alter its nature ? 

Ethw, . (pushing Alwy away from him vehemefjfly^ 
and putting up both his hands to Jiis head) 
Forbear ! fprbear ! I shut mine eyes, mine ears ^ • 
^U entrance bar that niaj into my mind 
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Th* abhorred thing convey. Have I not said, 
Thou shalt not dare in word, in look, in gesture; 
In sl^htest indication of a thought. 
Hold with my mind such base communication ? 
By my swprd's strength! did I not surely think 
From this bold seizure of the sovereign power, 
A power for which I must full dearly pay. 
So says the destiny that o'er me hangs. 
To shiield his weakness, and restore again 
In room of Mercia's crown a nobler sway. 
Won by my s^yord, I would as lief Northum- 
berland 
Invites my arms, and soon will be subdu'd : 
Of this full sure a good amends may be 
To npble Edward made. 

ui/wy, {who during the last part of ^jthvj: s speech 
has bfen smiling behind his back malignantly) 
O yes, full surely : 

And wand'ripg harpers shall in hall and bower 
Sing of the marv'Uous deed. 

Ethw. (turning short upon him and perceiving 

his smile) 
Thou smilest methinks. 
Full well I read the meaning of that look: 
Tis a fiend's smile, and it will prove a false one. 

{turning away angrily ^ whilst Alwy zvalks to 

the bottom of the stage,) 
[Aside y looking suspiciously aft er^ him) Have I offend^rd 

him ? he is an agent 
Most needful to ipe. ^ [aloud, advancing to him) 

Goov-i Alwy, anxious n>inds will often chide 

4 
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[A side y stopping short,) He hears me not, or is it but 
a feint? ' , 

Alwy. {looking off the stage) Your arrow-boy re- 
turns. 
Etkw. [aside ^ nodding to himself) No, 'tis a free 
and unofFerided voice ; 
Fm wrong. ' This is a bird whose fleshed beak 
The prey too strongly scents to fly away: 
ril spare my courtesies [aloUd) What say'st thou, 
• Alwy ? ^ , 

Alwy. [pointing) Your arrow-boy. 
Ethw. I'm glad he is return'd. 

Re-enter Boy. 
Boy. "No where, my Lord, can I the arrow find. 
Ethw. Well, boy, it matters nof ; let us move on. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V. A narrow gallery in an abbey <ir 
* cloister y with sevetal doors opening into it. Enter 
Hexulf and Ongar, and Two Monks. 

Hex. Fear not, brave Ongar, we will quickly act 
Upon thy hint; for oiir own wishes also. 
Ay, and the churches' good thfereto are join'd. 

First Monk. H]\\s is the time when he should 
walk abrbad. 
[listening) I hear him at his door. 

HeDc. Leave us,' good Ongar. ' 

Ong. To your good skill I do commit it then; 
Having but only you, most rev'rend father. 
To take my part against this wizard Thane, 
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BrstMonk. [sfilllhtemn^) BeganCj, he issues forth. 

{Exit Ongar, 
. , ipne of the doors opens skruoly^ and enters 
Wogga^'wolfe, wra-pped in a cloak and his 
head bound.) 
ikx. Good-morrow, valiant Thane, whose pious 
gifts ' 

Have won heav'n's grace to renovate. thy strength. 
And grant thee longei: life, how goes thy health ? 
Wog. I thank you, rev'rend father, greatly 

mended. 
First Monk. The prayers of holy men have power 
to save, 
E*en on the yery borders of the tomb. 
The huhibled soul who doth with gifts enrich 
The holy church. 

Second Monk. Didst thou not feel within thee 
Apeaceftil calm, a cheering confidence. 
Soon as thy pious offering was accepted ? 
Wog. (hesitating.) Yes, reyVend fathers, — I have 
thought indeed — 
I^erhaps you meant it so — that since that time 
The devil has not scar'd me in my dreams 
So oft as he was wont, when sore with wounds 
i first was laid upon my bed of pain. 

Hex. Ay,.that is much; but, noble Wc^arwolfe, 
Thinkest thou not the church dotji merit well 
Some stabk gift, some fix'd inheritance? 
Thou hast those lands that are so nearly join'd 
Unto St. AJban's abbey. 
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PFo^. {muck •surprised.) My lands! give up my 
lands?. 

First Monk. What are thy lands 
Compared to that ^^hich they will purchase for 
thee ? 

Sec. Monk. To lay thy cofEn'dbody in the ground, 
Jlob^d in the garb of holy men and bless'd ? 

First Monk. To have thy tomb .beneath the shad- 
ing arch 
Of sacred roof, where nought profane may enter ; 
Whilst midnight spirits stand and yell without. 
But o'er the sacred threshold dare not trespass. 

fFog. [with a rueful countenance^! 
What, do you think I shall be dead 30 soon ? 

Hex. Life is uncertain ; but how glorious. Thane, 
To look beyond this wicked world of strife. 
And for thyself provide a lofty seat 
With saints and holy men and angel bands.] 

Wog. Nay, father, I am not so highly bent j 
Do buf secure me from the horrid fangs 
Of the terrific fiend: I am not proud; 
That will suffice me. 

Hex, Nay, herein thy humility we praise not. 
And much I fear, at such a humble pitch, 
He \vho so lately scar'd thee in thy dreams 
May reach thee still. 

First Monk. O think of this ! 

Hex. Dreadful it is, thou know'st, ^ 
To see him in thy dreams ; but when awakcj^ 
Naked, and all unclothed of flesh and blood. 
As thou at last qaust be \ how wilt thou bear 
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To see him yelling o'er thee as his prey ? 
Bearing aloft his dark and hideous form ; 
Grinding his horrid j^ws and darting on thee 
Jlis eyes of vivid fire? (The Monks sign thetnsefv^s 
with great marks of fear ^ andWoggdirwolk 
looks terrified.) 
jV.h ! think'st thou, Thane, , 

That many gifts, ay, half of all thou^rt worth ,, 
^Would dearly purchase safety from such terrours } 

fVbg. {in a quick perturbed voice,) 
I have the plunder of two neighboring chiefs, 
'Whom I surprised within their towers and slew ; 
I'll give you all — if that suffices not 
I'll fall upon a third, ay tho' it were 
]My next of kin, nor spare of all his goods 
One fragment for myself. O holy fathers ! 
J humbly crave saintly protection of you. \ 

Hex. Nay, Woggarwolfe, on shrines of hply 
saints . 
No gift e'er works with efficacious power 
By force ^d violence gain'd; unless, indeed, . 
It be the spoil of some unsaintly Thane, 
Some faithless wizard or foul heretic. 
Thou hast a neighbour, impious Ethelbert ; 
To burn his towers and consecrate his^ spoils, - 
0*er all thy sins would cast a sacred robe. 
On which npr. fiend nor devil durst fix a fang, 
But now thou lackest strength for 5uch a work. 
And may'st be dead ere thou bast time to do^ it j 
Tlierefore I counsel thee, give up thy elands, 
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Wog. O, no ! Fm strong fenough : my men are 
strong. ^ 

Give us your rev'rend blessing o'er our heads 
And we'll ^et out forthwith. 
^ Hex. Then nothing doubt that on your worthy 

zeal 
Will fall the blessing. Let us onward move. 
Where are thy followers? ^[Exeunt Hex. talking 
busily to Wog. and the Monks smiling to 
one another as they go out,) 

JJCENE VI. The rbyal apartment: the King is 
discovered with Hcxulf, the Seneschal, afid several 
Friends er Counsellors, seated round a council table, 

* 

King, [as if continuing to speak,) 
It may be so: youth finds no obstacle. 
But I am old. 

Full many a storm on this grey head has beat; 
And now, on my high station do I stand. 
Like the tired watchman in his air-rock'd tower, 
Who looketh for the hour of his release. 
Fm sick of worldly broils, and fain would rest , 
With those Who war no more. One gleam of light 
Did sweetly cheer the ev'ning of my day : 
Edward, my son ! he was the kindliest prop 
That age did ever rest on — he is gone> 
What should I fight for now ? 

Sen. For thine own honour; for the weal of 
Mercian - ' 

With weapons in our hands, and strong in men. 
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Wild to the royal standard soon will flock, ~ 
If summon'd by thy firm and general orders, ' 
Shall these men be our master's ? Heaven forfend ! 
Five thousand warriours might disperse the foe. 
Even with that devil Ethwald at their head ; 
And shall we think of granting to those-'febels 
Their insolent demands ? . 

King. Good Seneschal, if that you think our 

strength 
Permits us still in open field to strive 
With hope of goqd, I am not yet so old 
But I can brace these stiflfen'djimbs in iron, 
A^4 do a soldier's service, [to %d Coun.) Than^ of 

Mordath, 
Thy visage light 'neth not upon these hopes; ' 
What are thy thoughts? 

Sec. Coun. E'en that these hopes will bring ys tP 

a state 
*Reft of all hope. 

The rebel chiefs but seek their own enrichment. 
Not Ethwald's exaltation, goodj^ my Lord; 
Bribe them and treat for peace. Lack you the 

means ; 
The church, for whose enriching you have rais'd 
This storm, can well supply it ; and most surely 
Will do it cheerfully, {turning to Hexulf. ) 

Hex. No, by the holy mass ! that were to baring. 
The curse of heav'n upon our impipus heads. 
To spoil the holy church is sacrilege : 
And to aiivise such spoil in anywise 
Is sacrilegious and abominable. 
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Pirst Cauti. t am as faithful to the holy chufdi 
As thou art, angry priest. I do defy thee — 

Sen. What have ye no fespect unto the king ? 
I do command you, peace; Who now intrudes f J 
Enter a Servant in great terrour. 
Setv. The rebel force ! the castle is surprised ! 
They are at hand — they haVe o'erpower'd tha 
guaiti. 
Sec. Coun. Pray God thou liest ! I think it can- 
hot be. {ikey all tise up a/artned.) 
Serv. It is b.% trtle as I do tread this spot; 

Enter a Soldier woundedi 
King. (/oSol.) Ha! what say 'st thou? thou bearest 

for thy words a rueful witness^ 
Sol. Take arms and save the king if it be possible* 
The rebel chieftains have the gates surprised, ^ 
And gained, below, the entrance of this tower. 
They stru^led for the pass j sharp was the broil. 
And this speaks for me, I have bcJf n my part. 

(falls down exhausted.) 
Hex. [to King.) Retire, my Lord, into the higher 
chamber. 
Your arm can give but small assistance here. 
Until this horrid visit be o'erpast. 
You ipay conceal yourself. 

King. No, father*, never shall the king of Mercra 
Be, from his hiding-place, like a mean man * 
Puird forth. But, noble friends, it seems not wise 
That this necessity should reach to you. 
These rebels-^eek my life, and with that life 
They will be satisfied.. In my defence. 



A fRAGEi>V. fl07 

Thus taken as we are, all stand were useles6> 
Therefore if you will still, 'tis the last time. 
Obey your king^ retire and save your lives 
For some more useful end. Finding me here. 
They will no farther search : retire,' my friends^ 
Sec, Coun, What, leave our king to face his foes 

alone ! 
King. No, not alone; my fr'ieild the Sefteschal 
Will stay with me. We have been young together. 
And the same stdrms in dur rough day of life 
Have be^t upon us : now, be it God's will. 
We will lay down our aged heads together 
hi the still rest, and bid good night to strife. 
Have I said well; my friend ? 

{holding out his hand to the Seneschal.) 
Sen. [kissing his hand with great warmth^ and 
putting one knee to the ground.) 
O my lov'd master ! many a bounteous favour 
Has shower'd upon nae from your royal hand» 
But ne'er before was I so proudly honour'd. 

[rising up with assumed grace.) 
Retire, young men, for now I must be proud ; 
Retire, your master will confront the foes 
As may become a king. 

(All calling oitt at once.) No, no ! we will not 
leave him. 

(they all range fhetnselvesj drazving their 
swords^ round the King, and the old Senes- 
chal stands f by pre-eminence^ close to hit 
masttr*s sidi) 
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Sec. Com^ Here Is a wall thro* which they first 
must force 
A bloody way> ere on his royal head 
One sHver hair be scfath^d^ 

Enfe^ Ethwald, Alwy, and the Conspirators* 
. \Mv^. Now vengeance for injustice and oppres- 
sion { 
$!€€. Cm^\ On yoiiif own hea4sy then, be it, mis- 
, creant chiefs! 

{they fight f^mdjkel^ix^i his p^rty deje%4 
him hrii^elyy till mmy m^e Conspirators 

enter, md it is overpimfr^d) . . </ 

Ethw. {aside^ angrily, to AJwy, m still sfeing tif 
King standing in the midst , unhiirt^, ^td 
%iJith' gtedt dignity y the Seneschal by his 
side, a:nd no one offering to attack him. 
Hast thou forgot ? Where are thy chosen men^? 
Is there no hand to do ihe needful work ? . 
This is but children's play, {to some of his party.) 
Come, let us search, that in the neighb'ring chamber. 
No lurking foe escape. [Exit with some Followers. 
Alwy, (giving a sign to his Followers, and going 

up insolently to the King.) 
Oswal, resign thy sword. 

Sen. Firat take thou mine, thou base ignoble 
traitor. 

{Giving Alwy a bhvo with his sword, upon 
which Alwy and his Followers yj?// upon 
the King and the Seneschal, and surround* 
ing them on every sid^^ kill them, with many 
zvounds, the crowd gat Iter ihg so close round 
them, that their fall canfiot be seen.) 
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{Re-enter Ethwald, and the crowd opening on each sidcy 
shews the dead bodies of the King and the 
Seneschal. 
Ethw. [affecting surprise.) .What sight is this ? 
Ah ! ye have gone too far. Who did this deed ? 
Alwy. My followers, much enraged at slight of- 
fence. 
Did fall upon him. 

Ethw. All have their end decreed, and this, 
alas. 
Has been his fated hour. 
Come chiefs and valiant friends, why stand we 

here 
Looking on that which cannot be repaired ? 
All honour shall be paid unto the dead. 
And, were this deed of any single hand 
The willing crime, he should have vengeance too. 
But let us now our nightly task fulfil ; 
Much have we still to do ere morning dawn. 

[Exeunt Ethw. ahd Followers, and the 

scene closes.) 

SCENE VII. A royal apartment : Enter KihvLXgz^y 
with her hair scattered upon her shoulders ^ and with 
the action of one in violent grief y followed > by Dwini, 
who seems to be soothing her. 

Elb. Cease, cease ! thy foolish kindness sooths me 
not: 
My morning is o'ercast ; my glory sunk ; 
J^eave me alone to wring my hands an4 weep. 

Vol. II. P 



lio ethwald: 

Dmi. O, no, my princely mistress ! grieve not 
thus ! 
Over our heads the blackest clouds do pass 
And brighter follow them. 

jB/^. No, no ! my sky is night 1 1 was a princess. 
Almost a queen : in gorgeous pomp beheld. 
The public gaze was ever turn'd on me; 
Proud was the highest Thane or haughtiest dame 
To do my bidding, ev*ry countenance watch 'd 
Each changeful glance of my commanding eye 
To read its meaning : now my state is changed ; 
Scoffing and insult and degrading pity 
Abide the daughter of a piurder'd king. 
Heaven's vengeance light upon them all ! Begone ! 
I hate the very light for looking on me ! 
Begone and sooth me not ! 

Dwi. Forgive me, princess ; do not thus de- 
spair; 
King Oswalds daughter many friends will find. 
E/I^. Friends! hold thy peace!— Oh it doth 
rend my heart ! 
I have been wont to talk of subjects, vassals. 
Dependants, servants, slaves, but not of friends. 
Where shall I hide my head ? 

Dwi. Surely, dear mistress, with Saint Cuth- 
bert's nuns. 
Whose convent by your father's gifts is rich, 
Tfou will protection find. There quiet rest. 
And holy converse of those pious maids. 
After a while will pour into your mind 
Soft consolation, (putting her hand on Elburga'j 

soothingly.) 
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J?/J. {pushing her away.) 
Out upon thee, fool ! Go speak thy cohiforts 
To spirits tame and abject as thyself: 
They make me mad ; they make me thus to tear 
My scattered locks and strew them to the winds. 

[tearing her hair distractedly.) 
Enter a Servant. 
What brings thee here? {to Ser.) 

Ser. Ethwald, the king^ is at the gate, and asks 
To be admitted to your presence^ princess. 

Elb. [becoming suddenly calm.) 
What, Ethwald, say'st thoii? say'st thou truly so? 
Ser. Yes, truly, princess^ 
Elb. Ethwald> that Thane whom thoti dost call, 

the king? 
Ser.. Yes, he whom all the states and chiefs of 
Mercia 
Do call the king. 

Elb. He enters not; Tell him t km uhwell^ 
And will not be disturbed. [Exit Ser^ 

What seeks he here ? Fie, poorly fainting soul ! 
Rouse ! rouse thee up ! To all the world beside 
Subdued and humbled would I rather be 
Than in the eyes of this proud man^ 

Re-ent^r Ser. 

What say'st thoU ? 
Is he departed ? 

Ser. No, he will hot depart, but bids me say. 
The entrance he has begg'd he now commands. 
I hear his steps behind me. 

p a 
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, Enter Ethwald. 

/'Elburga turns away from him proudly. ^ 
Ethw. Elburga, turn and look upon a friend. 
Elb. [turning round haughtily y and looking on JuM 
with an assumed expression of anger and 
scornful contempt.) - 
Usurping rebel, who hast slain thy master. 
Take thou a look that well beseems thy worth. 
And hie thee hence, false traitor ! 

Ethw. Yes, I will hie me hence, and with ni^ 
lead 
A fair and beauteous subject to my will; 
That will which may not be gainsaid. For now" 
High heaven, that hath decreed thy father's fall. 
Hath also me appointed king of Mercia, 
With right as fair as his ; which I'll maintain. 
And bythe proudest in this lordly realm 
Will be obey*d, even by thy lofty. self. 

Ell?. Put shackles on my Umbs, and o'er my h^^d 
Let your barr'd dungeons lowrj then may'st tk<^^ 

say, 
'^ Walk not abroad," and so it needs must be: 
But think'st thou to subdue, bold as thou art. 
The lofty spirit of king Oswal's dau^ter ? 
Go bind the wild winds in thy hollow shield. 
And bid them rage no more : they will obey the^ • 
Ethw. Yes, proud Elburga, I will shackle the^> 
But on the throne of Mercia shalt thou sit. 
Not in the dungeon's gloom. 
Ay, and, albeit the wild winds do refuse 
7 
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To be subjected to my royal will. 

The lofty spirit of king Oswal's daughter 

I will subdue, [taking her hand.) 

E(b, {throwing him off from her vehemently.) 
Off with those bjoody hands that slew my father ! 
Thy touch is horrid to me; 'tis a fiend's grasp; 
Out from my presence ! bloody Thane of Mair- 
neath! 
Ethw. Ay, frown on me, Elburga; proudly frown ; 
I knew thy haughty spirit, and I lov'd it, / 
Even when I saw thee first in gorgeous state; 
When, bearing high thy stately form, thou stoodst 
Like a proud queen> and on the gazing crowd. 
Somewhat offended with a late neglect. 
Darted thy looks of anger and disdain. 
High Thanes and Dames shrunk from thine eye, 

whilst I, - 

Like one who from the mountain's summit sees. 
Beneath him far, the harmless lightning play. 
With smiling admiration mark'd thee well, 
And own'd a kindred souL Each angry flash 
Of thy dark eye was' loveliness to me. 
But know, proud maid, my spirit outm^tsters 

thine. 
And heedeth not the anger nor the pow^i: 
Of living thing. 
Elb. Bold and amazing man ! 
Ethw. And bold should be the rnan who weds 

Elburga. 
Elb, Away ! it cannot be, it shall not be ] 
^^4y soul doth rise against theie, bloody chief, 
-^nd bids thy power defiance. 
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Ethw. Then art thou mine in truth, for never yefe 
Did hostile thing confront me unsubdued. 
Defy me and thou'rt conquer'd. 

Elb. Thou most audacious chief! it shall not be. 

Ethtv. It shall, it must be, maiden, I have sworn 

it; 
And here repeat it on that beauteous hand 

Which to no power but with my life FU yield. 

(grasping her hand firmly which she struggles 

to free. \ 

Frown not, Elburga; 'tis in vain to strive; 

My_spirit outmasters thine. 

Elb. Say'st thou to me thou didst not slay my 

father ? 

Say'st thou those hands are guiltless of his death ? 

Etkw, Think'st thou TIL plead, and say I have 

not slain 

A weak old man, whose inoffensive mind. 

And strong desire to quit the warring world 

For quiet religious rest, could be, in truth. 

No hindrance to my greatness ? were this fitting 

In Mercians king, and proud Elburga's lord ? 

Elh. (turning away,) 

Elburga's lord ! Thou art presumptuous, prince : 

Go hence and brave me not. 

Ethw. I will go hence forthwith; and, by roy 

side. 

The fair selected partner of my throne, 

I'll lead where the assembled chiefs of Mercia 

\Vait to receive from me their future queen^ 

J^lb. Distract mq not I 
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^thw. Resistance is distraction. 
Who ever yet my fixed purpose cross'd ? 
Did Ethwald ever yield ? Come, queen of Mercia ! 
This firni grasp shall conduct thee to a throne : 

{taking her handy which she feebly resists,) 
Come forth, the frowning, haughty bride of Eth- 
wald. ^ 
Elb. Wonderful man ! 
If hell or fortune fight for thee I know not. 
Nothing withstands thy power. 

[Exeunt Ethw. leading off Elb. in triumph, and 
Dwina following, with her hands and eyes 
raised to heaven in astonishment,) 
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ACT V. 



SCENE I. Jn arched passage from a gateway in 
the royal castle, The sound of warlike music with- 
out. Enter Ethelbert and Sehed with their Yol- 
lowcTSy as if Just come from a long march : enter , by 
the opposite side^ Alwy, upon which they halt^ the 
foremost of the FoUowets but just appearing under 
the gateway. 

Alwy. Welcome, most valiant chieftains ! Fame 
reports 
That ye return with fullest success crown'd. 

Eth. Good sooth we boast but little of our arms ! 
Tho' Woggarwolfe, our base ignoble spoiler. 
Wounded and sorely shent, we've left behind. 
Again in cloisler'd walls with ghostly men. 
Winding his soui, with many a heavy groan. 
Into a saintly frame ; God speed the work ! 
We were but just in time to save our halls. 

Sel. It is a shame that such a ruffian thief 
Should thus employ >the arms of warlike Thanes. 

Ahvy. In truth it is, but now there reigns in 
Mercia 
A warlike king, who better knows to deal 
With valiant men. The messenger inform'd you ? 
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Sel. He has; yet, be it own'd, to call him king 
Sounds strangely in our ears. How died king 
Oswal ? 
EtA. {to Sel.) Patience, my friend ! good time 
will shew thee all. 
Yet pray inform us, A!wy, ere we part. 
Where is young Edward ? In these late comntotions 
What part had he ? 
jilwy. Would to the holy saints I could inform 
you ! 
Reports there are, incongruous and absurd. 
Some say, in hunting, from his followers stray 'dj 
Passing at dusk of eve a high-swoln stream. 
Therein he perish 'd; others do maintain 
That, loathing greatness, he conceals himself 
^n some lone cave : but, as I bear a heart 
True to king Ethwald and the public weal, 
J know of him no more. 
^e/. Thou liest ! . ^ 

Jit A. [pul/iHg hack Stlred.) Peace, art thou mad ? 
^Iwy. [pretending not to hear,) What said bravp 

Selred? 
Mth. A hasty exclamation of no meaning. 
^Iwy. I must away, and bear the welcome 
tidings 
^f your arrival to the royal ear. 

•Eth. But stop, before thou go'st I fain would 
know 
How far'd Elburga in the passing storm? 
Where has she refuge found ? 
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Ahvy. Within these walls ; she is the queen of 
Mercia. 

Eth. I am indebted to thee. [Exit Alwy. 

Sel, [staring with surprise upon Ethelbert.) 
What dost thou think of this ? Did we hear truly ? 
To the usurper of her father's crown. 
And if our fears be true, his murderer too ! 
To him ! O most unnatural ! 

Eth. Ay, so it is. As one who ventures forth 
After an earthquake's awful visitation. 
The country round in strange unwonted guise 
Beixolds ; here swelling heights and herby knolls. 
Where smok'd the cottage and the white flocks 

browz'd. 
Sunk into turbid pools ; there rifted rocks. 
With all their shaggy woods upon their sides^ 
In the low bosom of the flowery vale 
Resting uncouthly — even so does he. 
Who looks abroad after the storms of state. 
Strange changes see; unnatural and strange. 

Sel. It makes my spirit boil — ^the gentle Edward ! 
So gently brave ! ' 

Eth. Yes, there is cause of grief 
And indignation too : but Ethwald reigns, 
Howe'er he gain'd his height, and he possesses 
The qualities that suit his lofty station. 
With them I fear he has his passions also. 
Hostile to public good : be it our part 
To use the influence we still retain 
0*er his ambitious mind for Mercia's weal! 
This is our duty now. 



J 
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Scl. I'll take thy counsel. (to the Soldiers.) 

Follow, weary comrades, 

(Exeunt Eth. and Sel. and their Fo^owerSj, 
marching across the stage.) 

SCENE 11. A royal apartment. Elburga, m 
Queen y discovered sitting on a xhair of state ^ with 
Dwina, Ladies, and Officers of State attending. 

' Elb. WeVe waited long: how goes the day? 
know'st thou ? (to First Officer.) 

First Offi. As comes the light across this arched 
roof 
From those high windows, it should wear^ methinks^ 
Upon noon day. 

Elb. And the procession to the royal chapel 
Should at this hour begin. The king, perchance. 
Is with affairs detained: go thou and see. 

{Exit First Officer.. 
I am impatient now. (voice heard without.) 

What voic-e is that ? 

First SONG without, 

Bark ! the cock crozvs, and the wind hlozvs^ 

Awajy my love^ away ! 
Quick, d'on thy weeds and tell thy beads. 

For soon it zmll be day. 

First Lad, Tis sadly wild. 
Dwin. 'Tis sad but wond'rous sweet., 
\Vho inay it be? List, hst ! she sings again.. 
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Second SONG without. 
PVkere lafst thou thy careless head ? 
^ On the cold heath is my bed. 
Where the moor-cock shuts his wingy 
And the brown snake weaves his ringy 
Safe and fearless will I be. 
The coiltd adder stings not me. 

. Elb. (rising displeased from her seat,) 
Call those who wait without. What may thi 
mean ? 

Enter i»^ Attendant. 
Whose voice is that which in a day of joy 
Such plaintive music makes ? 

Atten. Pardon, my royal dame ! be not offended 
Tis a poor maid bereaved of her mind. 
Rent are her robes, her scattered locks unbound. 
Like one who long thro' ru^ed ways hath stray'd 
Beat -with the surly blast y but never yet, 
Tho' all so sorely sheir^, did I behold 
A fairer maid. She aims at no despite : 
She's wild but gentle. 
Dwi. O hark again ! 

Third SONG without. 

* Once upon my cheek 
He said the roses grewy 
But nozv they re wasKd away 
With the cold evning dew. 

• For this tliird Song, which is the only literary assistance 
either in verse or prose that 1 have ever received, I am indebted 
H^fliapen of a friend. 
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For I zvander tkro^the nighty 

When all but me take rest. 
And the moon\s soft beams fall piteously 

Upon my troubled breast, 

(A pause.) 

Fourth SONG. . 

Ah, maide^t ! hear the biting- smart. 

Nor thus thy loss deplore ; 
The Thanfs daughter has his heart,- 

He will return no more. 

First Lad. Tis strangely melancholy. 
Dwi. It is like the sad sounds which oftentimes 
The midnight watcher, in his lonely tower. 
Hears, with the wailing blast most sweetly mingled. 
Elb. (to Attendant.) Go thou and lead her hi- 
ther. 
Atten. I will, great queen. — But here she comes 
unbidden. 

(Enter Bertha with a wild unsettled air, end 
her hair scattered upon her shoulders. The 
Ladies gather about her with curiosity.) 
First Lid. How fair she is ! 
Sec. Lad. Her eyes of lovely blue, 
<Jentie but restless. Dost thou see that glance ? 

(to Sec. Lad.) 
I fear to look upon her. 

Dwi. Fie, fie, upon it! press not near her thus ; 
She seems offended : I will speak to her. 
(to Berth.) S\veet Lady, art thou sad ? 
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(Bertha koks stedfastfy at her^ then drops hef 
head upon her breast and makes no answer,) 
We would be kind to thee. 

(Berth, then looks more gently on her but is still 
silent,) 
First Lad, Dost thou not speak, thou who canst 

sing so well ? 
Dwi, Who taught thee those sweet notes ? 
Berth. The night was dark : I met spirits on my 
way: 
They sung me sweet songs but they were sorrowful* 
Dwi. Ah, woe is me I and dost thou wander> 
then. 
In the dark night alone, no one to tend thee ? 
Berth. When the moon's dark, I follow the night- 
bird's cry. 
And it doth guide my way. — But he'll return,^ 
So do they tell me, when sweet violets blow 
And summer comes again. 
Dwi, And who is he ? 

Berth, List, and the winds will tell thee as they 
pass: 
The stilly air will whisper it. But softly. 
Tell it to none again. They must not know 
How stern he is, for he was gentle once. 

Dzvi. A cruel heart had he who could forsake 

thee ! 
Ber, (putting her hand eagerly on Dwina'j mouth,) 
Hush, hush ! we'll not offend him. He is great^ 
And must not be offended* 
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Elb, (coming near her.) What, say'st thou he 
is great ? 
Rent are thy weeds and thin thy ruffled robe : 
Why didst thou leave thy home thus unprotected ? 

Berth, (turning hastily upon her.) 
I saw his banner streaming in the air. 
And I did follow it. 
Elh. His banner in the air ! What is thy love ? 
Berth, [looking fiercely at her.) 
They say he is a king. 
Elb. (smiling.) Poor maid ! 'tis ever thus with 
such as she ; 
They still believe themselves of some high state. 
And mimick greatness. 

Berth. Thou art a fair dame and a gay — but go; 
Take off thine eyes from me ; I love thee not. 

(Shrinks from Elburga, walking backwards 
and looking frowfdngly at her \ then beckon- 
ing to Dwina, she speaks in her ear.) 
They say a royal dame has won his faith, . 
Stately and proud. But in a gloomy dream 
I heard it first, confused and terrible : 
And oft-times; since, the fiend of night repeats it. 
As on my pressed breast he sits and groans. 
i'U not believe it. 

JDipi. What is thy name, sweet Lady ? 
Berth, (rubbing her hand across her forehead as if 

trying to recollect.) 
1 had a name that kind friends call'd me by ; 
A.nd with a blessing did the holy man 
bestow it on me. But I've wander'd far 
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Thro' wood and mlds, apd str^agely on my he^ 
The ^numbing winds have beat, and I have lost it. 
Be not offended with me — • — 
For, Lady, thou art gentle and I fear thee. 

(bowing submissively to Dwina.) 
Enter Ethell3ert. 
Eth. (to Dwina, after looking at Bertha.) 
What maid is that so haggard and so wild ? 
D'uoi, A wand'ring maniac, but sp fiiir and 
gentle 
,Thou needs must speak to her. 

EtJu (going up /^ Berth J Fair Lady, wilt tho^x 
suffer— gracious heaven ! 
What see I h^re ! the sweet and gentle Bertha I 
; Ah; has it come to this ! alas, alas ! 
Sweet maiden dost thou know me ? 

B^rth. [after looking earnestly at him,) 
. I know thee well enough. They call thee mad > 
Thy wild ^nd raving words oft make the ears 
Of holy men to tingle. 

Eth. She somewhat glances at the truth. 
Fve seen her gay and blooming as the rose. 
And cheerful, too, as song of early lark. 
Fve see^ her prattle on her nurse's lap. 
Innocent bud ! and now I see her thus, (weeps.) _ 
Berth. Ah ! dost thou weep ? are they' uiikin^ ^ 
to thee.? [skaking^ her head.) 
Yes, ye? ! from out the herd, like a mark'd deer. 
They drive the poor disti:aught. Tlie storms 

heaven. 
Beat on him : gaping h^ds stare at his woe ; 
And no one stops to bid heav'n speed his way* 
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Eth. [flourish of trumpets) Sweet maid retire. 
Berth. Nay, nay ! I will not go : there be with- 
out 
Those who will frown upon me. 
N Eth. [endeavouring ta lead her off,) 
I pray thee be entreated ! 

(Dwina takes hold of her also to lead her off, 
but she breaks from them furiously ,) • 
Berth. Ye shall not force me ! Wist ye who I am ? 
The whirlwind in its strei^gth contends with me> 
And I overmaster it. 

Eth. Stand round her then, I pray you, gentle 
ladies! 
The king must not behold her. 

[the Ladies gather round Bertha and conceal her.) 

Enter Ethwald, followed by Thanes and Attendants. 

Ethw, [after returning the obeisance of the assembly .) 

This gay and fair attendance on our person 

And on our queen, most honoured lords and 

dames. 
We much regard ; and could my heart express — 

(Bertha hearing his voice shrieks out.) 
What cry is that ? 

Dwi. Regard it not : it is a wand'ring maid. 
Distracted in her mind, who is in search. 
As she conceits it, of some faithless lover. 
She sings sweet songs of wildest harmony. 
And at the queen's command we led her in . 

Ethw. Seeking her love! distracted in her mind ! 
Have any of my followers wrong'd her ? Speak ! 
Vol. II. Q 
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(aloud to /^^Ladies.) Move on fair dames, 

(to Elb. who seems unwilling to ^o *) 
The king commands it. (Exeunt Elburga ani 

Ladies- 
First Offi. (to Ethw. who stands with his eyesfix:^^ 

on the ground) 
Please you, my Lord, but if you move not also. 
The ceremony will, in sooth, appear 
As marr'd and cut in twain. 

Ethw. What say'st thou, marslial ? 
First Offi. Please you, my Lord, to move ? 
Ethw. Ay, thou say'st well : in the soul's agon.;3^^ 
A meaner man might turn aside and weep. 

(Exeunt Ethw. with part of his train^ r>^^ 
others ranging themselves in order to follt^'^ 
him. A great confusion and noise is tk^^ 
heard without^ and a voice calling out " t^^ 
king is wounded^ The crowd presses ha^^ 
again in disorder y and presently re-etiter^X}asJ^' 
supported.) 
First Offi: My Lord, how is it with you? - 
Ethw. I fear but ill, my friend. Where is tfc»^^ 
man 
That gave me this fell stroke ? 

First Offi. I cannot tell : they have surround 
him. 

Enter Second Ofiicer/ • 
Sec. Offi, He is seqired- 
Ethw. Is it a Mercian hand ? 
Sec. Offi. It is, my Lord, but of no hi^ degrc 
It is the frantic stroke oif a poor groom. 
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Who did his late Lord love ; and, for that crime, 
Last night, vyith wife and children weeping round 

him. 
Was by your soldiers turn'd into the cold. 
Houseless and bare. 
' Etkw. Gurse on their ruffian zeal ! 
Torment him not, but let him die in peace. 
Would I might say — . Fm very faint, my friends: 
Support me hence, I pray you I 

(Exeunt Ethw. supported, 

S^CENE III. A royal apartment : an open door i^ 

front y shewing an inner chamber y in which is disco* 

vered Ethwald lying upon a couchy and surrounded 

v^th the Thanes and Officers of his courts Selred 

arid Ethelbert standing on each side of him. 

Sel. (after, j^thw. has said something to him in a low 

voice,) 
J~fe is too much inclosed and longs for air : 
He'll breathe more freely in the outer cliamber; 
Let us remove him- 

(They lift him in his cqufhy and bring him for^ 
ward to the front of the stage,) 
First Offi, How are you now, my Lord } 
Ethw. Somewhat exha\;stedi and albeit, good 
Thanes, 
I ^eatly am indebted to your love, 
?*tDr a short space I fain would be alone. 
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First Offi. Farewel ! God send your highness 
rest I meantime 
We'll pray for your recovery. 

Sec. Offi. And heaven will hear our prayers. 
(Omnes.J Amen, amen ! 

Etkw. Pray heaven to order all things for the 
weal 
Of my good realm, and I shall be well pleased 
To live or die. Adieu ! (Exeunt all but Ethw. 
Selred, and Ethelbert. After a pause, in 
which Ethw. seems agitated and uneasy,) 
My dearest Selred, think it not unkind. 
But go thou too. (Exit Selred. 

(raising himself on the couch ^ and taking both 
the hands of Ethelbert, which he presses in 
his, looking up in his face expressively for 
some time before he speaks.) 
I am oppressed. To them, even in this state, 
i still must be a king : to you, my friend. 
Let me put off all seeming and constraint. 
And be a poor weak man. (a pause.) Thou speak" ' 

est not. 
Thy face is sad and solemn. Well I see 
Thou look^st upon me as a dying wretch-— 
There is no hope. 

Eth. Much will it profit thee 
To be prepared as tho' there were no hope; 
For if thou liv'st thou'lt live a better man. 
And if thou diest, may heaven accept it of thee I 

Ethw, O that it would ! But, my gopd Ethelbert^ 
To be thus seized in my high career. 
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With all my views of glory op'ning round me— 
The Western state ev*n now invites mine arms. 
And half Northumberland, in little time. 
Had been to Mercia join'd, 

Eth. Nay, think not now, \ pray thee, of these 
matters ! 
They mix uncouthly with the pious thoughts 
That do become your state. 

Ethw. I know it well^ 

But they do press so closely on my heart ^ 

O' I did think to be remembered long ! 
Like those grand visitations of the earth. 
That on its alter'd face for ages leave 
The traces of their might. Alas, alas ! 
I am a powerful, but a passing storm. 
That soon shall be forgotten ! 

Eth. I do beseech thee think of better things ! 

Ethw. Thou see'st I weep.— Before thee I may 
weep. (dropping his head upon his breast and 

groaning deeply.) 
Long have I toil'd and stain'd my hands in blood 
To gain pre-eminence, and now, alas ! 
Newly arrived at this towering height. 
With all my schemes of glory rip'ning round me, 
I close mine eyes in darkness and am nothing, 

Eth. What, nothing, say'st thou ? 

Ethw. O no, Ethelbert ! 
I look beyond this world, and look with dread 
Where all for me is fearful and unknown. 
Peath I have daily braved in fields of fight, 

Q 4 
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And, when a boy, oft on the air-hung botigh 
Fve fearless trode, beneath me roaring far 
The deep swoln floods, with ev'ry erring step 
Instant destruction. Had I perished then — ^ — 
Would that I had, since it is come to this ! 

(raising up his hands vehemently to heaven.) 

Eth. Be not so vehement : this will endanger 
The little chance' thou still may*st have for life. 
The God we fear is merciful, 

Ethw, Ay, he is merciful ; but may it reach — 
O listen to me ! — OsWal I have murder'd. 
And Edward, brave and gentle— Ay, this bites 
With a fell tooth ! I vilely have enthrallVl ; 
Of all his rights deprived. The loving Bertha 5 
Too well thou know'st what I have been to her-^ 
Ah ! thinkest thou a thousand robed priests 
Can pray down mercy on a soul so foul ? 

Eth. The inward sighs of humble penitence 

ise to the ear of heav*n when pealed hymns 
Are scatter'd with the sounds of common air: 
If I indeed may speak unto a king 
Of low humility. 

Ethzv. Thy words bite keenly, friend. O king 
me not ! 
Grant me but longer life, and thou shalt see 
What brave amends Fll make for past offences. 
Thou thinkest hardly of me \ nevertheless. 
Rough as my warriour'siife has been, good thoughts 
Have sometimes harbour'd here, (putting his hani 

on his heart j 
If I had lived, 
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It was my full intent that, in my power. 

My people should have found prosperity : 

I would have proved to them a gen'rous Lord« 

. If I had lived Ah ! think'st thou, Ethelbert, 

There is indeed no hope ? 

Etk. \ may not flatter you. 

Etkw. (holding up kis clasped hands.) 
Then heav'n have mercy on a guilty soul ! 
Good Ethelbert, full well thou know'st that I 
No coward am : from power of mortal thing 
I never shrunk. O might I still contend 
With spear and helm, and shield and brandished 

blade! 
But I must go where spear and helm and shield 

Avail not : 

Where the skilled warriour, cas'd in iron, stands 
Defenceless as the poor uncrusted worm. 
Some do conceit that disembodied spirits 
Have in them more capacity of woe 
Than flesh and blood maintain. I feelappaird; 
Yes, Thane of Sexford, I do say appall'd. 
For, ah ! thou know'st not in how short a space 
The soul of man within him may be changed. 
. Eth. I know it all too well. But be more 

calm: 
Thou hast, a task to do, and short perhaps 
May be the time allow'd thee. True repentance 
With reparation of offences past 
Is ever yok'd. Declare it as thy will 
That Edward do succeed unto his rights : 
And for poor Bertha, she shall be my charge ; 
I'll tend and cheer her in my quiet home. 
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Ethw. Thou dost prevent my boon: heav^^ 
bless thee for it ! 
1 give thee power to do whate'er thou think'st 
I, living, should have done. Tis all I can. 
And gracious heaven accept it at my hands ! 

Eth. Amen, my friend ! FU faitlifuUy fulfil 

Th' important trust Ha ! thy visage changi 

Thy mind's exertion has outrun thy strength. 
He faints away. Help ! who attends without ? 

JE«/^ Selred with Attendants. 
Support the king : whether a sudden faint 
Or death be now upon him, trow I not, 
]But quickly call the queen. 

S^el. Alas, my brother ! (assisting Eth. ta rat\ 

Ethw.'j head. 

Eth. Raise him gently, Selred. 
For, if that life within him still remain. 
It may revive him. 

Sel. Ah, see how changed he is! Alas, m 
brother ! 
Pride of my father's house, is this thy end ? 

Enter Elburga, Nobles, &c. 

Elb. Let me approach unto my royal Lord. 
Good Ethelbert, thou long hast known thy king- 
Look'd he e'er thus before, [looking on Ethw J 

Eth. No, royal dame; and yet 'tis but a faint 
See, he revives again. 

Ethw. [opening his eyes.) Who are about me 
now ? 

Eth. The queen and nobles, 
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Sel: And Selred, too, is here, my dearest 
Ethwald ! 

Ethw. (holding out his hand /o Sel.) 
Ay, noble brother, thou wert ever kind, 
Faintness returns again ; stand round, my friends. 
And hear my dying words. It is my will 
That Ethelbert shall, after my decease. 
With the concurrence of the nation's council. 
The kingdom settle as may best appear 
To his experienced wisdom, and retain. 
Until that settlement, the kingly power. 
Faintness returns again ; I say no more. 
Art thou displeas'd, my Selred ? 

Sel. (kneeling and kissing his hand,) 
No brother, let your dying will bereave me 
Ev'n of my father's lands, and with my sword 
I will maintain it, 

Ethzv. Thou art a gen'rous brother; fare thee, 
well! 

Elb. What, is the queen, indeed, so poor ^ 
thing 
In Mercians state, that she o'er-passed is, 
V^nhonour'd and unmention'd ? 

]S,tkw. [to Elb. waving his hand faintly ^ 

Be at peace ! 
A^hou shalt have all things that become thy state. 
( ^0 Attendants.) Lower my head^ I pray you. 

First Offi. He faints again. 

Sec. Offi. He will not hold it long : 
Tphe kingdom will be torn with dire contentions^i 
A^nd the Northumbrian soon will raise lus head. 
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Ethw. (raising himself eagerly with great .t^**^^ 

hemence.) 
Northumberland ! Oh I did purpose soon. 
With thrice five thousand of my chosen men, 
ToVe compassed his proud towers. 
Death, death! thou art at hand, and all is ended ! 

(groans and falls back upon the Mich. 
First Offi. This is a faint from which I fear>^ 
brave Thanes, 
He will awake no more. * 

Sec. Ojffi. Say'st thou ? Go nearer and observer^ 

the face. 
First Offi. If that mine eyes £jid ever death bcT 
hold, 
This is a dead man's visage. 

Sec, Offi: Let us retire. My good lord Ethel- 
bert. 
You shall not find me backward in your service. 
First. Offi. Nor me. 
Omnes. Nor any of us. 

Eth. I thank you. Thanes ! Tis fit you should 
retire y 
But Selred and myself, and, of your number. 
Two chosen by yourselves will watch the body. 

{to Dwina, who supports Elburga and Seems 

soothing her.) . 
Ay, gentle Dwina, sooth your royal mistress. 
And lead her hence, [after looking steadfastly on the 

body.) ' 
Think ye, indeed, that death hath deajt his blow ? 
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First Offi.^ Ah yes, my Lord ! that countenance 
is death. 

(Selred kneels by the body and hides his head.) 
Eth. Then peace be to his spirit ! 
A brave and daring soul is gone to rest. 
Thus powerful death th' ambitious man arrests. 
In midst of all his great and towering hopes. 
With heart high swoln; as the omnipotent frost 
Seizes the rough enchafed northern sea. 
And all its mighty billows, heav'd aloft. 
Boldly commixing with the clouds of heaven. 
Are fix'd to rage no more. 

(The Curtain drops.) 
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ETHWALD. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. A gloomy apartment in an old Saxon 
castle^ with small grated windows very high from 
the ground. Edward is discovered^ sitting by a 
table, and tracing figures with chalk upon it, which 
he frequetttly rubs out again s at last, throwing away 
the chalky he fixes his eyes upon the ground, and 
continues for sometime in a melancfioly musing posture^ 
Enters to him the Keeper, carrying something in his 
hand. 
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DWARD. 



'\1^HAT brings thee now ? it surely cannot be 

The time of food : my prison hours are wont 
To fly more heavily. 

Keep. It is not food: I briflg whereWith, my 
Lordj 
To stop a rent in these old walls, that oft 
Hath griev'd me, when Tve thought of you 

^o'nights; 
Thro' it the cold wind visits you. 

Vol. 11. R 
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EJ. And let it enter ! it shall not be stopp^ ^ 
Who visits me besides the winds of heaven ? 
Who mourns with me but the sad-sighing wind? 
Who bringeth toonine^ar the mibiick'd tones 
Of voices once belov'd and sounds long past 
But the light-wing'd and many voiced wind ? 
Who fans the prisoner's lean and fevered cheek 
As kindly as the monarch's wreathed brows 
But the free piteous wind ? 
I will not have it stopped. 

Keep, My Lord, the winter now creeps o 
apace: 
Hoar frost this m6ming, on o^r sheltered fields 
Lay thick, and^lanced to the up-risen sun. 
Which scarce had power to melt it. 

Ed. Glanced to th' up-risen sun! Ay, such fa 
. morns. 
When ev^ry bush doth put its glory on. 
Like to a gemmed bride ! your rustics^ now^ 
And early hinds, will set their clouted feet 
Thro' silver webs, so bright and finely wrought 
As royal dames ne'er fashion'dj yet plod on 
Their careless way, unheeding. ; 

Alas, how many glorious things thete be 
To look upon ! Wear not the forests, now. 
Their latest coat of richly varied dyes? 

Keep. Yes, good my Lord, the cold chill jrc 
advances, ^ . 

Thierefore^ 1. pray you, left me close that wall* 

Eds 1 tell thee no, man; if the north air bites 
Bring me a cloak;—- Where k-thy -dog to day ? 

S 
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V indelid I wonder that he CmM hot with 
me : . i f 

A5i he is wont. ' 

Ed. Bring him, I pray thee^ 'Ul^hen thcJu coin^st 
again. 
He wags his tail and looks up to my face 
Wits the assured kindliness of one 
\Vho has not injur 'd me* How goes your ^port ? 

Keep^ Noblyi my Lord; and much it pleases me 
To iee your mind again so soothM and calm. 
JS^. I thank thee : know'st thou not that man 
is form'd 
Tor varied stat-es ; to top the throne of power, 
Cr in a toad's hole squat, shut frcxn the light ? 
He can bear all things ; yet j if thou hast grace^ 
tiead me for once into the open air 
*Xo see the woods^ and fields^ and country round 
In the fair light of heaven. 

Keep. I must hot do it 3 I am sworn to this; 
3But all indulgence, suited to this state 
Of close confinement J gladly will I grant. 

Ed. A faithful servant to a wicked lordj 
\Vhoe'er he be, art thou. Is Oswal dead ? 
Or does some powerful Thane his power usurp ? 

(apmise.) 
Thou wilt not answer me* {chorn heard without.) 
Keep. Ha! who is at the gate that sounds so 
boldly? 
rU mount this tower and see* {E^f hastily^ nffi 
Edward takes hh seat again m h^for^/) 

R 2 
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;: Keep.: (without calling down from the Tower,) 

It is a company of armed men. 

Bearing a royal ensign. 

: £d, (starting from his seat.) Then let me rise and 

brace my spirits up ! 
They bring me death or freedom ! 

Re-enter K.cepcTfrom the Tower, 
(iagerfytthim.) What think'st thou of it? 
■^,/Keep. ril to the gate and meet them instantly. 

{Exity crossing over the stage hastily.) 
s: £d. (alone.) . An it be death they'll do it 

speedily. 
And there's the end of all. Ah liberty ! 
An^it be thou, enlarger of man's self !— 
My heart doth strangely beat as tho' it were. 
. I hear their steps already: they come quickly: 
Ah! how step they who joyful tidings bear! 

Keep, [calling zvithoitt to Edw. before they enter,] • 
My Lord, my Lord ! you're a free man ^ain ! 
Ed, Am^ I? great God of heaven how good 
thou art ! 

Enter Two Thanes conducted by the Keeper. 
Ed, [accosting them.) Brave men, ye come upon 
'' a blessed errand, r 

And let me bless you. . > 

iFirst Th. With joy unto ourselves we bring, my 
c,. Lord, ^ . - * 

Your full enlargement from the highest power 
That Mercia now obeys.; 
Ed., NoX.&Qnjking Oswal? : 
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Sec. Th. No, most noble Ethling ; ^ • - 
From the Lord Regent Ethelbert we come. 
Ed. Mine uncle, then, is dead. 
Sec. Tk. E'en so, my Lord. ' ' 

Ed. Ah! good and gentle, and to me most 
kind ! {weeps, Mding its face.) 

Died he peacefully ? 

First Th. He is at peace. 
Ed. Ye are reserv'd with me. 
But yejtre wise, perhaps; time will declare it^ 
Give me your hands ; ye are my loving friends. 
And you, good guardian of this castle, too. 
You have not been to me a surly keeper, 

[taking the Thanes warmly by the hand, and 

afterwards the Keeper.) 
(A second horn sounds without very loud,) 
First Th. Ha ! at our heels another messenger 
So qujckly sent. (-Eaot Keep. 

Sec. Th. » What may this mean ? 
Ed. Nay, wait not for hini here. 
Let us go forth from these inclosing walls. 
And meet..tum in the light and open day. 

First Th. 'Tis one, I hope, sent to confirm our 
errand. 
How came he on so quickly ? 

Ed, Thou hopest, Thane? Oh! then tlv)u 
doubtest too. {pauses and looks earnestly in their 

faces.) 
Enter Ongar, conducted by the Keeper, 
Ftrst Th. . (to Ongar.) Thine errand? 

R 3 



Ongar. That th<>u shait kikow» ami tfie iigtho^ity 
Which Wftrrants it. Yt>U here arc cctoe, grave 

Thanes, .. .... 

Vpon the word of a scSfc^ijaiaed r^^ent^^ 
To. srt thib prisoner free ; but \ am come 
With the sign'd will of Ethwald to forbid itjr 
And here \ do retain him. (layhtg hold of E^.) 
First fh. Loose thy unhallowed grisp, thou* base 
deceiver! .- 

Nor fece us o^J #tth a most wicked tak. - ^ 
We left th<^ king at his extremity, 
And long eie this he Qiust hare.breaith'd his la^. 
Ongar. Mi tbrfu in lea^c wi*h death to knovf 
soWfeU* 
When hj^pfeiforce must come to sick men's beds^ 
King l^thwald lives, and will lii» longer too ? 
Than tr^tors wi&h for. . Juook \x3p0A tiHese order&'t^ 
Knowest thou not his sign ? fsAewag Us ^%fHnranfi} 
(Both Thanes (ifter reading it.) Tis woaderfol ! 

Ongar. Is it so wonderful - ' 

A wounded man, faiitting with lost of hloe^i 
And rack'd with pain, should seem so^i^^f kis eqc^ 
And yet recover? . - y ^ :• .^i ;. 

Sec.Th, Ethwald then lives ? . ; .' 

Ongar. Ay, and long live the fcii^!; -> »"-? i 
Ed. What words arc these ? :* ' 

I am as one who, in a misty dream. 
Listens to things wild and fantastical. 
Which no congruity nor kindred bcAJ ' . . 

To preconceived impressdons. 
^Cing Ethwald, said ye? and is ^thwald king? 






tirst %k. ^ did s^ecwi. your »nf fc. 
^^. And by his orders am I here <iptw'4 ? 
First Tk, Eveij so, my Lord. 
]Ed. It cafueK>t be^ (iurmg to Scc^ Th*) §aycst 

thou so, gppd' Thaoe ? . . 

5^<-. TfhK I do believe it, 

Md- Nay> »ay ; ye ve deceived* (turning to On- 
What siiyest thou ? gar.) 

Was I by Ethwa^d's orders here imprison'd? 

Ongar, Yes, yes : who else had power or will to 

doit? 
Ed' (hl4inghi$^lasfdhmds,) Thenhc^^&re* 

- ' . well 

My gleam is dark; my rest is in the dust! 

Oihat ail enemy had done this wrong ! 

But Ethwald^ thou who to my heart wert pressed 

M-dsmcA bcotfacr n^¥er wa$ by him 

Who shar'd his mothei^ breast I Thou m whose 

Jl gloried— 'I who spoke wt of my own !-^ 
When.shotituig aowds procUim'd thy honoured 

' Dame> 

I ever joined with an ungrudging heart : 
Yea, such true kindred f^ing bore I to him, 
E'ea at his psaise I wqpt. (hr sting into tiars.) 

I pray you^ sirs ! this hath o'crcomfi me, 
Ongar. /"/(? Thanes.) Why do you tarry h«:e? 
YouVe seen my warrant. 
Depart with me and kave the^prisoacr* 

» 4 
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First Th, What, shall we leave him in this plte* 
Ous state^ ' i A'^/c 

Lone and uncomforted ? : i ■^'. 

Ongar. It must be so ;. there is no time to losi; 
Come, follow me ; my men are at the gate. 

(As they are all about to depart^ Edwifd, start- 
ing furiously forward to the dooty flies t^m 
Ongar, and seizes him by the throat,) ' • ^ ^ 
Ed, What ! leave 'me here, fiend! Amliic^sti 
man, . 
Created free to breathe the circling air 
And range the boiandiess earth as thy ba^ sel^ - 
Or thy more treacherous lord ? thou tyrant *i sla^e ! 
(A^ he struggles with him, Ongsa cd/is7cmdlfi 
and: immediately the apartment is fUkd ftj^i^ 
, armedtneuy who separate them.) ^- ^ ni^ 
Ongar. (to his Followers.) Remove that imadla^Af 
. to the inner elmml;)er,% :. - »* .: 

Keeper, attend your duty, (to the Thanesi);! Fol- 
low me. . (Exeunt OvLgzx and T\\^vii^'y^()^ 
. Keepn (to Edw. as some remaining armed nun art 

leading him off by the opposite side.y^^ 
Alas ! alas! my Lord, to see you thus, v ci -.'!. 
In closer bondage ! Pray 1 good soldiers, pray 1 
Let him in this. apartment stii^Demain: : : .im'.s. ^ 
He'll be secure; TU pledge my life— ^•— i o« ^ 

Ed^ No, nai ..; • ., r .: ^ ^^ ^^ 

Let them enchain me in a pitchy iguljdi ! :• > . - -- - 
Twere bet t^:'. than thiidcn of weariness, ^ ' • n!^ 
Which my soul loathes, What carelnowfor eas^i^ 

[Exeunt *1^. led off by jAc meH^ 
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• V ' ■' ' ■* ■ 1 » 

■ . J < J - ' 

S C EN E II. An apartment in the royal tastle. En- 
ter Ethelbert meeting with Seired, who enters dt- 
tie same time from a door at the bottom of the stage. 

- jE/^. How did'st thou leave the king? 
v^^. Recov'ring strength with ev'ry passing hour, 
Xiis spirits too, that were so weak and gloomy, 
JBtrom frequent fainting and the loss of blood, 
iM^ow buoyant rise, and much assist the cure 
Which all rega:rd as wonderful. 

EtA, It has deceived us, yet I've heard of such- 
' S^. Thou iookest sadly on it ; how is this ? 
"With little cost of thought I could explain 
lii any man but thee that cloudy brow; 
But well I know thou didst not prize the power 
\?V^i*ht>isrhich thou w^t invested. 

Eth. Selredi this hasty gloom ^ill prove too 
- H short 
TTQ.workin Ethwald's mind the change we looked 
rv : for- 
nd yet he promised well, 
Sel. Ay, and will well perform; mistrust him 

not* 
must confess, nature has form'd his mind 
00 restless and aspiring ; and of late, 
aving such mighty objects in. his grasp, • 
e has. too reckless been of others' rights.. 
3Biit, now that ail 3s.gain'd^ distru^ him not : 
Wt'Uprbve anoble king; a good one too. 
£$k. Thpu ait his brother* 



Se/. And thou his friend, 

EtL I stand reprov'd before t\m. ... i 

A. friend, indeed, should gentler, thoughts. n^iintein. 
And so I will end^^vour,. .... . . • ,' . i - . 

Se/. Give me thy valiant hand; full well. I know 
The heart which it pertains to. ,, 

Et/i. I h^ar him, now, within his ch^bmbcir ^ttF-- 
SeL Thou'k mpve him best lalone. God speait 
thy zeal 1 . . * . J 

m stand hy the^ the while ^nd mark his. eye, 

(Eth. remains. m the front cf the stage^ ^mhi^ 
Ethwald entpr^ Mmd, him from the door at 
the bottom of the stage ^ leaning upm ofk^t-^ 
tendant,) . 

Ethw. (to Sel. as he goes upjo Eth.) . , - /. 

How, Etheltejt, our friend, §o deep m, thowghti a 
^7J? /A^ Attendant.) Leave me nwliUe, metiiixik^A 
brother's ari» : . - :j, ; 

Will be a kindlier staff, (Exit Attendaiit,.!tf«4 (^ 

How, Ethclbert, my friend ! / . / 

What vision from the nether, world of spritea^ m. ; Jl 
Kpw rises tO'thiw. eyes, tbu»QGth9grq>#iid .. .'\ 
3o fix'd and sternly bent ? . .' , : . T 

Eth. Pardon, my Lofd ! wy mind. jh(aiki.«)W 
beturn'd. 
To cheerful thoughts,. seeing you.thie n^fltefVl^ 
How feres ?itwitkyoii? .- oT. 

£/^^ Elea 09 witli 00^1 oa a rude , totom^^ii^ 

> ; S^&« V --J' 

Suddenly in the seeming gloom iiido8cd. i - 
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Of driily night, who thro* the wtarihg mist 

{Sees the veii'd ^mk break forth iti heaven's md^ 

' arch. 
And shewing still a iet^hen'd day before him. 
As with a traveler in a gloomy path. 
Whose close o'er^^shaded end did scare his fancy 
With form* of hidden ill, who, wending on 
With fearful steps, before bis eyes beholds 
J' th' sudden burst a fair and wide expanse 
Of open country, rich in promis'd good. 
As one o'erwhelmed in the battles* shock. 
Who, all oppressed and numbered with the slain, 
Smother'd and lost, with sudden ixnpuls^ strengths 

en'd. 
Shakes the foul load of dead men from his back. 
And finds himself again standing erect> 
Unmaim'd and vigorous. As one who stood — 
Bui it nxay tire thee, with such ample scope 
To tell how it feres with m©* 

JE/A. You truly are from a dark gloom restored 
To cheerful day ; and, if the passing shade 
Has welt impressed your mind, there lies before you 
A prospect fair indeed. Ay, ^ttr far 
Than that the gloom obscured, 
* ' 'Epim. How «ayest thou ? 

Etk. Bid not that seeming cloud of death ob? 
• scute 
To your kegn forecast eye tuomltuous scenes • * 
tpf war,^and strife, and. coxiqt^e&t yet to corner- 
Pought with your people's blood ? but now, my 

^ithwald^ 
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To your taught mind, now rieh in good r^solve^, 
Thefe is stretch 'd forth, in future prospect fair, ^ 
Scenes that a God might please. 

Eshv, How so, good Ethelbert ? ^ 

£M. And dost thou not perceive ? O see before 
thee 
Thy native land, free'd from the ills of war ^ ^ 
And hard oppressive power, a land of peace ! 
Wh^re yellow fields unspoil'd, and pastures gree^i 
Mottled with herds and flocks, who crop secure - v 
Their native herbage, nor have ever known - ' 

A stranger's stall, smile gladly. 
See, thro' its tufted alleys to heaven's roof^ 
The curling smoke of quiet dwellings rise ; - _ 
Wiiose humble masters, with forgotten spear 
Hung on the webbed wall, and cheerful face 
In harvest fields embrown 'd, do gaily talk 
Over their ev'ning meal, and bless king Ethwaid 
The valiant yet the peaceful, whose wise ruje> 
Firm and rever'4, has brought them better days 
Than e'er their fathers knew. 

Ethiv. A scene, indeed,, faiir and desirable. 
Bat ah how much confin'd! Were it not Wort\ 
A God befitting, with exerted strength. 
By one great effort to enlarge its bounds,. 
And spread the blessifig wide ? . 

Eth. (starting back from him ) 
Ha ! there it is ! that serpent bites thee still \ 
Q spurn it, strangle it 1 Jkt it rise no mdre i 
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SUL (laying its hand affectionately on EthwaldV 

breast.) 
My dearest brother, do not let such thoughts 
Again** possess your mind ! 
^ Ethw. Go to! go to! (to Sel.) But, Ethelbert, 

thou'rt mad. (turning angrily to Eth.) 
• Eth: Not mad, my royal friend, but something 

' griev'd 
To seb your restless mind still bent on that \ 
Which will to you no real glory bring. 
And to your hapless people many woes. 

Etkw. Thou greatly errest from my mtaomg) 
friend. 
As truly as thyself I do regard 
My people's weal, and will employ the power 
Heaven trusts me with, for that important endv 
But were it not ignoble to confine 
In narfow bounds the blessed power of blessii^, 
Lest, for a little space, the face of war 
Should frown upon us.^ He who- will not give ' 
Some })ortion of his ease, his blood, his wealth, 
For other's good, is a poor frozen churl. 

Eth. Then be again a simple warriour-. 
And thine own ease, and blood, and treasure give : 
But whilst thou art a king, and would'st bestow 
O/i people n6t thine owfi, the blessed gift 
Of gentle rule, earn'd by the public forcfe 
Of thine own subjects, thou dost givis away 
That o'er the which thou hast ixo right. Frown not^ 
I will assert it, crpwn'd and* royal I^ord, 
Tho* to yoiir ^e^rs full rude the gound may be. o . 
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£tiw. Chaf'd Thane, be more restxaiii*d. fh&ii 
knowest well. 
That, as a warlike chieftain, never yet 
The meanest of my soldiers grasp'd iiis spear ' 
To foUow me constrained, and as a king 
Think'st thou I'll be less noble? 

Sd. Indeed, good Ethelbert, thou art too wann ; 
Thou dealest hardly with him« 

EtA. I know, tho' pieace dilates the heart of man^ 
And makes his stores increase, his count'nanbe 

smile. 
He is by nature form'd, like savage beasts, 
To take delight in war. / 

Tis a strong passion in his bosom lodged, 
For ends most wise, curbed and restrainM to Ijei ' 
And they who for their own designs do take 
Advantage of his nature, act, in truth, 
Like xruel hinds who spirit the poor cock 
To rend and tear his fellow. 
O thou ! whom I so crften in my arms, 
A bold and gen'rous boy have fondly pressed. 
And now do proudly call my sovereign lordy 
Be not a cruel master! O be gentle 1 
Spare Mercia!n blood! Goodness and power d& 

vmake 
Most meet companions. The great Lord ©f aU/ - 
Before whose awful presence, short-^while sincOy ^ ^ 
Thou did'st expect to stand, almighty k, "'•' ' 
Also most merciful : *• j 

And theblessM Being he to earth did ^efid 1 

To teach our softened heartsto call him Fft^i^- 1 
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MoS meekly did confine Ms heavenly power ' 
Unto the £aik a:ssign'd him. Think of this* *" 
O! dost thou listen to me? 

Yes, ^)od ^helbert- ^ .. 

Be thou more calm : we will consider of if ^ 
W^ :$hotiW desire our people's ^oody and peace 
-Makes them to flourisliy We confess all this ^ 
Slit circun>6tance oft takes away the power 
Of acting on it- Still our Western neighbours 
Ate turbulent and bold ; and, for the time, 
Tho' somewhat humbled, they may rise again 
And force us to the field. 

SeL N05 fear it not ! thd^ are indin'd to peace. 
Tidings I?veJleajrnt, sent by a trusty messenger, 
'Who from Caernarvon is with wondVous speed 
-But just arriv'd^ that their brave prince is dead. 
A sudden death has snatched him in his prime; 
And a weak infant, under tutorage 
Of three contending chiefs of little weight, 
Now ml^ the state, whom, thou may'st Well per- 
ceive, 
Can give thee no disttirbance* 
: « Etkut>A (eagerly J with his eyes lightening up, and 

Ms whole frame ^gitaPed.) 
A iBmsty messengeF has told thee this? 
O send him to me quickly ! still fair- fortune * • 
Offers her favours freely. Send him quickly ! 
Ere yet aware of my returning health, 
Five thousand men might wkhaut risk be led 
E'eiji.iOtfeek castle watts. - > '^ 
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BtA. What, mom'st thou this? 
Uprous'd again unto this dev'lish pitch ? 
Oh, it is horrid I 

Etiw. fin great heat.) Be restrained. Thane. 
Etk. Be thou restrained^ king* See how thou 
dirt. 
Thus feebly tott'ring on those wasted limbs ! 
And would*st thou spoil the weak? (observing 
Ethw. who staggers from being agitated be-- 
yond his strength,) 
Ethw. (pushing away Selred who supports him.) 
I do not want thine aid: I'm well and vig'rous: 
My heart beats strongly and my blood is warm; 
Tho' there are those who spy my weakness out 
To shackle me withal. Ho, thou without ! 

Enter his Attendant, and Ethw. taking hold 
of him walks across the Stagey then turning 
about to SeL and Eth. 
Brother, send quickly for your trusty messenger; 
And so good day. Good morning, Thane of Se^* 
ford. {looking sternly to Ethdbert.) 

Eth. Good morning, Mei-cia's king. 

(^Exeunt by opposite sides ^frowtdngly.) 

SCENE III. A grand apartment with a chair of 
state. Enter Hexulf and Alwy, engaged in rloic 
conversation* 

Alwy. {continuing to speak.) Distrust it not ; 
The very honours and high exaltation 
Of Ethelbert, that did yojur zealous ire 
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So much provoke, are no^ the very tools 
"With which we'll work his ruin. 

Hex. But still proceed with caution 3 gain the 
queen; • 
For she, from ev'ry hue of circumstance, 
JMust be his enemy. 

Alwy, I have done that already. 
By counterfeiting Ethwald's signature 
'Whilst in that still and deathlike state he lay, 
"To hinder Ethelbert's rash treacherous haste 
Trom setting Edward free, I have done that 
IFor which, tho* Ethwald thanks me, I must needs 
On bended knee, for courtly pardon sue. 
TThe queen I have addressed with humble suit 
ZMy cause to plead with her great Lord, and she 
"Will for the very pride of granting me 
Her most magnificent and high protection 
Be of our party, e'el\ if on her mind 
1^0 other motive press\J. 

Hex. I doubt it not, ahd yet I fear her spirit, 
Proud and aspiring, will desire to rule 
IMore than befits our purpose. 

Alwy. Fear it not. 
It is the shew and worship of high state 
That she delights in more than real power: 
She has more joy in stretching forth her hand ^ 
And saying, " I command," than, in good truth. 
Seeing her will obey'd. 

Enter Queen with Dwina ^//^ Attendants. 
Hex. Saint Alban bless you, high and royal damei 
^^e are not here, in an intruding spirit, 
"efore your royal presence. 
Vol. IL S 
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Qu. I tha^k you, good lord bishop, with yoxir 
friend, 
And nothing doubt of your respect and duty. 

A/wy. Thanks, gracious queen ! This good aad 
holy man 
Thus far supports me in your royal favour. 
Which is the only rock that I would clii^ to. 
Willing to give me friendly countenance, 

Qu. You have done well, good Alwy, and have 
need 
Of thanks more than of pardon ; nevertheless. 
If any trouble light on thee for this, 
A royal hand shall be stretched forth to save yoi:t:3 
Whom none in Mercia, whosoever they be. 
Will venture to oppose. I will protect thee,- 
And have already much inclined the king 
To favour thee. 

ji/wy. (hieeling and kissing her hand,) 
Receive my humble thanks, most honoured que^^^- 
My conscience tells me I have merited. 
Of you and of the king, no stem rebuke ; 
But that dark cunning Thane has many wiles 
To warp men's minds e'en from their proper gocr^ 
He has attempted, or report speaks falsely. 
To lure king Ethwald to resign his crown. 
What may he not attempt ! it makes me shrink — 
He trusts his treasons to no mortal men : 
Fiends meet him in his hall at dead of night. 
And are his counsellors. 

Qticen, (holding up her hands.) 
Protect us, heaven ! t 



^ 



J*-^ 
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7{ex. Saint Alban will protect ycyu, gracious 
queen. 
Trust me, his love for pipus Oswal's daughter 
Will guard you in the hour of danger. Hark! 
The king approaches * [Jlourisk of trumpets . ) 

Qu, Yes, at this hour he will receive in state 
The bold address of those seditious Thanes, 
Clam'ring for peace, when fair occasion sjniles. 
And beckons him to arm and follow her. 

Hex, We know it well ; of whom Thane Ethelbert, 
In secret is the chief, although young Hercuif 
Is by him tutor'd in the spokesman's office. 
Enter Ethwald, attended by wtf«y Thanes and Officers 

of the Court yi^c. 
Qu. (presenting Alwy to Ethw.) My Lord, a 
humble culprit at your feet. 
Supported by my favour, craves forgiveness. 

f'Alwy knee/Sy and Ethw. raises Aim gracfously.j 
Ethw. I grant his suit, supported by the favour 
Of that warm sense I wear within my breast 
Of his well meaning zeal, (looking contemptuously at 

the Queen, who turns haughtily away) 
But wherefore Alwy 

Didst thou not boldly come to me at first 
And tell thy fault ? Might not thy former services 
Out-balance well a greater crime than this ? 
Alwy. I sOy indeed, had done, but a shrewd 
Thahe, ; 

Of mind revengeful and most penetrating. 
Teaches us caution in whate'er regards 
His dealings with the state. I fear the man. 

s z 
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Ethw. And wherefore dost thou fear him ? 1 

4lwy, {mysteriously.) He has a cloudy brow, a 
stubborn gait ; 

His dark soul is shut up from mortal man. 

And deeply broods upon its own conceits 

Of right and wrong. 

Hex. He has a soul black with foul atheism 

And heresies abominable. Nay, 

He has a tongue of such persuasive art 

That all men listen to him. ^ 

Qu. {eagerly.) More than men: 

Dark spirits meet him at the midnight hour. 

And horrid converse hold. 

EtAw. No more, I pray you ! Ethelbert I know, 
Qu. Indeed, indeed, my Lord, you know him 

not ! 
EtAw. Be silent, wife, {turning to Hex* and Al.) 

, My tried and faithful Alwy, 
And pious Hexulf, in my private closet 
We further will discourse on things of moment, 
At more convenient time. 
The leagued Thanes advance. Retire, Elburga : 
Thou hast my leave. I give thee no command 
To join thy presence to this stern solemnity. 
Soft female grace adorns the festive hall. 
And sheds' a brighter lustre on high days 

• Of pageant state ; but in an hour lite this, 
Destin'd for gravest audience, 'tis unmeet. 

Qu. What, is the queen an empty bauble, then. 
To gild thy state withal ? 
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Ethw. The queens of Mercia, first of Merciau 
dames. 
Still fair example give of meek obedience 
To their good Lords. This is th^ir privilege. 

{seeing that she delap to go,) 
It is my will. A good day to your highness. 
Qu. (aside as she goes off*.) Be silent wife! This. 
MoUo's son doth say 
Unto the royal offspring of a king. {Exit Queen, 
frowning angrily y and followed by Dwina 
and Attendants.) 
(7>i^ Thanes, &c. who entered with Ethwald, 
and during his conn/ersation with Alwy, &c. 
had retired to the bottom of the stage^ now 
come forzvard.) 
Ethw. Now wait we for those grave and sluggish 
chiefs, . 
Who would this kingdom, fam'd for warlike 

Thanes, 
Change into mere provision-land to feed 
A dull unwarlike race. 

Alwy. Ay, and our castles. 
Whose lofty walls are darkened with the spoils 
Of glorious war, to barns and pinning folds. 
Where our brave hands, instead of sword and" 

spear. 
The pruning knife and shepherds staff must grasp. 
Rex. True; sinking you, in such base toils 
• unskilled, 
Peneath the wiser carl. This is their \yish| 

s 3 
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But heaven and oui* go6d saint will bring tcr 

nought 
Their wicked machinations. 

Enter an Officer of the Castle. 
Off. Th* assembled Thanes, my Lord, attend 

without. 
Ethw. Well, let them enter. {Exit Off. 

Our stool beneath us will not shake, I trust. 
Being so fenced round. (taking his seat, and 

bowing courteously zvith a smiling countenance 
to the Chiefs, fffr. who range themselves 
near him ^ 
Enter s&veral Thanes with Hereulf at their head^ 
and presently after followed by Ethelbett . 
Her. (^stretching out his hand with respectful dignity!) 
Our king and sire, in true and humble duty 
We come before you, earnestly intreating 
Your royal ear to our united voice, 

Ethzv. Mine ear is ever open to the voice 
Of faithful duty. 

Her. We are all men who, in th* embattled field. 
Have by your side the front of danger braved. 
With greater lack of prudence than of daring ; 
A»\d have opposed our rough and scarred breasts 
To the fell push of war, with liberality 
Not yielding to the bravest of your Thanes, 
The sons of warlike sires. But we are men 
Who, in our eheerful halls, have also been 
Lords of the daily feast ; where, round our boards. 
The hoary headed warriour, from the toil 
Of arms released, with the cheer'd stranger smiled ; 
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Who ill the humble dwellings of our hijads. 
Have seen a numerous and hardy race. 
Eating the bread of labour cheerfully. 
Dealt to them with no hard nor churlish hand. 
We, therefore, stand with graceful boldness forth. 
The advocates of those who wish for peace. 
Wotn with oiir rude and long continued wars. 
Our native land now wears the alter'd face 
Of an uncultured wild. To her fair fields. 
With weeds and thriftless docks now shagged o'er. 
The aged grandsire, bent and past his toil, 
Who in the sunny nook had plac'd his seat 
And thought to toil no more, leads joyless forth 
His widow'd daughters and their orphan train. 
The master of a silent cheerless band. 
The half-grown stripling, urged before his time 
To manhood's labour, steps, with feeble limbs 
And sallow chefek, round his unroofed cot. 
The mother on her last remaining son 
With fearful bodings looks. The cheerful sound 
Of whistling ploughmen, and the reaper's song. 
And the flails lusty stroke is heard no more. 
The youth ahd manhood of our land are laid 
In the cold earth, and shall we think of war? 
O valiant Ethwald ! listen to the calls 
Of gentle pity, in the brave most graceful. 
Nor, for the lust of more extended sway. 
Shed the last blood of Mercia. War is honourable 
In those who do their native rights maintain j 
In those whose swords an iron barrier are 
Efetween the lawless spoiler and th^ weak \ 

s 4 
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But is in those who draw th' offensive blade 
For added power or gain, sordid and despicable 
As meanest office of the worldly churl. . 

Ethw, Cliiefs and assembled Thanes, I much 
commend 
The love you bear unto your native land. 
Shame^ to the son nurs'd on her gen'rous breast 
Who loves her not ! and be assur'd that I, 
Her reared child, her soldier and her king. 
In true and warm affection yield to none 
Of all who have upon her turfy lap 
Gambol'd in infant sport. To you her weal 
In gain and pleasure; glory 'tis to me. 
Her misery to you is loss and sorrow ; 
To me disgrace and shame. , Of this be satisfied; 
I feel her sacred claims, which these high ensigns 
Have fastened on me, and I wijl ixiiiil them : 
But for the course and manner of performance. 
Be that unt^ the royal wisdom left. 
Strengthened by those appointed by the state 
To aid and counsel it. Ye have our leave. 
With all rcbpect and favour to retire. 

fier. We will retire, king Ethwald, as becomes 
Free independent Tiianes, who do of right 
Approach or quit at will the royal presence. 
And lacking no permission. 

Alwy. What, all so valiant in this princely 
hall. 
Ye who would shrink from the fair field of war. 
Where soldiers should be bold ? 
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Her. {laying his hand on his sword.) 
Thou lyest, mean boastful liireling of thy Lord, 
And shall be puiiish'd for it. 

First 37;. [of Ethwald'j side,) 
And dar'st thou threaten, mouth of bold sedition f 
We will maintain his words. (Drazvs his sword 

and all the Thanes on the King's side do 
the same, W^xtnli and the Tiianes of his 
side also draw their swords.) 
First T^h. (of ]A^t^vXi's side,) 
Come on, base trokers of your country^s blood- 

First n, (of EthwaldV side.) 
Have at ye, rebel cowards ! 

Ethw. (rising from his seat and standing between 
the two parties in a commanding pasture,) \ 
I do command you : peace and silence, chiefs ! 
JHe who with word or threatening gesture dares 
The presence of his king again outrage, 
X put without the covert of the law, 
-And on the instant punish. [they all put up their 
swords^ and Ethwald after looking round 
him for some moments with commanding stem-- 
ness, walks off majestically, followed by Ms 
Thanes.) 
Ethelbert. (casting up his eyes to heaven as he turns 

to follow Hereulf and his party.) 
-A.h Mercia, Mercia ! on the fields of war 
Sleed thy remaining sons, and carrion birds ' 
Tear the cold limbs that should have turn'd thy 
soil. (Exeunt the tzvo different parties by 

opposite sides.) 

JSND OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE!. A small cavern, in which is discovered 
a Wizard, sitfmg by a fire of embers y baking Ms 
scanty meal of parched corn, and counting out some 
money from a bag\ a book and other things behnpni 
to his art are strezved near him on the ground. 

Wi%. (atone,) Thanks to the restless soul of Mel- 
lows son! 
Well thrives my trade. Here, the last hoarded 

coin 
Of the spare widow, trembling for the fate 
Of her remaining son, and the gay jewel 
Of fearful maid, who steals by fall of eve. 
With muffled face, to Team her warriour's doom, 
Lie in strange fellowship y so doth misfortune 
Make strange acquaintance meet. 

Enter a Scout. 
Brother, thou com'st in haste ; what news, I pray^ 
Scout. Put up thy book, and bag, and wizard 
wand, 
'This is no time for witchery and wiles. 
Thy caye, I trow, will soon be fiU'd with those. 
Who are by present ills too roughly shent 
To look thro* vision'd spells on those to come. 
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If^iz. What thou would'st tell me, tell me in 

plain words. 
Scout. Well, plainly then, Ethwald, who thought 

full surely 
The British, in their weak divided state. 
To the first onset of his arms would yield 
Thtir ill defended towers, has found them strength* 

eny 
With aid from Wessex, and unwillingly 
Led back with cautious skill the Mercian troops; 
Meaning to tempt the foe, as it is thought. 
To follow him into our open plains. 
Where they must needs with least advantage fight. 
fViz. Who told thee this ? 
Scout, Mine eyes have seen them, Scarcely three 

miles off, 
*f he armies, at this moment, are engaged 
Jn bloody battle. On my way I met 
A crowd of helpless women, from their homes 
Who fly with terror, each upon her back 
Bearing son>e helpless babe or valued piece 
Of household goods, snatch 'd up in haste, fhear 
Their crowding steps e'en now within your cave: 
They follow close behind. 

(Enter a crowd of Women, young and old\ some lead-' 
ing children and carrying infants on their hacks or 
in their armSy others carrying bundles and pieces of 
household stuff.) 
Wiz. Who are ye, wretched women, 

Who, all so pale and haggard^ bear along 



268 E T H W A L D : 

Those helpless infants, and those seeming wrecks, 
From desolation saved? What do you want? 
First Worn. Nought but the friendly shelter of 
your cave. 
For now or house, or home, or blazing hearth, 
Good Wizard, .we have none. 

fViz. And are, the armies then so near your 

dwellings ? 
First JVom. Ay, round them, in them the loud 
• battle clangs. 
Within our very walls fierce spearmen pi>sh. 
And weapon^d warriours cross their clashing blades. 
Sec. Worn. Ay, woe is me ! our warm and cheer- 
fill hearths. 
And rushed floors whereon our children play'd, 
Are now the bloody lair of dying men\ 

Old Worn. Ah woe is me 1 those yellow thatched 
roofs, 
Whicli I have seen these sixty years and ten. 
Smoking so sweetly 'midst our tufted thorns. 
And the turf 'd graves wherein our fathers sleep! 
. Yowig Warn. Ah woe is me ! my little helpless 

babes I 
Now must some mossy, rock or shading tree 
^ your cold home, and the wild haws your food. 
No cheerful blazing fire and seething pot 
Shall now, returning from his daily toil. 
Your father cheer; if that, if that indeed 
Ye have a father stilL (bursting into tears.) 

Third Worn. Alack, alack f of all my goodly stufi 
IVe saved but only this ! my winter's webs 
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And all the stores that I so dearly saved ! 
I thought to have them to my dying day ! 
Enter a Young Man leading in an Ideot. 
Young Worn, (running up to hira,) 
Ah, my dear Swithick! art thou safe indeed? 
Why didst thou leave me ? 

Young Man. To save our ideot brother, see'st thou 
here? 
I could not leave him in that pityless broih 

Young Worn. Well hast thoudqne ! poor helj^less 
Balderkin ! 
We've fed thee long, unweeting of our care. 
And in our little dwelling still thou'st held 
The warmest nook; and, wheresoe'er we be. 
So shalt thou^still, albeit thou know'st it not. 
Enter Man carrying an Old Man on his back. 
Young Man, And see here, too, our neighbour 
Edwin comes. 
Bearing his bed-rid father on hrs back. 
Come in, good man. How dost thou, aged neigh- 
bour ? 
Cheer up again ! thou shalt be sheltered still; 
The Wizard has recelv'd us. 

Wiz. True, good folks ; 
/ wish my means were better for your sakes. 
Sut we are crowded here ; that winding passage 
Leads us into an inner cave full wdde, 
•^^here we may take our room and freely breathe; 
■^ome let us enter there. 

(J^^eunty all following ike Wizard //^/c^ tkt 
inner cave.) 



SCENE II. A field of battle strewed withslairiy 
and some people seen upon the back ground searching 
amongst the dead bodies. Enter Hereulf J«i Ethel^ 
bert. 

Her. (stopping short and holding up his hands,) 
Good mercy ! see at what a bloody price , 
Ethwald this doubtful victory has purchased> 
That in the lofty height to which he climbs 
Will be a slight step of but small advantage, 

Eth. (not attending to him^ and after gazing for sofnc 
time on tfie field.) 
So thus ye lie, who, with the morning sun. 
Rose cheerily, and girt your armour on 
With all the vigour, and capacity. 
And comehness of strong and youthful men* 
Ye also, taken in your manhood's wane. 
With grizzled pates, froni mates, whose withered 

hands 
For some good thirty years had smooth'd your 

couch: 
Alas ! and ye whose fair and early growth 
Did give you the similitude of men , 

Ere your fond mothers ceased to tend you still. 
As nurselings of their care, ye lie together 1 
Alas, alas ! and n^iany now there be. 
Smiling and crowing on their mother's breast. 
Twining, with all their little infant ways. 
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Around her hopeful heart, who shall/tite these. 
Be laid i' the dust. 

Her. Ay, so it needs must be, sinci MoUo's son 
Thinks Mercia ail too strait for his proud sway- 
But here come those who search amongst the dead 
For their lost friends ; retire, and let us mark them- 

(they withdraw to one side,) 
Enter Two Cairls, meeting a Third, tvho enter 
by the. opposite side. 

First CahrL (to Third.) Thou hast been o'ei;/ the 
field ? 

Third Cairl. I have, good friend. 

Sec. Cairl. Thou'st seen a rueful sight. 

Third Cairl. Yes, I have seen that which no other 
sight 
Can from my fancy wear. Oh ! there be some 
Whose writhed features, fix'd in ail the strength 
Of grappling agony, do stare upon you. 

With their dead eyes half open'd. 

And there be some, stuck thro' with bristling darts. 

Whose clenched hands have torn the pebbles up j 

Whose gnashing teeth have ground the very sand. 

Nay, some I've seen among those bloody heaps. 

Defaced and 'reft e'en of the form of men. 

Who in convulsive motion yet retain 

Some shreds of life more horrible than death: 

I've heard their groans, oh, oh ! 

(A voice from the ground.) Baldwick \ 

Third Cairl. What voice is tli^t ? it comes from 
some one near. 
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bloody hand : ► ^ 

- •'. . . t » • ! ^ t !• 

It must be him, - 

{Foice again.) Baldwick! • -' < ^*' 

' ** Third Cairl. (going up to the body front wkeftct tk 

votce came.) .... 

Wlio art thou, wretched man? I know thee ilcrt. 

Voice. Ah, but thou dost! I have sat By, ^ 
fire, ' 

And heard thy merry tale3, and shar'd thy meal. 

Third Cairl^ Good holy saints t and art th(^ 
. Atheibald? ' ' ' 

Woe! woe is me to see thee in such casef ' i 
What shall I do for thee? * 

Foice. K thou hast any love of mercy in tlie^* i 
Turn me upon my face that I may die ; 
For lying thus, see'st thou this flooded gash? 
The glutting blood so bolsters up rhy life 
1 cannot die. 

77//rir^/r/. I will, good Atheibald. Alack the 1 

day[ 
That I should do for thee so sad a service ! ^ 

[turns the soldier on hisface.\^ % 
^'Fotce. I thank thee, friend, farewel ! • Idies.Jx 
, T/iird Cairl. Farewel ! farewel ! a merry soul . thot^ 

wert, 
And sweet thy ploughman's whistle in our fields. 
Sec. Cairl. {starting zvith horrour.) Good beaver^ 

forefend! it qioves! . / '. '-. » 

First Cairl. What dost thou see? 
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S^. datri: Look on that bloody corle, id sincar'd 
and mangled^ 
That it has lost all form of whit it was ^ 
It moves I it moves I there is life in it sitilli 

First CairL Methought it spoke^ but faint attd 

low the sound. 
Third CairL Ha ! didst thou hear a voice ? we'll 
gotoit» » 
Who art thou? Oh! who art thou i (tB a falktL 
warrioUr,zvAo makes signs /# hifn to pu// some* 
thing from his breast^ 
Ves, from thy breast ; I understand the sigui 

. (fulling out a band or 'kerchief from his breast.) ' 
It is some maiden's pledge. 

Fallen fVarriour, (making signs.) Upon mine arm, 
I pray thee^ oil mine ariti. 

Third Cairl. I'll do it> but thy wounds are pa^t 

all bindings 
fyarridur. She who will search for me doth know 

this sign; 
Third CakL Alack) alack i he thinks of ^ome 
sad maid ! 
A rueful sight she'll see ! He moves agaih : 
Heaven grant him peace ! Fd give a goodly sum 
To see thee dead> poor wretch ! 
(Etiter a Woman .wailing and tvfinging her hands*) 
Sec. GairL Ha.! who comes ^wailing here ? 
Third Cairl. Some wretched naother who has lost 
her son :- 
i met her searching 'midst the farther dead^ 
Aodiicafd her piteou^ moan* 
VoL.U. T 
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Mother. I reared him like a little playful kid; - 
And ever by my side, where'er I went. 
He blithely trotted. And full soon> I ween» . \ 
His little aims did strain their growing streogitb- 
To bear my burden. Ay, and long before 
He had unto a stripling's^eight attain'd^ 
He ever would my widow's cause xnaintaia 
With all the steady boldness of a man. 
Iwas no widow then. 

Sec. CmL Be comforted^ good mother. 
Mother. What say'st thou to me? know'st thdu 
where he lies ? 
If thou hast kindness in thee tell me truly \ 
For dead or living still 1^ is mine all» . \ 

Aiid let me have him. 

^hird CakU (aside to Second.) Lead her away» 
^xk! friend ; I know her now. 
Her boy is lying with the farther dead, 
like a feUM sapling; lead her frcMn the field. 

(Exeunt Mother and Sec. Cairl.) 
First CmL But who comes now, with such dis- 
tracted gait. 
Tossing her snowy arms unto the wind. 
And g^ng wikUy o'er each mangled corse ? 

(Enter a Young Woman learching dktrutt^ 
edly amongst tie dead.) 
Young Worn. No, no ! thou art not here ! thou 
art not here! 
Yet if thou be like these I shall not. know theb* 
Oh ! if they have so gash'd thee o^sr wdi umiadl^ . 
And marr'd thy comely form ! ritnor|)!riiatel^ 
:-.'■-• ■•,.■.'•■'; rulX n".' 



Until "tbe^ very eyes hav^ seen thee dead. 
These very hands have press'd on thy cold heart, 
ru not bdieve it. 
^Urd CakL Ah, gentle maiden ! many a maiden'$ 
love. 
And many a goodly man lies on this field. 

Yow^ fVom. I know, too true it is, but none like 
him. 
Liest thou, indeed, amongst those grisly heaps ^ 
O thou who ever wert of all most fair ! 
^If hc^en hath suffered this, amen, amen 1 
Whikt I have strength to crawl upon the earth 
ru search thee out, and be where'er thou art. 
Thy mated love, e'en with the grisly dead. 

(Searching again amongst tie dead she perceives 
ike band round the arm of the fallen War- 
noMXpond uttering a loud shriek falls senseless 
upon the ground. The Cairis run to her as- 
' sistance, with Ethelbert and Hereulf, who 
come forward from the place they had with" 
drawn to ; Hereulf clenching his hand and 
muttering curses upon Mollo*j son, as he 
crosses the stage. The scene closes.) 

-&G£NJE. III. A castle not far from the field of 
lattU. Enter Ethwald and Alwy, taOmg as theyi 
;.: renter^ . 

JSihw4 (calling angrily to some one (tffthe stage.) . 
AaiMt ti^ do iH)t ling^ on the road, 
Witik3Uig|axd.stq)i; I will brook no delay. 
(t^ Alwy.) Why, even my very messengers, of late, 

T % 



Slothful and sleepy footed have becbmTji j "^^^ ^'^ '{ 

They too mtist cross my will. (tJh'di^s'iimsilf^ipi 

a seat, and sits for some time silenfkftd ^t^n^) 

Ahjd^. Your highness seems disturb'^!. : -'^ ' ^^ ^ 

What tho' your arms, amidst those British WiBs/ ■ 

Have not, as they were wont, victorious proif d,"^ 

And horhe retreatitig, eVen on yout owh sdilj^' ^ ;| 

You've fought a doubtful battle: luckless txirni ' 

Will often c!ross the lot of greatest krngsij ' ^ ' 

liCt it not so overcome your noble spirit. -^^^ 

Ethw. Thinkest thou it overcomes itie? "' ^'' ■'^' 

■1' 

(rising itp'pmiffi 
Thou judgest poorly. I am form'd to yidd'^^' ^ ^ 
To no opposed pressure, nor my purpose " -^^ ' 
Witli crossing chance or circumstance tacMnge. 
I, in my march to this attained height^ * ' 

Have moved ^tiil with aii advancing ste|i---^"^ '"^^^ 
Direct and onward. ; i ic 

But now the Inountain's side more ruggdd^^*^ 
Arid he, who would the cloudy summit gain)^' 
Must oft into its cragged rents descend '- '^^ 
The higher but to moiint. ' -^^^ '^aU 

Alwy, Or rather say, my Lord, that lifcvih^gii^ 
. Its cloudy summit, there you must conf^d - '^ ^ 
With the rude tempests that do beat Uji6il if;'"^ 
^ EtJfiv. (smiling cohlemptuoiisly.) " '-'^^ ^'^' ^ 
Is this' thy fancy ? are thy thoughts o^'EtK^atlki^ 
So poorly limited, that thou dost thtek^' v^b^ol*| 
He has attained to his gtahdeiit's height??^' ^ ^'^n ^ 
Know that the lofty point which dft a^iliefthi '^ '^' 
To him who stands beneath, the-hiyiihtJt&^^y)]^ 
4 . . • 
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Is, to the doling cjimber who hath reached it^ 

Only a br^thing place, from whence he sees 

It3.|:ejil supjmit, bright and heaven illum'd, . 

Towering m^estic, grand, above him far 

As j^.f he lofty spot on which he stands 

To the dull plain below. 

The Britisti once subdued, Northumberland, - 

Thou seest well, could not withstand our arms. / 

It too must fall^ and with such added strength. 

What might not be achieved ? Ay, by this arm ! 

All that 'the mind suggests, even England's crown; 

Unitod and entire. Thou gazest on me, 

I know full well the state is much exhausted 

Of men and means ; and those curs'd Mercian wo- 

To cross my purposes, with hag-like spite, ., 

Do nought but females bear. But I will onwards 
Still, conscious of its lofty destination, 
WE}F.;i5j^i3»t.^wells and will not be subdued. ^ , \ 

A/xi^y* I> chidden, bow, and yield with admifa- 
tion 
Unto the noble grandeur of your thoughts. 
J^il^ lowering ,ck)uds arisen events are adverse; 
Crush. tt>y leaded secret enemies at home. 
And reign ^cur^ly o'er the ample realm 
You have so bravely won. ; ' 

■Jl^^. tWh^t, have I thro' the iron fields of war* 
Proudly b^re.th'.admiringgaze of men. 
Unto tM^.ppifitt :wi,thj giant steps, held on, , ' 

Now:4j^t?^We a dw,^rf ?; Have I this crown 
hl^qq^yikd^ik^ wpni mpcking at. deat|i, . 

T 3 : /' 



fS^ etbwald: 

* 

To wear it now as those to whom it comes .' 

By dull and leaden paced inheritance ? 

As the des^d shepherd's scrip and knotted crook ^^- 

Go to his milk-fed son ? like th6se dull Imagesi- ; 

On whose calm, tamed brows the &xnt impres^oii * 

Of far preceding heroes faintly rests, • •*• 

As the weak colours of a fading rainbow 

On a spent cloud ? 

rd rather in the centre of the earth 

Inclosed be to d^ my upward way 

To the far distant light, than stay me thus. 

And, looking round upon my bounded state. 

Say, this is all. No ; lowr it as it may, 

Vll to the bold aspirings of my mind 

Still steady prove, whilst that around my standard 

Harness doth clatter, or a falchion ^eam. 

Alwy^. What boot the bold a$pirings tA ^St» 
great. 
When secret foes beneath his footsteps woric 
Their treacherous mine ? ! "- ' 

Ethw. Ay, thou before hast hinftid of such fixs, 
Alwy. Fear for your safety, king, may make me 
err : ^ v / 

But these combined chiefs, it is full plain. 
Under the mask of fxslk for public good, ^ 

Do court with many wikjs your people's hearts} 
Breathing into their ears the prdse of peace. 
Yea, and of peaceful kings. The thralled EdwaM^ 
Whose prison«t6wer stands distant £nom this cail^ 
But scarce a league — ■ ■ ' 

Eihw. (starting.) Is it so near ui f v "^ 

2 
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Alw. Jt kj my Lord, 
Nor is he so forgotten in the }and« 
But- that he.stiU senres their dark purpose wcU, ' 
Aiieasf gentle prince — so brave yet peaceful — 
With such'in:ipressions clo^'d your soldiers fight. 
And therefore 'ti$ that with z, feeble fo<f 
£thwiU4 fi^ts doubtful battles. 

£riiw^ Thou art convinced of this ? 

JU^: Most perfectly. 

IBikw. I too have had such thoughts^ and have 
repreiss'd them. 

Ahxg. Did not those base petitioners for peace 
Withhold their g^ther'd forces> tiii beset 
On cv*ry side they saw your little army. 
Already much diminished ? then came they. 
Like heaven commission'd saviours, to your aid, 
And drew mito themselves the praise of all. 
This plainly speaks, yoiu* glory with disgrace 
They £un would dash to set their idol up; 
For well they think, beneath the gentle Edward, 
To lord it proudly, and his gen'rous nature 
Ha;i won their love aod pity. Ethelbert, 
Now that such fair occasion offers to them. 
May well the prboner's escape effect ; 
He lacks not means. 

EtJm>^ (^tcrathougiufuifame.) 
Didst Ihou not say that castle's foggy air, 
j^Uwi vails with dampness coated, to yoyng blo^d 
^i]^4i03tile and creative of disease? 
In close confinement he has been full long; 
Is there no change .upon him ? 

T4 



Jfwy. Semie faarcfy natui^ will 3)0SifaBafiidb(Bi^r 
(!/( kmgpaiisc^ in whiek EthwaldsafwipMui^iii^ 

ful ami dtUBfbedifj^ ' nA. 
£/>!«;. [abruptly,) \-i -yah 

Once in the roving fentasies of n^ht j wJ 1 

Methought I slew him, 

^Ae^. Dreasms^ as some thinks oft sh^¥ U5/€bing!r: . 
to CGSne, 
. {Anoiker long pause f in wMeh Ethwald ieMv 
greatly disturbed, and stands fixedto^ tme spBt^ 
till catching Alwy'j eye fastened stedfastly 
upon hisy he turns from him ahmptfy, md 
walks U^ the bottomof the stage with kaity 
'' . 'Strides. Going afterwards to the ddon^^dif 
■■^r turns suddenly ronnd to Alwy just as ktHi^^ 
* ^ :• « about to go out.) • > * A 

Bthw. What Thane was he, who in a cavem'd 

« 

vault, ' ' '^'V/ { 

His'^nestt^vki© so long iniprisoiv'd kept, ^"^'^ 
WMkt: on his \md& he lived ? 

Mmyl Yesy Ruthai^sThanehe was; but^deariyliei 
The datk contrivance rued; fortune at last 
The weary thrall reliev'd, and ruin'd him. 
<£^hwi (dgiia^d.) Go wheal thy duty calls thie«^^ 
I ^ill in^ ' 

Mf hctild fe^ls stt«Hgely; I have need of rest; 

4hvy^ (logking after him with a,malicious satis^- 

Ay 3 dark perturbed thoughts will be thyiWi^ 

I S^^^theij'asy workings ^i^i thy naiJid,^^ ' ^^ a^^tjlj 
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Tl^neriitl^Bdward has not long to^ Immr^ 
H]i;;^a^ly^^i!al)dom.^ I have done my ta^^ 
And sptoshatt.be^secure; for whilst he lives. 
And Ethelbert, who hates my artful rise^ 
I live in jeopardy; {Exk, 
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SghBINfi rW. J small dark pasfoge^^^uter. Mh^ 
wald with a lamp in his iand; ent^ M ihc sam^ 
'*x4meyif^^thi\ opp&site side, a domestic QSii£,ex\ they 
\^h^(orkbmk,.upQn smng one another^ - . 

yV':.. v><r- ...• ■ ■ .. ■ ; 

\ Ethvf, Who art thou ? 

v\(^.i Baldwin, my Lord, But mercy oamy sight ! 
Your fece is. strangely alter'd. At tlas hqur 
A»vake,andwand'ri|ig thus. — ^^Have you seen aught ? 
Bthw. No, nothing, Know'st th^^U. which i« 
bniiya;iFy^S:<:hamberE, : . // ; o. 

I would not wake my grodms, . i ^ \ v 

Offi. It i? that fertherdoor; Fll^lesidyou-toit^l ; 

{pouring <^ 4k stagil), ] v; 
3iB/A»V Noy friend, I'll go myself, G66d re^>to 
thee, {E^em. iT 
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4:ouch near the front of the stage, on whkk : Al*^y is 
disctrumd asleep. EMer Ethw^d 'mth a iW'S^^^ 
^(md^^nce, bearing a lamp. 

JSl(>i«^,iHe sleeps — I hear him breathe— he soundly 

Seems not this gifci^m^t^rice to check m[ypHrpQ$%|l 
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And bid me still to paused {settit^ dwfH /^ A^|fl4 

But wherefore pause ? 

This deed must be^ or^ like a«atred thief . .a 

Who starts md trembles o*er his grasped stom 

At ev'ry breezy whisper of the nighty 

1 now must wear this crown, which I have bou^Ht 

With brave mea's bloody in fields of battle ahed« i 

Ah! would that all it cost had there been shed 1 

This deed must be ; for like a hazard ghost 

His image haunts me wheresoe'er I move» 

And will not let me rest. 

His love hath been to me my bosom's sting; 

His gen'rous trust hath gnawed me like a wooq. ; 

Ob veould a sweltring snake had wreath'd my 



When first his arms unbraced me ! 

He is by fortune made my bane, my curse,- 

And, were he gentle as the breast of love, 

I needs must crush him* 

Prisoned or free, where'er he breathes, lives one ':, 

Whom Etfawald fears. Alas! this thing m^t 

be. 
From th' imaged form of which I still have shrunk^ 
And started b^ck as fixnn my fancy's fiend. - 
The dark and silent cope of n^t is .o'er u^, ; 
When visiou'd horrours, thro' perturbed sleeps ^ 
Harden to deeds of blood the dreamer's breast^ 
When from the nether world fell dem(n>s rise 
To guide with lurid flames the mucd'rer's way :. 
m wake him now; should morning dawni upon 

me . . • • 
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My 501^ ^gam miight from its purpose swerve. 

{in a Joud eHergeiic V0kej) 
Alwy^ awake! Sle^}est thou ? sle^st thou, Alwy? 
(Mwf wakes.) Nay^ rouse thyself, and be thou fully 

waking. 
WhSit I would say must have thy mind's iuU bent ; 
Must iidt be spoken to a drowsy ear. 

Jkvy. (rising fuickly.) I fuUy am awake ; I hear^ 
I see, 
As in the noon of day * 

E^kw. Nay^ but thou dbst not. 
Thy gaimh eye looks wildly on the light, 
l4ke a^^brange visitor. - 

Ahy. So do the eyes of one pent in the dark^ 
When sudden light breaks on them^ tho* he sl^ 

not 
But why, my Lord, at this antimeLy lunir 
Ate you awake, and come to seek meheie^ 
' &iw. Alwy, I cannot sleep : my miad is toss'd 
With many warring thoughts; I am pusb'dxifi 
To do the very slct from which my scml 
Has still held back : fate doth compel me fto it 
^Akvy. Being your £ite, who ouqF its paitir 
resist? 

Eikv^* Wtsk call it so^ for it, in truth, must be. 
Know'st thou one who would do a ruthless deed. 
And do it pitifully ? 

Ai^. He who willdo it surest does it best; 
And he who surely strikes, strikes quickly tdo^ 
A&d th^«for« pitifully strikes. Ilcnow 
A Wawoy ruffian, whose film cte^ched gr^ 
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J^o strtj^les ean-unlock, whosei^t^^d^^gs'i. a - 
True to its alm^ gives not a second stroke! 

Ethw. {covering his face hastily.) Ohmmt it pe^ds 

be soi . ' .' :^fvi^ 'hw I 

{catching Ahfy eagerly by the arm.) But . ^b^rk j thj$ 

well ; , : : Vx 

I will have no foul butch'ry done upon^him- \ 

Alwy. It shall be done, e'en to the smullest tittle, 
As you yourself shall order. / , , ; * 

Ethw. Nay, nay! do thou contrive the fashioo 
of it, 
Fve done enough/ 
; Alwyi\\&^t good, myrLojd! cast x% uofe front 

you thus: i 

The|^ aw^^tb^ warrant aixd authority \\ri: i 

For suj^h a deed^ and strong protection too*: ^ -/ 
Ethw. Well, well, thou hast it all; thou . itott 

my word. 
Alwy. Ay y but the murder'd corse must be 
inspected, . 
That no deceit be fear'd, nor after doubts ; 
Nqr bold impostors rising in the North, 
protected by your trea,ch'rous Thanes, and plum'd^ 
To scare you afterwards with Edward's name. 
^thw. Have not thine eyes on bloody death oft 
look'd? 
Do it thyself. -; . 

^Ahvy. If you, my Lord, will put this, trust 'i^ 
me. 
Swear that whep^aftpr-rumours shall arise, . :\ 
As like there may, yowfs^ith will be unshaken, - 



i 



JE/ito;:^!^ vriirtmst in thee XxMlj-^f vehemently 

after a short pause) 
l^^il Will not! 

I will trust no man's vision but mine own, ' 
IV ttie ili<>on dark to night ? 

Alwy. It is an please you. 

Ethw. And will be so to-morrow ? * 

■ ''Htzffy. Yes, my I^ord. 

Ethw. When all is still'd in sleep "- •• I hear a 
'•■-'^"noisfe. • ' 

ji/wy. Regard it not, it is the whispVing winds 
Along those pillar'd walls. 
- ^Hthw. It is a strange sound, tho'. Cometomy 

chamber, 
I will not here remain: Come to my fchamber. 
And do not leave me till the morning break* 
4^m u watched man ! ^ 

'{Emuni. 
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ACT Ul 

. / 

SCENE L A gloomy vaulted apartm^ m tH 
old tastUy with no windows to it, and aftebkli^ 
hwrning in one corner. Enter ^^zxdfrom i^datk 
recess near the bottom of the stage ^ with slow pensHe 
slips, frequently stopping as he advances, amixemak' 
Ugfor some time in a thoughtful posture. 

Ed. Doth the bright sun from the hi^ arch oi 
heaven, 
Ip all his beaut^us robes of flecker 'd clouds^ . .^ 
And ruddy vapours, and deep glowing flaji^es^ r 
And softly varied shades, look gloriously ? . J 
Do the green woods dance to the wind ? the lak^ 
Cast i:^ their sparkling waters to the light ? 
Do thd sweet hamlets in their bushy dells 
Sena winding up to heaven their cuiiing smoke 
Oh the ^f t morning air? 

Do the flocks bleat, and the wild creatures bounc^ 
In antic happiness ? and mazy birds 
Wing the mid air in lightly skimming bands ? ^^ 
Ay, all this is ^ men do behold all this ; 
The poorest man. Even in this lonely vaults 
My dark and narrow world, oft do I hear 
The crowing of the cock so near my walls. 
And sadly think how small a space divides me^. 
From all this fair creatioxu -. i. 
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From the wide spreading bounds of beauteous 

nature 
I am alone shut out ; I am forgotten. 
Peace^ peace ! he who regards the poorest worm 
Still cares for me, albeit he shends me sorely, 
. Thb hath its end. Perhaps^ small as these walls, • 
A bound unseen divides my dreary state 
From a more beauteous world; that world of soufc, 
Fear'd and desired by all ; a veil unseen 
.Which soon shall be withdrawn^ (casts up fus eyes 
to heaven^ and turning, walks silently to the 
bottom of the stage, then advancing again 
to the front.) » 

The air feels chill; methinks it should be night. 
rU lay me down: perchance kind sleep will cooie^ 
And? opcrn to my view an inward world 
Of ^rish fantasies, fironjL whieh nor walls, 
Nbr bars, nor tyrant's power can shut me out. 
\ {he wrap himself in a ckak and //>/ ^wit. 

Enter a Ruffian, stealing up softly to him as 
supposing him asleep. Edward, hearing 
him, uncovers his face^ and then starts up 
^\-^^:. immediately) 

Ed. What art thou ? 
Opmaii or sprite ? Thou lookest wond'rous stera^ 
What dost thou want ? Com'st thqu to murder 

Ruff. Yes, I am come to do mine office on thee: 
Thy life is wretched and my stroke is sure. 

Ed^ Thou sayest true; yet, wretched OS it is. 
It is my life, and I will grapple for it. 



Ruff. Full vainly wilt thou strive, i(x thinkeit 
thou , 

We enter walls like these^ with changelii^ hearis 
To leave our woric undone ? 

Ed. We, sayest thou ? 
There are more of you then ? 

Ruff. Ay, ay, there are enow to make it sure; 
But, if thou wilt be quiet, I'll do*t myself. 
Mine arm is strong; I'll give no second stroke; 
And all escape is hopeless. 

Ed. What, thinkest thou I'll calmly stretch my 
neck 
Until thou butch Vest me? ^ 
No, by good heaven ! I'll grapple with thee still, 
And die with my blood hot ! [putting himself in 4 

posture of defence.) 
X Ruff. Well, since thou'lt have it so, thou soon 

shalt see 
If that my mates be lovelier than myself. [Exit, 
Ed. O that I still in some dark cell could rest 
And wait the death of nature ! [looking wildly rtmii 

upon the focfmd the walls of the vault.) 
Nor stone> nor club, nor beam to serve my need ! 
Out from the walls, ye flints, and fill my grasp!. 
Nought ! nought ! Is there not yet within this noOk 
Some bar or harden'd brand that I may clutch? 

[Exit hastily into the dark recess ^ and is follmpei 
immediately by two Ruffians, wha^ eniw by 
the opposite side and cross the stu^ i^Ur 
him,) , ^ ; 
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SCENE II. An apartment adjoining to tki former y 

^^^Slfif^ MWof Itadin^. 't6 it at the Mt&m hf the stage. 

Enter Alwy with astern athciouSfacey and list ens^t 

the door \ then enter ^ by the oppositi sidel Ethwald 

with a very haggard countenance. • 



, it.j't .• • 



V > ! .J 



-EMze;. -Dost thou hear aughti 

il!?%U^Noi nothing. 

Ethw. But thou dost \ ' 

Alwy. I hope it is, my Lord. ^ 

Ethw. Thou doybtest then.- — ^^It is long past the 

<Ilhd1S/^uld have kpp'<i it; Hark ! I hear a itoijfe. 
f .'iMrj\;.\(^ Il0i";f^ fic^d within of people struggling.) 

tmAlW^^ They're dealing with hinx ndw. .They 

struggle hard. . 
-*^\fiww. {burning away • with horror aHd{ putting his 
l-;.^ bii^(^ ^ Sandf npon his ears:} ? '< • ' ' 
'4i^r 4te #e therisQ near it? This is hocrkl ! • ^ 

^--^'^ ' — [c^era pause.) 

U it>tt(^tvde)ne yet ? Dost thou hear them still?" ' 
AUH^V i teto th(wn still: they struggle ^handd: 



^ r^->jliM.^ 7, 



f T^A^' ntnsrwitkin heard nmik 'distmtly. ) ^^. 
^^'5g/^;' By heirs dark host thy fiends afe weak of 

atefid aftinoT do- their task ! He y^ill break forth 
With all the bloody work half done trp6n \\\m ! . 

[running furiously to the door, and then shud- 
dering and turning axmyfrom it.) . . 
Vol. II. U 



t^O £ T H W A L D : 

No, no, I cannot go ! do thou go in. 
And give thy strength. Let him be stiU'd i*th« 
instant! 

[a noise heard within of one fal^ng^ 
Ahvy. There's no need now. Did you ript h^ar 
him fall? 
[A groan heard zvithin) And that groan too?* List, 
list ! The deed is done. 

{They both retire from the dooXy Mid Ethw. 
leaning his back against the waUj looks sted- 
fastly towards //, in silent expectation, whilst 
it is seen to open slowly a little way, then 
s hut y then open again, without any one ap- 
pearing.) 
Ethw. What may this mean ? 'this pause is ho^. 
rible: 
Will they or enter quickly or forbear ! 

{Enter First Ruffian with his hands and clothes 
bloody, and all his hair and dress in disorder ^ 
iike one who has been struggling hard. En- 
ter soon after him Sec. Ruffian m n simile 

plight.) 
Alwy. {eagerly.) YeVedoneit? is he dead? iA 
Krst Ruf. He is still'd now, but with such hor- 
rid strength 
He grappled with us ! we have had fell work. 
Alwy. Then let us sec the body. i; 

First Ruf. Yes, enter if it please ye. 
Alwy. Be pleas'd, my Lord — (/e> Ethw.) 
Ethw. Pray thee be satisfied! I canaot go, . ( 
Alwy. {to the Ruffians.) Bring ye the body hi^ 
then (£^<fi^ Ruffians. 
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{A silent pause. Re^enier Rufiiaii? bearing the 
body and laying it down before Ethw.) 
Look here, my Lord, and be well satisfied : 
It is his very face, tho* scmiewhat changed 
With long confinement in these sickly damps. 
And the convulsive throes oi violent deajth, 

Ethw. {first shrinking from it with horror , then 
commanding Umself andkoJdng upc$i it for 
some time stedfastfy. ) 
Ay, chahged indeed ! and yet I know it well. 
Changed indeed ! Much he must needs have suffered 
In his lone prison-house. Thou bruised flower ! 
And hast thou stru^led all so bravely too 
For thy most wretched life ? Base bloody work ! 
Remove it from my sight, [turning hastily from it.) 
Ahvy, What farther orders would you give these 

men? 
Ethw. Away! speak to me not I thou*st made 
me curs'd ! 
Wovild all the realm of Mercia I had bst 
Ere it had come to this ! 
Once in the battle's heat I saved his life. 
And he did bless me for it; (beating his forehead 

distractedfy i) 
^hvy. Nay good, my Lord ! be not so keenly 
moved. 
Where shall we lay the body ? 
Ethw. Thou and those fiends do with it as thou 
wilt : 
It i^ a damned work ! [Exit hastify. 



2gi ethwald: 

A/wy. {to First Ruf.) Come f hou with me. {to 

Sec. Ruf.) 
We wilLreturn anon; 

Meanwhile remain thou here and watch the corpse. 

{Exeunt Alwy /?«^/ First ^Ruffian. 
Sec. Ruf. {alone,) .Watch it ! I would not watch 
it here alone 
For all my Ruffian's hire. {throws a coarse cloth 

over the body and exit hastily.) 

S C E N E III. A Saxon hall in the former castle. En- 
ter Elb. and Dwina, talking earnestly as they enter. 

Elb. But didst thou truly question ev'ry groom, 
And the stern keeper of that postern gate ? 

Dwi. I have, but no one knew that he is absent 
It was dark night when the king went, and Alwy 
Alone was with him. This is all I know. 

Elb. Thus secretly, at night ! — Ethelbert's castlf 
Is not far distant.- — ^That distracted maid — 
If this be so, by the true royal blood 
That fills my veins, I'll be revenged ! What mean st 
thou? {seeing Tiwinsi shake her head piteously] 

Dwi. Alas, you need not fear ! far distant stand 
The towers of Ethelbert; and that poor maid 
Has found at last her rest with the quiet dead. 

Elb. And is't not well ? Why dost thou shake 
thy head, 
As tho' thou told'st sad news? — Yet what avails it? 
I, nevertheless, must be a humble mate. 
With scarcely e'en the semblance of a queen^ 
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And bow my head whilst Mollo's son doth say, 
" Be silent, wife."— Shall I, endure all this? 

Edward! gentle Ethling ! thou who ortce 
Didst bear the title of my future lord ! 
Would'st thou have used me thus ! I'll not en- 

- dure it. - 
Lhvi. Yet be more patient ! 
Elb. Be patient, say'st thou ! go to, for I hate 
thee 
When thou so calmly talk'st. Tho* seemingly, 

1 oft before his keen commanding eye 
Submissive am, think'st thou I am subdued ^ 
No, by my royal race, FU not endure it ! 

I will unto the bishop with my wrongs ! 
Rever'd and holy men shall do me right. 
And here he comes unsejit for: this my hope 
Calls a good omen. 

£«/^rHexulf. 

Good holy father, 
I crave your blessing. 

Hex. Thou hast it, royal daughter. Art thou 
well? 
Thou seem'st disordered. 

Elb. Yes, rev'rehd father, I am sorely gall'd 
Beneath. a heavy and ignoble yoke; 
My crowned head is in subjection bow'd, 
JLiike meanest household dame; and thinkest thou 
That it becomes the daughter of a king. 
The chief descendant of your rbyial race 
To bear all this, and say that she is well ? 

u 3 * 
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Hesc. My daughter^ ^6ur great Ldrd> indekd> is 
fortn'd 
Of soul more stem than was the gentle Edward, 
On whom your maiden fancy first wis taii|^ 
To dwell with sanguine hope 

E/i. O holy Hexulf ! thou hast nam'd a name 
Which to my conscience gives such secrd: piMigs ! 
Qh ! I have done such wrong to that sweet youth, 
The thoughts of it makes my heart bleed. I 

woiild — 
Yea there is nothing that I would not do 
In tepatation of the wrong Fve done him. 
Speak, my good father, if thou aught canst say ! 
Edward, *tis said, has many powerful fKends 
In secret still devoted to his cause. 
And not far distant stands his dreary to^frer. . ^ 
O speak to me ! Thou turn*st away thy head 
Disturbed and frowiiingly : hast thou no counselj 
For a soul-smitten and districted woman ? 

{laying her clasped hands earnest fy on his should 
der as he turns frem her much displeased) 

Hex. Daughter, forbear ! you are, ind^, dis- 
tracted. 
Ethwald, by right of holy bands your lord^ 
Is in his seat too firmly fix'd i and Edward 
Is only by some restless Thanes desired. 
Under the influence of that dark wizard. 
That heretic, who still ensnarfes the young. 
Be wise then, I beseech you, and, in peace. 
Live in the meek subjection of a wife; 
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, B^:{:^eppif^ kack/rom Aim with haugfuy^ c$ntempt.) 
And so. Week holy mati, this is your counsel^ 
Bre^th'd from; the gentle spirit of your state^ 
I've seen the chaffings of your saintly ire> 
Restrained with less concern for sober duty. 
When aught pertaining to your priestly rights 
Was thferein touch'd. 

J>wi. Hush ! Ethelbert approaches with his 
friends. 
They come, itiethinks, at an unwonted hour* 

Hex. That artful heretic regards not times. 
His spells still shew him what hour best will suit 
His wicked purposes. 

Dwi. Heaven save us alii methinks at his.ap- 
proach 
The air grows chill around us, and .a hue . 
Of strange unnatural paleness spreads o'er all. 

EJb. {to Dwi.) Peace, fool ! thy fancy still o'er* 
tops thy wit. 
Ertter Selred, Ethelbert, and Hereulf. 

Eth. In your high presence^ gracious dame^ we 
are 
Thus early visitors, upon our way 
To crave admittance to the royal chamber. 
Is the king stirting yet ? Forgive my boldness. 

Elb.t Good Ethelbert, thou dost me no offence. 
And you, lord Sebred, and braye Hereulf^, tpo.i 
I bid good morrow to you all. The king 
Is not within his chamber: unattended 
Of all but Alwy, at the close of night 
He did go forth, and is not yet returned* 

u 4 
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SeL This much amazes me : the moon was dark^ 
And cold and rudely blew the northern blast. 
Dwi. [listening.) Hark! footsteps sound aloi^! 
the jsecret passage : . ■ t 

Look to yon door, for^ something moves the bolt. 
The king alone that secret entry treads. 

[Enter Ethwaldyr(?w a small secret dmr^ fol- 
lowed by Alwy, and starts back upon seeing 
Ethelbert, ^c.) 
Ethw. [recovering from his confusion,) 
A good and early morrow to you all ; 
I little thought — You are astir by times. 

Eth. The same to you, my Lord, with loving 
duty. ... 

SeL And you, too, royal brother, you arle moving 
At an unwonted hour. But you are pale 5 
A ghastly hollow look is in your eyes ; 
What sudden stratagem of nightly war 
Has caird you forth at such untimely season ? 
The night was dark and cold, the north wind blew, 
And, if that I can read that alter'd brow. 
You come not back unscath'd. 

Ethw. [confused.) No, I am well. — ^The blast hai 
beat against me. 
And tossing boughs my tangled path-way cross'd— 
In sooth I've held contention with the nightt 

Sel. Yea, in good sooth, thou lookest, too, lite 
one 
Who has contention held with damned sprites. 
Hast thou not ci'oss'd that glen where, as *tis said, ' 
The restless ghost of a dead murd'rer stalks ? - 
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Thbu ]*\Kid'feSt and art* pale: O thdu lutst seea 

it ! 
Tliou hast, indeed, the haggard face of one 
Who has seen fearful things. 

Ethw. Thou'rt wild and fanciful : I have seea 
nothing: 
I am forspent and faint : rest will restore me. 
Much good be to you all ! Cf^^^i"' 

Eth. [preventing him.) TsTay, on your toyal pa-* 
tience, gracious king. 
We must a moment's trespass make, to plead 
For one, upon whose brave but gentle soul 
The night of thraldom hangs 

Ethw. [shrinking back.) 
I know — 1 know thy meaning— speak it not. 
It cannot be — There was a time — 'tis past. 

Sel. O say not so ! the time for blessed mercy 
Is ever present. For the gentle Edward 
We'll pledge our lives, and give such hostages 
As ^hall secure your peace. 

£/^ Turn not away ! 
We plead for one whose meek and gen'rous soul 
Most unaspiring is, and fuJl of ruth; 
For one who loved you, Ethwald ; one by nature 
Form'd for the placid love of all his kind; 
One who did ever in your growing fame 
Take most unenvious joy. Such is our thrall. 
Yea, and the boon that we do crave for him . 
Is but the free use of his cramped limbs. 
And leave to breathe, beneath the cope of heaven. 
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The wholesoifte air j to see the diecriilg sud : 
Ta be again reckon'd with living men. 

(kneeUng hnd c/dspiHg his knM.) ^ 
Ethw. Let go, dark Thaqe ! thou rack*st tiij 
with thy words ! 
They are vain sounds — the wind has wail*d as thou 

dost. 
And pled as sadly too. But that mufet be 
Which needs must be. Reckoa'd with living 

men! 
Would that indeed — O would that this could Be! 
The term of all is fix'd,— Good niglft to you — 
I — ^I should say good morning, but this light 
Glares strangely on mine eyes, (breakHg frtm Eth.) 
Sel. {following him.) My dearest brother! hy * 

brother's love ! 
Ethv. {putting him away with great agitation.) 
My heart no kindred holds with human thii^. 

{Exit quickly in great perturiation,/ollowti 

by Alwy.) 

Sel. and Hereulf {looking expressively at each other ^ 
and then at Ethelbert.) 
Good Ethelbert, what ails thee? 

Her. Thy fix'd look has a dreadful meanihg in iti 

Eth. Let us begone. 

Sel. No, do not yield it so. I still will plead 
The gentle Edward's cause : his frowns I fear not. 

Eth. Come, cdme ! there is no cause : 
Edward is free. 

SeJ. How so ? thou speak'st it with a Woiffti) 
ipoice. 
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Eth. Is not the disembodied spirit firefe? 

SeL Ha ! think'st thou that ? No, no ! it canncrt 

be! 
Her. [stamping an the ground and grasping his 

sword.) 
ril glut my sword with the foul murd'rer's blood ! 
If such foul deed hath been ! 

Eth. Hush, hush! intemp'rate boy! Let us be 
gone. 

[Exeunt Eth'. Sel. and Hen 
EL [to Dwi.) Heard'st thou how they conceive 

it? 
Dwi. Ay, mercy ! and it is a fearful thought : 
It glanced e'en o'er my mind before they spoke. 
EL Thou*rt silent, itv'rend father, am thy 
thoughts ' 

Of such dark hue ? [with solemn edrnestness to Hex.) 
Hex. Heaven's will be done in all things ! erring 
man 
Bows silently. Good health attend your greatliess. 
EL Nay, go not yet, good Hexulf ! in my 
closet 
1 much desire some converse with thee. Thou 
Belike, hast misconceived what I have utter'd 
In unadvised passion, thinking it bore 
Some serious meaning 'gainst my lord the king. 
Hex. No, gracious daughter, I indeed received 
it 
As words of passion. You are mov'd, I see s 
But kt not this dismay you. If the king 
Has done the deed suspicion fastens on him, - 
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We o*er his mind shall hold the stirer sway. 
A restless penitent will docile prove 
To priestly counsel : this will be our gain^ 
But in your closet we'll discourse of this. 
Heaven's will be done in all things ! (Exeunt 

SCENE IV. The king's chamber. Enter Eth- 
vf did, with a thoughtful miserable look^ and stmds 
silently muttering to himself ^ when Alwy enters in 
haste^ followed by an Officer. 

Alwy, Pardon, my Lord ! we bring you press- 
ing tidings. 
Ethw. {angrily.) Shall I ne'er rest in peace in 
mine own chamber ? 
Ha ! would that peace were there ! You bring me 

tidings ? 
And from what quarter come they ? 

jilwy. From Utherbald, who holds your western 

fortress. 
Ethw. He doth not yield, I hope,, unto the foe ? 
It is my strongest hold, and may defy 
The strength of Wessex and of Briton join'd. 
Of. True, king, but famine all things will subdu^. 
Ethw. He has surrender'd then — by heaven ani 
hell. 
rU have his head for this ! 

Alwy. No, royal Ethwald ! 
It is not yet so bad. But this brave man, 
Commission'd by himself, wiU tell you all* 



A TRAGEDY. 30I 

Ethw. Speak warriour: then he holds the for- 
tress still ? 

Of. He does, my Lord^ \>\xt much he lives in 

, fear 
He shall not hold it long, unless your highness 
Will give your warrant to release the prisoners ; 
Those ill designing Mercians whom yonr wisdom 
Under his guard has placed. 
He bade me say the step is dangerous ; 
But, if it is not cjone, those idle mouths 
Consuming much, will starve him and his men 
Into compliance with the foe's demand. 
What is your sov'reign will ? for on the instant 
I must return. 

Ethw. Tell him this is no time for foolish hazard ; 
Let them be put to death. 

Of. [shrinking back.) Must I return with this? 
all put to death ? 

Ethzv. Yes, I have said: didst thou not hear 
my words ? 

Of. *I heard, in truth, but mine ears strangely 
rung. 
Good saints ! there are, my Lord, within our walls, 
Close prisoners kept, of war-bred men alone. 
Of whom, I trow, there scarcely is a man 
Who has not some feir stripling by his side 
Sharing the father's bonds, threescore and ten; ^. 
And must they all 

Ethw. I understand thee, fool. 
Let them all die ! have I not said it ? Go; 
Linger not here, but bear thy message quickly. 

[Exit Officer sorrowfully, , 
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fangrify to Alwy.) What thou look^st on me Itoo, 

as if forsooth. 
Thou wert ?ima2*d af this. Perceiv'st thou not 
How hardly Fm beset to keep the power 
I have so dearly bought ? Shall this impede me ? 
Let infants shrink ! I have seen blood enough; 
And what have I to do with mercy now ? 

{stalking g/oomify away, then returning) 
Selred and Ethelbert, and fiery Hereulf 
Are to their castles sullenly retired. 
With many other warlike Thanes. The storm 
Is gathering round me, but we'll brave it nobly. 

Alwy. The discontented chiefs, as Fm informed 
By faithful spies, are in the halls of Hereulf 
Assembled, brooding o'er their secret treason. 

Etkw, Are they? Then let us send a chosen 
band 
And seize them unprepared. A nightly march 
Will bring them near their castle. Let us, then, 
Immediate orders give; the time is precious. 

{Exemt. 
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Aqt IV. . . 

jfn apartment in the rpyai castle or chief resi^etifi^ of 
Ethw^d* Dwina an^d, several of the tadies serv- 
ing the Quepn a^re discovered at work^ somf spiu- 
«/«§-, sme winding cqfoured yarns for the lofim^ #^ 
some embroidering affer a rudefashiQn* 

t>wi, (locking over the First Lady V work,) 
How speeds thy work? The queen is now im- 
patient ; 
Thou must be diligent. 

Firsf Lad. Nine weary months have I, thou 
knowest well. 
O'er this spread garme^t bent, and yet, thou Isccst, 
The half is scarcely done. \ lack assistance. 
i>ze;/.' And so thou dqst, but yet in the wide 
realm 
None can be found biit such as lack the skill 
For such assistance. All those mingled colours^ 
And mazy circles, and strange carved spots. 
Look, in good sooth, as tho' the stuff were strewed 
With rich and curious things : tho* much I fear. 
To tell you what, no easy task would prove. 

Sec. Lad. There lives a dame in Kent, I have 1 
been told , ' 

Cbxne from some foreign land, if that indeed * 
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She be no devil dressy Jn.wy»iian?sfgaEfc^\v*:l 
Who, with her needle, tan ^nostcunning'ljp c 
The true and perfect -senihfcoace'ofiittd flowirs. 
With stalk and leaves, as fairly fetshimi oofeTA 
As if upon a summer bank they grew, ; T: 

First Lad. Ay, ay! no doubt] thou* hear'st 
strange tales, I ween. r ' 

Didst thou not tell us how, in foreign land^ ^ 
Full far frbm this, the nice and lazy dames 
Do set foul worms to spin their silken yurn ^ 
Ha, ha ! * [they all laugh,) 

Sec. Lad. (angrily.) I did not say so. 

First Lad, Nay, nay, but thou didst ! [lavghing] 

Sec.' Lad. Thou didst mistake mc wiifuUy, in 
spite, . _ K 

MaKcious as thou art ! 

Dwi. I pray you wrangle not! when. ladies 
work . H 

They should tell pleasant tales or sweetly si&g, 
IsFot quarrel rudely, thus, like villain'^ v^iYtsl 
Sing me, I pray.you^ the sweet song I love;^. 
You know it well: let all all your voices joii. 

O^^^r. We will,, good Dwina, . ';' 

: : . SQNG. : ' 



ff^ake a while and pleasant be^ 






c •' ••♦^*.-» ■ .. . I. ., .,._.—. »» ,^ . *- ^« T r '• »< 

Say J sweet carol, whcf.^fejkeyziz' c: f*:c*-'^- "^ 
fVho cheerly greet tXg rising day? 
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Littk birds m leafy hwer ; 
^coalk^ twUt'rif^ ch tie t^wer-. 
Larks upon tie light mr bom ; 
Hunters rous'id with shrilfy h^n ; ' ' 
^ie woodman wiistUng on Us way ; 
Tie new^wak^d ciild at early play^ 

V 

Who barefoot prints the dewy greetiy 
Winking id tie sunny sieen s 
And tie fkeek inaid wio binds ier yellotv iair^ 
And blytUy doti ier daily'taskfrepare. 

Say, sweet carol, who are th^ 
Who welcome in tie ev'tiing grey ? 
Tie Ttousewife trim and merry lout. 
Who sit the blazing fire about ; 
The sage a conning o'er its book ; 
^ The tired wigit, in rusiy nook, 
Wio ialf asleep, but faintly bears 
Tie gossip's tale ium in Us ears ; 
Tie loosen' d steed in grassy stall ; 
Tie Tianies feasting in tie iall -, 
ISut most of all the maid of cieerful soul, 
Wiofilh ier peaceful warriour's flowing bo^vL 

^ell iast iiou said ! fnd tianks to thee, . 
Voice of gentle melody ! 

Dwi. {to Third Ladty> ioio sits sad-and pensive,) 
liat'is the mittcr, Ellaf/thy sweet voic^ ' 
'as woat tajgito the $oog. '^ *' ' 



Ella. Ah, woe is m^! withii^ these c^tle .wallsj 
Under this very-, tower in syhich we- are* . . 
There be those, Dwina^ wjio iio founds, do |iear 
But the chilt .winds that o*er, their duiigeons 

howl; . 
Or the still tinkHng of the water-drops 
Falling from their darvk roofs, in dull succession, 
^ Like the death watch at sick men's beds. Alas ! 
Whilst you sing cheerly thus, I think of them. 

Dzvi. Ay, many a diffVent lot of joy and grief ^ 
Within a little compass may be found* 
Under one roof tl^ wOeful and \}fyt gay 
Do oft abide; on the same pillow rest. 
And yet, if I may rightly judge, the kii^ 
' Has but small joy above his wretched thralls. ^ 
Last night I listened to his restless steps. 
As oft he paced his chamber to and fro. 
Right o^er my head ! and I did hear hiir( uttfr 
Such heavy groans ! 

FirU Lady, {witi all the^ others gathmn^ dbeui 

Dwina eurimisly.) 
Didst thou? And uttered he no other sound? 
I've heard it wliisper'd, at- tlie dead of night 
He sees strange things. 

AIL {jpeakiifg' toggfierJ) O. tell ixs^^ Dwinikt tell 
us! ... 

Dwi. Out on you alTl you hcaj such fooli^h^ 
tales ! . ; ^. 1 * : • . ~ . -V - 

He is himself 4ie ghost that walks the oight. 
And casinot rest* ^ . . , ^ ,, ^ , .^ . . 
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Ella; Belike be is c}eyis{ng in his mind 
How he shall punish those poor prisouers. 
Who were in Hereulf ^s towered halls so lately 
Surpriz*d» and in these hollow vaults confined. 

First Lad. No marvel that it should disturb hira 
• much. 

When his own brother is amongst the guilty. 
There will be bloody doings soon, I trow ! 

Dwi. Into the hands of good and pious Hexulf 
The rqbels will be put, so to be punish'd 
As he in holy zeal shall see it meet. 

Ella. Then they will dearly suffer ! 

Dwi. That holy man no tortures will devise. 

Ella. Yes, so perchance, no tortures of the 
flesh; 
But there be those that do upon the soul 
The rack and pincer's work. 
Is he not gi andson to that vengeful chief. 
Who, witl^ the death-axe lifted o'er his head. 
Kept his imprison'd foe a live-long nigbt. 
Nor, till the second cock had crow'd the morn. 
Dealt him the clemency of death ? Full well 
He is his child I know ! 

Dwi. What aileth thee? art thou bewitched 
also ? 
L^^aentest thou that cursed heretics 
Are put in good men's power? The sharpest 

punishment 
O'er-reaches not their crime. 

Ella. O Dwina, Dwina ! thou hast watch'd by 

me 

X 2 
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When on a sick-bed laid, and held my^ head. 
And kindly wept to see my wasted cheek. 
And lov'st thou cruelty? It cannot be ! 
•' Divi. No, foolish maiden ! mercy to suidh fiends 
Were cruelty. 

E/Ia. Such fiends! Alas! do not they look like 
men? 
Do they not to their needful brethren do 
The kindly deeds of men ? Ethelbert did 
Within his halls a houseless Thane maintain, 
Whose substance had been spent in base attempts 
To work his ruin. 

_ ^ > * • ' '% 

DwL The blackest devils of all most saintly foftns 
Oft wear. Go, go ! thou strangely art deluded. , 
I tremble for thee ! get thee hence and pray, ' , 
If that the wicked pity of thy heart 
May be forgiven thee. 

Enter a Lady eagerly. 
Come, damsels, come ! along the gallery. 
In slow procession holy Hcxulf walks, / 

With saintly Woggarwolfe, once a fierce chief. 
But now a cowled priest of marv'Udus grace. ' . 
They bear some holy relics to the queen. 
Which, near the royal couch wittf blessings lard, " 
Will to the king his wonted rest restore. V 

Come, meet them on their way and get a blessing. 

Dwi^ We will all gladly go, (Rxeiint 
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SCENE II. A royal apartmenty lighted only by the 
moon thro' the high arched windows. Enter Eth- 
^yald as if just risen from bed 9 loose and disordered^ 
but bearing a drawn sword in his hand. 

• .■■...' ^ 

Ethw. Still must this heavy closeness thus op- 

, press me? 

Will noftesh stream of air breathe on my brow. 

And ruffle for a while this stilly gloom ? 

night, when good men rest^^ and infants sleep ! 
Thou art. to me no season of repose. 

But ^ fear'd time of waking more intense. 
Of life niipre keen, of nusery more palpable. 
My rest mijist l?e when the broad suii doth glare ; 
When armour rii^ and tnen walk to and fro ; 
Liike a tir'd hound stretched in the busy hall> 

1 needs .must lie ; night will not cradle me. 

, (looking up anxiomly to the windows,). 
What, looks the moon still tbto' tbatiofty arch? 
Wili't ne'er be morn? 
If that ^ain in strength 
I led mine army on the bold career 
So purely shapen in my fancy's eye, 
I might again havejoy j but in, these towers, 
ArQund> beneath me, hateful dungeons yawn. 
In everyone of which some being lives 
To curse me. Yea, Selred and Ethelbert, 
My father's son and my youth's oracle. 
Ye too are found with those, who raise to heaven 
The prisoner's prayer against my hated head. 

X 3 



I am a lofty tree of growth too great 

Kor it's thiQ sdl, frotoWhote wide rooted fengs I 

The vecy rocks and earth thaU: foster'd it 

Oq rend a&d fall away , — ^I stand aloxie ! ; , 

I stand alone 1 I thought, alas I to spread \ . 

My wide protecting boughs o'er my youth's 

. friends; ;'■ ' : 

But they, like poisonous brushwood ai my roG|, ; 
Hayc ctiak'd njy lately growth e'en naorc. than ^. 

{musing ^or soike time gloomily^ \ 
How ifaarr'd and stinted hath my greatness bej^n! \ 
What am I now of th^ which long ere no^ 
I hop'd to be? G ! it doth make me mad 
To think of this ! By hell it shall not bel .. v\ 
I wouid cut offthis ami and cast it fromme^ 
For vultures meat, i£itdid l^^or hinder ' \ 
Its nobier fellow. . i ; . / 

Yes, they shall die! J to my fortunes height; y 
\yill rear, my lofty head, and st^d alcme, 
F6arlesB of stdrai or. tempest. . ^ .v/ 

(turns round his head npcn hearings 4'>^Mise\ 
and seeing Elburga enter at thei Mum of 
the stage with a lump in her hand^ iihir<$^ 
risen from bed, he starts haek and^g0ii 
\f wildly upon her.) .^^ 

What form is that ? What art thou ? Speak! speak 

quicklyl . . - ." -^ 

If thou indeed art ai:^ht of living kind. 
EJb. Why .didst thou .start? Post thou ndlt 
know me? ^ . / 



Thy ^tedow scem^ tofriie a orca^ I 

Elb. AiicJt with that tmsty iPv^^ponrin-^-thf ^:iB)ii£^ 
,Wiiidi dbou, of latcy e'eri on thy mghtly C9m:lk'T -. 
Hast sheathless kept^ feai«st thmrHrihgtim&i ' 

Etkw. It was not Uymg naanjfear'di . ' i 

Eik. What then? w-^: rf ; 

Lartihlght when open burst youFXh^ber door 
With the rude blast, whidh' it is »ro|it te^do^ 
Yon gaij'd upon it with such fe^F\^lio6k5 . . I 
Of fixM expectancy, as one, in truth, • 

Looks for the tiM^fing of someukiMtdful ikSktg. 
lianfc y^om seen aii^Ht ? ' ■ ' 

Ethwi Get to thy coiffih, Thinfcst thou I wiU 
be^ questioned ? 

,SZfr; ^f^tmg her fuind-1/^^ 
Nay^-%c riot thu? uneourtly ! thou shalt tdl me. 

Ethw, {shakifigvhrjJiffifnpaMntfy.) 
Be not a fool !' get^Eherto ^leep, I say ! , . 

What dost thou herie ^ .; > * ^ '\ 

r.jg/^^ Xhatywhicb, ii^ tr^th, ' d^rades. my royal 

' fciith, 
And therefore should be chid|^ setvilely soothiiig 
The fretjfol moods of Cfw, who Ucw. to greatness. 
Feels its unweildy robe sit on hl^ fii)DuMers 
Ckmstrain'd and gallin^ly, 

Ethw. (going up to her sternly md^ graspif^ her by . 
tit wrist.) ^ - - 

Thou pdtry trapping of my regal rtabe. 
Which with its other baubles I ^lav^ siQatdi'd> 

X 4 ^ 
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Sit B^TsttWAlf^f - 

Dajfst thoii t&ftont me thW? V^ IwUsiif^de^iI 
Like the moie^ loftine^l ^ inirmck greatness, ' 
IVfakes tis contemnerf ixi the pubtie^^ */ i'Tz^cLi 
And my tight rule mor6 hat^id. Gt^rthaeiseb^^. 
And be with hooded ^nuM>a^g(*ge6tlis^ ' . 

For kno^^5 Ihdu labkes^tpeekne^s for^ queen. >^13^ 
' ' (&lb. se^s much alarmed^ kui'dttWianA^Mne 
:v - ':nMHffmihkn with greut iisiUMdfhh^i 

£/i5w. (Wfla^i/Thk/l«ronmn lacks me tattije'wr]^ 

Wheref akduld4o6fc for gentle t^ndemeis, i rv'. bi:/. 
Thete find I heartless pride, ' Ah! thfcrewas dMol 
Whd would :M«^sb6tl^d* my tisoabte^T> th^1m^ 
■ - ■" ^idne " -^""^ ■^■•'^' - ■■•'•' •' '■■ ■• '-'/^■■': v.v ^ ^^i::?: 
Who Would have cheer'd«^— --^But wher^orc f&ink I 
. .Xi<»»f^' • * ':^ (pmsi^^hdtlgkf^ipnk 

Elburga has of latebeen to my wijir '*^^r k y^A^, vih 
More pliant,'oft^afcsumiDg gentle iooksit^ ^; 1 v..^^^ i 
What m*f this iiiean ? under' this akefU gikiseH o'^ 
What trcach'ry itirk$ ? fpattiin^ Mgsm ' ;^''ifate^ 

Ait^^-it ste)uM not- be: ' - ' ' v / * fci 

Her grektness must upon my fortune hatsg^ . t i.- 2T 
And this >^heic^(Ws full wen. > I'tre been tm^ 

with her. ' ^ ...'«- i iiv^i^ 

Some have, fii^m* habit add united interest, n vloA /- 
Amidst the wreck of other htiiman tiefe, ' ' ; ; *. ; i 
The stedfast duty of a wife retained, '^^ i i i\i 
E*en wh^ie iio ^atiy loire or soft endeamieiitsu: a::.K 
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Aodrthovr com'st at my i:>iddmg : this is Jcin^. 

. ^ 7 i^JSi/^r Elburga ;i/^^ . 

^ i£/i. Moa iiaVe lieett ^teni, /my JLordv Yoa 

thmkbeUfce 
1?^ I'havd ut{^ you kir my T^eal t^^^ 
Tx>giye those rebel dii^auns up to Hcfiud^ 
As best ^^tdoig vatli the foniier lies 
Tliat bound you to those bas&un^ratefiil turn, 
Aiid with the mtttfe o£ tbeir ^efest.crmie,^ 
fouibei^ys^t^ifiothkleriv ; f > 

2^^fer your safety urged me to offioid 

Efkw: I've bpm- tq^nsterja wkh ihee^ but becdit 
^.'-'^•not, ■'//•• •• .:. i - .. 

An^ixlN^al: matter thou hs^t urged so stras^^. 
But tbkt I much mistrust his <:ruelt|^ - 
I would resign those miserable mea 
To Hexutf 's vei%efijl arm ; £<x mtioh be dom ' 
Public t^imon guide, and e'en to us. 
If n6w:p«)V0k'd, might prove a dangerous foe. 
/ Sil^^ Mistttlst him not; he will b^ ^b^Bgige 
To use hat6r£im. ■ . >' . , 

JEtAw. Ji^ti. j^ me^hiniks^^iedix^ht still be 
saved/ ' 
A holy xnah migjjt wdl device the tniMm 
To savtB a brother. 

i2/*: Hcwaithiiifcof it; ^ 
Much do^ the {^diers the bol^ co^lsgef^^ 
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And^mple pfalniicss/of h¥ hdl^ ilKkidi r / i ^.f. 
To sky imtt rm^t bfe^diGig^aus, 

EtAw. Hal isitv^D? TiieyfYe:iijak'4>hlH5ir,«^ 

Elb. Yes, hfe^haa'giowniotfitheiR^vour greatly, 
JZ>i^/ Tlie G^gefei fodaii Ldo/^eosSlib^irell 
They shouted loudly o'er his paltry: j(iflj,/(.^u:ll 
Because so Hoi}d^j<^r^ ^idlon;!^!;!^ epoSsl i/^>f!r 
Seem'djittteffrb^'dr; J iUtfe notiibiafe - -SEweieiP^t 
He were remoyjd . -^Wftiwiil dbnadsr ;tfe«H5 i jA 

EfAvhcrNOi lad ! ioto.thatf daifc iQfi|»4$3i1^ <ite: A 
Of horrid thoughta^i'll BotiD^orn, . j ^ .' i;. 

Elb. Not£s©Sto ct -.1: )j (t ... :ij V •:o^kv . 
}^^^iii]la«i'4 jik$,spoiillnngJ %£^ fc^lyw 

couch !!^* 

Th?-%fcf Aings>aB? bid:: retuhital»i{fe4r :t^h^ fr^ 
J£/iiw. I thwikithy iimiaess^ I*. indJMdnlJmw 

need ;v\ -^ : .:" . :. :^; "oi !) 

Of hciiy*^^tfakig4oif ihat 4 staini^ soulv 
May kindred Uoldr with s^idi. » ' i^ifJ^^fei^il ^* 

^£N£ III,.. Maaukedpmsm. iHiac^iSf^ S«6y , 

j»d^ Three Thanes ^ Mar parJ^^. jmts dkciivmA 
walking, giapk^ up ^timit 
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Firs$ fkmn. rfnk He Smix^j vho gmrns 
Ah ! wherefore;^ noble partner, arttfaduitibws:^ 
We are all brothers^ equdl m niisfortitoc; ' 
Let u^ti)dii9n;^iks$9j;)fy.l 
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Sec. Tki ilty;, sq I would, but it a'^i^tneth me. 
E'en tiiis same ti%ht, in my far 4istant home 
Firea^ shall blaze on my towers, to guide my steps 
Thro' woody AtXh which 1 sfaajl jiass no more. 
£'en on this n^ht I promised to return^ 
First Tk, Yet bear it up, and do not 4ash uai 
thus; 
We have all pleasant hqmes as w«ll as thou. 
To which*! fear we shall no mioje return, 

Sel. {fi> Third Thane, wio ^v^n^^tfrqm the bot^ 
^ torn of tie stage,) 
What didst tikou look at yonder ? Whcire is Ethel- 
bert? 
TAird Ti, Within yon deep recess, upon his 
knees 5 
Just no^ I saw him, and I turn'd aside, 
Knowing the modest nature of his worship. 

(jg«Wr Ethelbert from the recess^ slowly ad^ 
vanci^ from the bottom of the stage.) 
But see he comeS) and on his nobk &ont ^ 
A smiling calnxness r^ts, like one whose mind 
Hath high conimunion held with blessed souls. 

,^i (/a 6th.) Where bast th[oti been, brave 
v^ Jpthelbert .'* Ah! now 
Full well I see ! thy countenance declares. 
Pidst thou remember us ? A good man's prayers 
Wi^vfroim the, deepest cjungeon climb heaven's 



And bring a, blessing down, 

Eth. Ye are all men, who with undaunted hearts. 
Most nobly have contended for the right : 
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Yew recomp^ice is sure; ye ^laU^.betileis^d. 

Sec. Ti. How bkss'd i With what assuraxice of 
the mind 
Hast thou prayVl.for us? Tell us truly, Ethdhiert; 
As those about to dic,;dr those who jpet 
f^naJi foi a torm this, earthly state: retam ? 
Such strong impress'd ideas oft foreshew 
Thr eveot to follow^. ... 

Et/i, Mas, ever eager to foresee his doom^ 
With rach GOiK^its, his £tncy fondly. £atterS|^ 
And I too much have given my mind to this; 
But kt ^& Bow^ HHc ^okliers on the watch. 
Put our soul's armour on, alike prepared . 
jpor ^1 ^ soldief V waK&re brings* 1i heav'n. . 
He sits, who on the inward wax of souls^ ^ r 
Looks dowA, a& oile beholds a well-tfought field, ^ 
And nobly will rewacd the brave Tmn'% stru^kt. . 

(jakinglm clasped handr fervently.) ; 

let him npw beihold what hi&.w^ak creatures, ^ 
With many cadces aiid fears of natu{!& weak, 
l^i^mly raying. <»» his right90^.s rule, 

WiU suffer cheerfully I Bjp ye prepaied i ; ^ •» . ; -^ 
Her. Weiate prepared ; wh^f say ye, n^blecoir 

leagues? , . 

Ftrst %h.. If that I here a bloody death must 
nieet, , . . . ,* 

And in some nook unblessed, far firorn thq totiib^ 
Of all mine honoured race, these bones be l^id,. 

1 do submit me to the will of h^paven, ., ,,*,:/ 

. -%k^^^ ?^/ E*e«^ sO do I in deep .^ubnaissipa bpwi 
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Sec.Tk. If that no more witMn my op'ning gat€i 
My children and my wife shall e*er again 
Greet my return, or this chiird frame again 
E^ef feel the kindly warmth of home, so be it 1 
His blessed will be done who ruleth all ! 

Her. If these nerv'd arms, full in the strength of 
. youth. 
Must rot i' the earth, and all my glorious hopes 
To free this land, with which' high beat this lieart^ 
Must be cut off i* th* midst, I bow my spirit 
To its Almighty Lord; I murmur not. 
Yet, O that it had been permitted me 
To have contended in that noble cause! 
Low must I sleep in an unnoted grave. 
Whilst the oppressor of my native country 
Riots in brave men*s blood ! 

Efh. j?eace, noble boy ! he will not riot /long. 
They shall arise, who for that noble cause. 
With better fortune, not with firmer hearts 
Than we to th* work have yoked, will bravely 

strive. 
To future hefoes shall our names be known ; 
And in our graves of turf we shall be bless*d. 

Her. Well th€n, I'm satisfied: Tli smile in 
■^ death; 
Yea, proudly will I smile ! it wounds me not. 

EtK\ How, Selred ? thou alone art silent here : 
To heaven's high will what oft''ring makest thou ? 

Sel, Nothing, good Ethelbert. What can a man^ 
Little enriched with the mind's riire treasure. 
And of th' unrighteous turmoil of this world 
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Right w^irjr grown, to his great Maket ofer ? 
Yet I can die as meekly as ye will> 
Albeit of his regard it is unworthy* 

Et^. Give me thy hand, brave man 1 Well hast 
thou said ! 
In truth thy ofFVing far dutprizes all; 
Rich in humility. Come, valiant friends j' 
It makes my breast beat high to see you thus^ 
For fortunes* worst prepared with quiet' minds. 
rU sit me down awhile ; come gather round me. 
And, fdr a little space, the time beguile 
With the free use and interchange of thought : 
Of that which no stem tyrant can controuL 

(ihey all sit down on the ground -) 

Her. (to Eth.) Nay, on my folded naantle do 
thou sit. , , 

Etk. I ihank thee, but I feel no cold* My chil- 
dren! 
We do but want, methinks, a blazing fire. 
To make us thus a friendly chosen circle 
For converse met. Then we belike would talk 
Of sprites, and magic power, and marvellous things, 
That shorten the long hours ^ now let us talk 
Of things that do th' inquiring mind of man ' 

With nobler wonder fill ; that state unseen. 
With all its varied mansions of delight. 
To which the virtuous go, when like a dream-. ^^'- 
Smote by the beams of opening day, this life ' 
With all its. shadowy forms, fades into ftOthing. - C 

First Th. Ay, Ethelbert, thou'rt full of: sacred 
lore; V < ^ f' -*' V ^ ^ 
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How think'st thou we shall feel, when like ^ aest- 

Burst fi:Q3j it? shelli we wajce to, this Qew4«5f ? . 

£/A. Why e'en, methinks, lik^ to the very thing 
Ti> w^chfjgood Jhane,.thoq h^st. compared us 5 
For Kere we are but nestlings, and I trow* 
Pent up i^.th^ c^ksWe are. W^em thafe shall ppca 
Wfek^^Knap ^y^ hath w'^r. beheld,. nor mind. 
To hupian body link'd, hath e'er conceiy'd; 
Grand J awf wis lovely. — O what form of words 
Will body out my^ thoughts ! — I'll hold my peace. 
(covers his head with his hand and is sileni 
for- a moment,) 
Then like aguised band, that for a whil^ 
Has mimick'd forth a sad and gloomy tale. 
We- shall these worthless wqeds of flesh cast offi 
And be. the children of our father's house. 

Her, (eagerly.). But what say'st thou qf those 
who doff these weeds 

To clothe thepiselves in flames and endless woe ? 

\ • • • ■ ■ 

.Ei^^ Peace to thee ! what havQ w^ , to do with 
this? 
Let it be jj^^^L in.niglit! 

I f^jHfoulji l^^Wt what fpul oppres^^ion earns i 
And please my fancy witn the after doom 
Of tyrants, Siij^jlj^aSfc^io^ - 

Our ^«|l|^*®i.JfgWt?7^'l^ • :;TlfFy:Si^ ^ 
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EiJl. If cietilfi the sptk of him thotl dStii % 
master^ 
Who c&d for gailty mm^ breathes hdt m tbee* 
Dost thcni kiefokie that aii^ 
ShaBlfoeaictu^sed^ 

Eau (starimg up.) Ifildt vtfithih the fierf gii^H 
of woe 
His doom be cas^» there is no power above) 

JSr^. Fcnrshame^ young manJ this ffi besetmi 
thy state : 
&t dbwn and I will ixXl thee of this Bthwald;. 

Sek (psit^ mpj^tatfy agiial^d.) 
O no \ I pAy thee do not talk df hixh ! 
The blood of Mollo has been Mercians curse* 

EtA, Sit down ; I crave it of yoti toth ; sit i&frHi 
And wear within your breasts a inaiilief s]pint 

(pointing to Her. to sit cloie iy him.) 
Nay here^ my son, and let me take thjr hand. 
Thus by my side, in his fair opening youth. 
Full oft has Ethwald sat and heard me talk^ 
With, as I well believe, a heart inclin'd^ 
Tho* somewhat dash'd with shades of darker fatten 
To truth and kindly deeds. 
But from this mixed seed of good and iH 
One baleful plant in dark strength raised its hi^% 
O'ertopping all the rest; which faV'ring dtcmn^ 

stance ^ 

Did nourish to a growth la tnoiii^tous j 
That underneath its wicki and noxioiis sjhidki 
Died all th&nattve plants of feebler stent; 
O I hafve wrot foff liim^^ I hav^ |a» - . ^ 



But ev'ry means against its end recoil'cfcr \. 
Gc^r^qteeftythou roMfciifxbire^ w 
Whet^O^theiiicmafc £>imid!s awful J:a^8e: : . 
I led thy brother. v- ^ : : . ? 

(a/l the Thanes speaking at^vsce eagerly.) 
Ay, what of tfeat ? We've hea\ti Strang ^taki.cf. it? 
tn;;>J56A. At my request the Ardi Sister: there re- 
ceived him; ' *. . 
And tho- she promis'd nie she 'would unfold 
Such things as might a bold ambitious mi^nd 
Scare from its wishes, she, unweetingly. 
Did bf^t the more inflame them, 
^rx'dSfo*. Ha! what say's t thou? 
Did. dje not shew the form of things to corne 
flysfi^'d decrees, unsubject to her will ? 

-E/iir.Sbe shew'd hiiii things, indeed, m^sV won- 
derful; ^ 
Whetjjer by human arts to us unknown^ 

Or magic,:dr the aid of powerful spirits ^ / - 
.Qafl'd fiarth, I wot not* Hark! I hear a^ noisei 

First Th. I hear without the tread «f ittan^ feet- 
They piffl: bm dungeon's Imrs : ha,' sed 'Wild Gom& ! 
^Wojt jALey Bsoft tuffian^s brows ?' - i 
a^rrSm XJtu And :foliow'd still by tnore : a iiiiitf*r©ts 

crew. 
What is theirbtis'nessdieito? ^ ? . ^ ! v 

-^^ fdS^tim mband of armed mm^ 4fC£dmpdrStd iy 
r(ihiQ^^^X.%anixmxyingmtkth^ dblb^y 
oni^mA, a$ki! d large skeei ^r^cp^ainiiik} 
Vol. U- Y 
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Eth. Do not the axe and block born by thos^ 
slaved 
Tell thee their errancj ? But we'll face them bravely. 
They do not come upon us unawares; 
We are prepar'd. — Let us take hands, my friends!^ 
Let us united stand, a worthy band 
Of girded travellers, ready to depart 
Unto a land unknown but yet undreaded. 

(they all take hands^ facing about y and wmU 
ing the approach of the men with a steady 
countenance.) 
First Pr. Why look you on us thus with lower- 
ing brows ? 
Can linked hands the keen edg'd steel resist ? 
Her. No, Priest, but linked hearts can bid defi- 
ance 
To the barb'd lightning, if so arm'd withal 
Thou didst encounter us. Quick do thine ofiice! 
Here be six brave heads for thee, who ne'er yet 
Have meanly bow'd themselves to living wight. 
First Pr. You are too forward, youth r less will 
suffice : 
One of those guilty heads beneath our axe 
Must fall, the rest shall live. So wills our chief. 
Lots shall decide our victim : in this urn 
Inclosed are your fates. (setting down an urn in 
the middle of the stage upon a small tripod or 
standy whilst the chiefs instantly let go hands ^ 
and stand gazing upon one another.) 
, Ha! have I then so suddenly unlink'd.you ? 
/- . (with a malicious smile.) 
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1?ul forth your hands, brave chiefs ; put forth your 

hands; 
And he who draws the sabld lot of deaths , ' 
iFuU speedy be his doom ! ^ 

(A long pause ; the chiefs still look upon one 
anUher^ none of them offering to step forward 
to the urn.) 
What, pause ye thus, indeed ? T'his hateful urn 
Doth but on^ death contain and many lives. 
And shrink ye from it, brave and valiant Thanes? 
Then lots shill first be cast, who shall the first 
Thrust in his hand into this pot of terrors. 

Eth. (stepping forth.) No, thou rude servant of 
^ gentle master. 
Doing disgrace to thy much honoured garb. 
This shall not be : I am the eldest chief. 
And I of right should stand the foremost here. 

(putting his hand into the urn.) 
What heaven appoints me welcome! 

Sel. (putting in his hand.) 
I am the next 3 heaven send me What it lists ! 

F(rst Th. (putting in his hand.) 
Here also let me take. If that the race 
Of h6ble Corniac shall be sunk in night, 
Ho^y small St thing determines ! 
Sec. Th. (putting in his hand.) 
On which shall fix my grasp ? (hesitating) or this ? 

or this ? 
No cursed thing! whatever thou art FU have 
thee. 
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Third STvi. [putting out his hand with perturbatmy 

misses the narrow mouth of the urn) 

1 wist not how it is: where is its mouth? 

First Pr. Direct thy hand more steadily, good 

Thane, 

And fear not thou wilt miss it. [to Hereulf.) 

Now, youthful chief, one lot remains for thee. 

• (Hereulf pauses for a moment ^ and his counit- 

nance betrays perturbation^ when Ethelbert 

steps forth again.) . 

Eth. No, this young chieftain's lot belongs to 

me; 

He shall not draw, (putting in his hand quickly and 

taking out the last lot.) 

Now, Priest, the lots are finish'd. 

First Pr. Well, open then your fates^ 

[they each open their lotSy whilst Hereulf 

stands looking eagerly in their faces as tkj 

open them.) 
Sec. Th. [opening his and then holding up his handi 

in extacy.) 

Wife, children, home ! I am a living man ! 

First Th. [having opened his.) 
I number still with those who breathe the air, 
And look lipon the light ! blest heaven so wills it. 

Third Th. [looking at his joyfully .) 
Fate is with ine ! the race of Cormac lives ! 

Her. [after looking anxiously first upon Ethelbert ani 

then «p6» Selred.) 
Selred, what is thy lot ? is't not dark ? 

SeK No> Hereulf, ' 
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Her. Oh, Ethelbert ! thou smirst on me I alas ! 
It is a dismal smile ! thou art the victim ! 
Thou shalt not die : the lot of right is mine. 
A^hade of human weakness cross'd my soul. 
Such as before, not in the horrid fields 
Of crimson slaughter did I ever feel 3 
But.it is past; now I can bfavely die. 
And I will have my right. 

Eti. {pushing him affectionately away.) 
Away, my son ! It is as it should be. 

Her. O if j^ou wilt entreat me as a man. 
Nor slur me with contempt ! I do beseech thee 
Upon my bended knee ! (kneeling,) O if thoti diest, 
I of all Kving things most wretched am ! 

Eth. Be temperate, my son ! thou art reserved 
For that which the warm strength of active youth 
Can best perform. O take him from me, friends Y 

[the Thanes take Hereulf forcibly from cling*^ %^ 
ing round Ethelbert, and he then assuming 
a softened solemnity^ 
Now, my brave friends, we have together fought 
A noble warfare ; I am called away ; 
JLet me in kind and true affection leave you. 

Thanes, [speaking together.) Alas, thou art our fa- 
ther and our friend I 
^las, that thou should'st meet this dismal end ! 

Eth. Ay, true indeed^ it is a dismal end 
To mortal feeling; yet within my breast 
Blest hope and love, and heaven-ward confidence, 
With human frailty so combined are. 
Thai I do feel a wHd and trembling pleasure, 
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Even on this awful verge, methinks I go, ;" 
Like a chid infant, froni his passing term 
Of short disgrace, back to his father's presencer- v 
{holding up his hands with a dign^d ex^tfififinL^^ 
I feel an awful joy ! — Farewelj^ my friends 1 
$elred, weVe fought in many a field together. 
And still as brothers been j take thou, I pray. 
This token of my love. And thou, good Wolfece, 
Fve ever prized thy worth, wear thou this ring. 

(ta the other two chief s^ giving them also tokens) 
And you, brave chiefs, I've ever loved you both. 
And now, my noble Hereulf, 
Of aU the youth to whom my soul e'er knit^ 
As with a parent's love, in the good cause. 
Thee have I found most fervent and mpst fiirn} 
Be thine my sword, which in my natiye h^U^ 
Hung o'er my i^oble father's arms thou'lt find. 
And be it in thy hands what well thou know'st 
It would have been in mine, Farewel, my friends ! 
Qod bless you all ! 

(Thej^ all cr^d ^bout him, some kissing his 
hands, some taking hold of his clothes, except 
K[ereul£, who starting away ffom him^ 
throws himself upon the ground in a^ ^^y 
of grief Ethelbert lifts up his eyes and 
his hands as if he were muttering a sU^ 
blessing over them.) 
First Pr^ This may not be ! down with thos^e im-r 
pious haiids I 
pax'st thou, foul heretick, before the face 
Qf hallow'd men^ thvs mutter prayers accurst ? 
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jBM/*Doth this bfFend you? — O it 'makes me 
feel 
A spirit for- this awful hour uilmeet. 
When I do think on you, ye hypocrites! 
' * First Pr. Come, conie 1 we waste our time, the 

hfiads-man waits. 
{to Eth.) Prepare thee for the block. 

EtA. And will you in the sight of these my 
friends 
Your blockly taisk perform ? Let them retire. ^ " 
ftrst Pr. Nay, nay,' that may not be : our pious 

Hexulf . - ^' 

Has given his orders. 

Sec. Pr: O be not -so cruel ! 
Tho' h& has order'd so, yet, nevertheless. 
Wis. may suspend this veil, and from their eyes 
The horrid sight conceal. 

First Pr. Then be it so; I grant it. 

[A large cloth or curtain is suspended upon the 

points of two spearSy held up by spearmen^ 

cimcealing the block and executioner^ i£c. 

from the Thanes.) 

First Pr. {to the men behind the curtainyaft&r a pause.) 

Areyer^ady? 

\Voicefbekmd.) Yes, we are ready now. {to Eth.) 
Aft^ithdu? 
Eth. God be my strength ! Fm ready also, 

(As the Priest is leading Ethelbert behind the 
curtain he turns about to" give a last look t'o 
his friends "y and they, idying their hands de- 
voutly upon their breasts^ bow to him n; cry 
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low. They then go behind the eurtain, liaV" 

ing the Thanes on the front of the stage^ whd 

stand fixed in silerit md horrid expectation^ 

except Selred, who sits down upon the ground 

with his face hid between his knees, and 

UtrtnliyWho rising suddenly from the ground, 

looks wildly round, and seeif^ Ethelbert 

gone, throws himself down again in ^11 the 

distraction of gri^f and despair.) 

(A voice behind, after some noise and bustle of prepor 

ration has been heard ^) 

Now do'iFhis garment and undo his vest. 

Fie on it, there ! assist the prisoner. 

Sec. Foice. Let some one hold his hands. 

Third Foice. Do ye that c^cc. (a pio^eifsmt 

length.) 

Voice again. Heads-man, let fall thy blow, he gives 

the sign. ' 

(Tht axe is seen lifted up above the curtain, and 

the sound of the stroke is heard.) 

Thanes, {shrinking involuntarily, and all speakit^ at 

once,) 

The stroke of death is given ! 

(The Spearmen let fall the curtaiit^ 4^}thc 

body of Ethelbert is dmtwered upm ti$ 

ground, with a cloth over it\ wjnlst his ktdd 

is held up by the Executionef^, but seen iiery, 

indistinctly through Jhe spears cmd piki^ of 

:: : tiesnrromi^ Soidi&rs\ The Thx^a^ start 

back and avert their fatts.) 



A TRAGpDV. 529 

First Pr. {coming forward,) 
Rebellious Thanes, ye see a deed of justice. 
Here, rest ye, and another day of life 
Enjoy together: at this hour to-morrow 
We!ll visit you, and -thenj by let determined. 
Another head must fell. So wills the king. 
First TS. What Words are these ? 
Sec. Th, Do thine ears catch their sense? 
Third Tk. I cannot tell thee 5 mine confus*(|Jy 

sound. 
First Pr. (raising his voise^ louder,) . . 
To-morrow at tliis hour we'll visit you. 
And here again, selected by the lot. 
Another head must fall. Till then, ferewel ! 
Another day of life enjoy securely^ 
Much happiness be with you. 

( An itifuoluntary ^roan bursts from tie Thanes, 
and Hereulf, starting furiousfy from the 
ground^ clenches his hands in a t^macingfos^ 
ture as the Priests and Spearmen^ ^c. re-' 
tire. The scene closes.*) 

END OF THE FOURTH ACT- 

^ Stiould this play ever have the honour of being represented 
upon spysta^i a 8cen« of this kind, in which so many inferior 
i^QrswoqMi be put into situations requiring the expression of 
5trong^passion> might be a disadvantage to it ; I should^ there« 
fore, recommend having the front of the stage on which the 
Tbanei drc, diiring the last part of the scene, thrown into deep 
shade, and the light only to come across the baclc-*ground at the 
bottom of the stage : thk would give to the wh6le sweater so* 
lemaity ; and hy this means no expression W ccmotenaficei i>ot 
pnly that of gesture, would be requi^d of them. 
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ACT V. 



SCENE I. An open, space on the walls of the 
castle. Enter Alwy and Hexulf talking as the]/ 
'enter with violent gesture. 

Hex. [with angry vehemence,) 
Escap'd say*st thou, with all the rebel chiefs ? 
Hereulf escap'd ? th' arch fiend himself hath ^W 

it, 
if what thou say'st be true. — It is impossible 

Say *st thou they 4re escap'd ? 

Alwy. In very tryth they are. 

Hex. Then damned treachery has aide4 them! 

Alwy. Nay rather say, thy artful cruelty 
Arm*d them with that which to the weakly frame 
]Lends a nerv'd giant^s strength j despair. From 

out 
The .thick and massy wall, now somewhat loos^ j 
And ja^ed grown with time, cemented h^ps* v 
Which scarce two team^ of oxen could • have 
mov'd, '^ ;^ 

They Ve torn, and found a passage to tb^ mpat^ .A 
What did it signify in what dire form - . ; a \ 
, Peath frown'd upon them, so as they had died ? f 
! Hex. Who 0*1 foresee events? As well ^ thou" 



J would that oiie swift stroke had slaift th^jn aU 
J^ather than this had been, But Ethelbeit 
And Selred are secured, Was it not Selred 
Who on the second hight our victim fell ? 

Alwy. It was, but better had it b^eu for.u$ 
Had they been left alive : had they been stilj 
In th^r own castles unmolested left. 
For like a wounded serpent, who, aloft. 
The surgy volumes of his maiigled length 
|n agony the more terrific rears 
Against hi^ enpmy, this jpaimed ccnnpact 
Will from thy strokes? but the more fiercely rise. 
Now fiery Hereulf is their daring leader, 
And what have we ta look for ? 

Hex, Dire bloody vengjance,^ — OsomedamHe4 

. traitpr 
H^th done f his work ! it ?ould not el^ have 

, been! 

^/te>y. Well, do thou find hun oyt then, if 
thou^canst. 
And I^et thy, Vengeance fall ^yher€ lies the sin. 

Hex. Doth the king know of this ? 

Ahoy. He doth not yet, 

ifev. Then must he be informed* withox;t delay, 

A^yoy^ As qviickly as you ple^ise, if th^t you 

please 
To t^Jke that office on yourself, gQod i&ther j 
But as for me, I must right plainly say 
I will not venture it j no faith ! of late 
The fj^me and temper of king Ethwald's min4 
|5 elitog'd. He ever was in former time? 
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Cheerful, collected, sanguine ; for all turas 
Of fate prepared, like a fair ample lake. 
Whose breast receives the azure hue of heaven. 
And sparkles gaily in the breezy noon : 
But now, like a swoln flood whose course has 

been 
O'er dark opposing rocks and rugged shelves; 
Whose turbid waters wear the sullen shade 
Of dark overhanging banks, and all enchaPd 
Round ev'ry little pebble fiercely roars. 
Boiling in foamy circles, his chaf 'd spirit 
Can bear th' encounter of no adverse thing 
To his stern will oppos'd. I may not tell him. 

Hex. Be not so fearful ! art thou not a man 
Us'd to the sudden turns of great men's humours? 
Thou best can do it, Alwy. [soothingly) 

Alwy. Nay, father, better will it suit your age 
And rev'rend state. And he has need, I ween, 
Of ghostly couflsel too : night after night 
He rises from his tossing sleepless couch. 
Oft wUdly staring round the vacant chamber, 
As if his fancy peopled the dark void 
With horrid shapes. The qUeen hath told me 

this. 
Qomc, look to it, for something must be done. 

Hex. I will accompany your homeward steps, 
Whilst We consider of it. (Exeunt. 
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S C EN E II. J royal apartment^ and a Servant 
discovered busily employed in lighting it up. Enter 
to him another Servant. 

^ec. Serv. Wilt thou ne*er finish lighting these 
grim walls ? 
Will not those lamps suffice ? 

First Serv. No, by my faith, we want as nuny 
more ; 
For still, thou see'st, that pillar'd corner's dark, 

{pointing to a gloomy recess on the other side 

of the stage.) 
Wherein the eye of conscience-scared folks 
Might fearful things espy. I am commanded 
To lighten each apartment of this tower 
To noon-day pitch. 

Sec. Serv. Ay, Uthbert^ these are fearful bloody 
times I 
Ethwald, God knows, has on his conscience laid 
A weight of cruel deeds : the executioner 
Works for him now in the grim holds of death. 
Instead of armed warriours in the field ; 
And now men steal abroad in twilight's gloom. 
To talk of fearful things, not by the blaze 
Of cheerful fires, in peaceful cottage, heap'd 
With sparkling fs^ots from the winter store. 
First Serv. Ay, thou say'st well; it is. a fearful 
time; . 

No marvel Ethwald should notlo^re the dark,^ . . 
In which lus fancy shapes out fearful things. 
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Sec. Serv. What, dost thou think it is his fancy's 



s 



He looks upon? No, ho : triist me, good friend. 

Night and the darkness are inhabited 

By those who move near neighbours to the livings 

Close by their very sides, yet unperceiv*d 

By all, but those whose eyes unveiled are 

By heavenly power, in mercy or in wrath. 

Such proofs of this I've heard.— Last night thou 

know'st 
The king's groomsj sle^pihg near him as they're 

wont 
In the adjoining chamber, were much scared 
With fearful sounds. 

First Serv. I know it not — Who was it told it 

thee? 
At midnight was it ? f^^i^fy-) 

Sec. Serv. Yes, come with me to Baldwick, ht 

will tell thee; 
He heard it all z thou wilt return in tirtie 
ITo finish j here^ thy task. Well have a horn 
Of foaming ale> and thou shalt hear it alL 
Good foaming ale : mercy upon us all ! 
We live in fearful times ! (listeningi) 

First Serv. (listening also.) What shall I do ? 
I hear the king's voice, speaking angrily. 
And coming hitherward. What sh?ill Idot 
Shall I remain and face him ? nay good faith! .. 
I'll shun the storm : he is engag'd, perchanccj 
Too much to notice my unfinish'd.task. . ;^ 

(Eicmtkasti^' 
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jEnter EthWald talking angrily to a noble Thane. 

Etbw. Nay, nay, these are excuses, noble Ed-^ 
mar, 
Not reasons ; all our northern troops ere now 
Might have been reacjy for the field. Tis plain 
Su<fh backwardness from disaffection springs. 
Look to it well : — if with this waining moon^ 
He and his followers have not join'd our standard, 
rU hold him as a traitor. 

Thane. My royal Lord, be not so wroth with' 
him. 
Nor let your noble mind to dark suspicioii 
So quickly yield* This is the season still. 
When unbraced warrioUrs on the rushy floof 
Stretch them in pleasing sloth j listening to tales 
Of ancient crones, or merry harpers lays^ 
And batt'ning on the housewifes' gusty cheer t 
Spring has not yet so temper'd the chill sky 
That men will change their warm and sheltVin^ 

roofs 
For its cold canopy. 

^Etkw, O foul befal their gluttony and sloth ! 
Fie on't ! there is no season to the brave 
For war unfit. With this moon's waining light, 
I will, with those who dare their king to follow. 
My northern march begin. 

Thane. Then faith, my Lord, 
I much suspect your army will be small. 
And what advantage may you well expect 
From all this haste ? E'en three weeks later, still 
yob will surprise the foe but ill prepared 
To oppose invasion. Do then, gracious king, 
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Listen to friendly counsel, and the while. 
Within these walls where ev'r)^ pleasure courts 

you. 
Like a magnificent and royal king, 
Yoiir princely home enjoy. 

EtAw. Out on it man, thou know'st not wh^ 
thou say'st ! 
Home hath he none who ojfiice becomes a king ! 
Behind the pillar'd masses of his halls 
The daggered traitor lurks ; his vaulted roofs 
Do nightly echo to the whisper'd vow^ 
Of those who curse him ; at his costly board 
With grinning smile the damned pois'ner sits j 
Yea, e*en the void recesses of his chamber. 
Void tho' they be unto all eyes but his^ 

Are peopled {stopping short,) 

Thane, {eagerly^ Good, my Lord ! what do you 

mean? 
Ethw. In the confusion of tumultuous war, 
*Midst the terrific shouts of closing foes. 
And trampling steeds, and din of bick'ring arms; 
Where dying warriours groan unheard, and things 
Horrid to nature are as tho' they were not, 
Unwail'd, unheeded : 

Where the rough chance of each contentious day 
Blots out all irksome mem'ry of the past. 
All fear of that to follow : where like herds 
Of savage beasts, on tbfe bleak mountain's side. 
Drenched with the rain, the weary warriours lie. 
Whilst nightly tempests howling o'er their heads 
Lull t;hem to rest 3 there is my home, good Thane, 
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Yhane. No marvel then, *my Lord, if to the 
field 
You turn your eager tfioughts ! I only fear 
Your royal arms will in Northumberland 
Find no contention worthy of their force ; 
For rumour says, the northern prince is gone 
With his best troops against the Scottish king. 

Ethw. If this be true, it is unto my fortxme 
Most fair occasion; master of the north 
I soon shall be, and on the west again 
Pour like a torrent, big with gathered strength. 
Who told thee this ? it breaks upon me, friend. 
Like brightening sunbeams thwart a lowring sky. 

Thant. A northern villain brought to me the 
tale. 
And told with circumstances of good credit. 

Etiw. Run thou and find him out; Fll wait 
thee here ; 
I must have more assurance of this matter. 
Quickly my worthy Edmar ! {Exii Thane. 

(alone.) If that this rumour bears a true report, 
Th* opposing rocks on which my rising tide 
So long has beat, before me now give way. 
And thro' the breach my onward waves shall roll 
To the wide limits of their destined reach. 
Full day, altho' tempestuous it may prove. 
Now breaks on me ! now come the glorious 

heighty 
And the proud front, and the full grasp of power ! 
Fly gloomy thoughts, and hideous fantiwies. 
Back to the sprites that sent you ! England's king 
. Vol. II. Z 



Behind turn casts the fears of IM:«rcia*s kfrcf. 
The north subdued, then stretching to the wesf 
My growing stixngth-^- — - (stretekii^ ma hk arr/K^ 
M the whemenu of activity fife turns kimstl^ 
rounds Meetly faeing the gloomy rectii on, 
the opposite side of the stage.) 
Ha !. dbth some ^oomy void still yawn before me, 
In fearj&id ahade I (turning Ms eyes away hastily 

from it) 
No ; I saw nothing : shall I thas be moved 
With icy'ry murky nook ? Til look again* -(sfeals 
^fearfuJ Id&k to the recess, and then starti^ 
brn^ky turns away fr&m it with horreur.) 
4i they ^re -all there again ! and ev'ry phantom 
Mark'd with its grisl;^ wounds,, e'en as befpre- j 

Ho; who waiits there? Hugon i say, bo.H^ugDn! 
Come iow^i qtiickly comei 

Enter a Groom ^f his chamber, 
"Groom, Save you, my royal Lord ! Whatisyo^f 
pleasure? 
Are you in pain? ? Your voice did gouud, Kie-" 

thought 
With strange la-nnatVal strength. 
!£///. Bring mc lights here- 
Groom!. A hunditd lamps woi^d S(^ae sufBcCi' ' 
I ween, 
To light this^spacious chamber. 

£//{rie;. Then let a thousand do it; mji5t I still- 
In cv?ry shady ccrner of my house 
See hideou^r^-i-^uickly go apd do my biding. 
^hy £tar!st.thoU pound thas thus? dost thoit 
see aught? /. 
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• 

Xyroom. No, nothing. ; (looking round fearfully,) 
jB/Aw. Thou^need^st not look j 'tis nothing; fancy 
oft 

iDeceives the e)re with strange and flitting things. 

Regard it not but quickly bring more lamps. 
Groom. Nay^ good my Lord^ shall I remain with 

you. 

And call my fellow .? 

Etkw. (angrily.) Do as thou art commanded. 

[Exit Groom* 
This man perceives the Weakness of my mind. 
.Am I, indeed, the warlike king of Mercia ? 

[Re-enter two Grooms with lamps which they place 
in t lie recess. Ethwaldj mt venturing to look on 
it again till the lights are placed, noiv turns rouid 
; to it, and seems relived*) 
Ye have done well. (after a paitse^in zvhich he 
walks several times across the stage, stopping 
short, and seeing the Grooms still there.) . 
Why do ye linger here ? I want ye noL 
Begone. (^Exeunt Grooms* 

But that I would not to those fools 
Betray the shameful secret of my mind, 
I fain would call them back. 
What are these horrours ? 
A fearful visitation of a time5 
That will o'erpass ? O might I so believe it ! 
Edmar, methinks, ere this might be retum'd ; 
I'll wait for him no more : I'll go myself 
And meet him. [going towards the large arched 
' door by which he entered, he starts back 
from it with horrourj 

Z 2, 
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Ha ! they are there again ! 
E'en in the very door-way do they front me! 
Still foremost Ethelbert and Selred tower 
With their new severed necks, and fix on me 
Their death-strain'd eye-balls: and behind them 

frowns 
The murder'd youth, and Oswalds scepter'd ghost: 
Whilst seen, as if half fading into air. 
The pale distracted maid shews her faint form. 
Thrice in this very form and order seen 
They have before me stood. What may it mean ? 
I've heard that shapes like these will to the utter^ 

ance 
Of human voice give back articulate sound. 
And, having so adjured been, depart. 

{stretching out both his hands, and clenching 
them resolutely ,) 
ril do it tho' behind them hell should yawn 
With all its unveil'd horrours. (turning again to 

the doer-way tvith awful solemnity) 
If aught ye be but flitting fantasies. 
But empty semblance of the form ye wear; 
If aught ye be that can to human voice 
Real audience give, and a real sense receive 
Of that on which your fix'd and hollow eyes 
So stern and fix'dly glare; I do conjure you 
Depart from me, and come again no more ! 
From me depart ! Full well those ghastly wounds 
Have been returned into this tortur'd breast : 
O drive me not unto the horrid brink 



^ 
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Of dire distraction ! 

Speak Ethelbert! O speak, if voice thou hast ! 

Tell me what sacrifice can soothe your spirits 5 

Can still the unquiet sleepers of the grave : 

For this most horrid visitation is 

Beyond endurance of the boldest mind. 

In flesh and blood earob'd.-— It takes no heed. 

But tix'dly glares upon me as before. 

I speak to empty air: it can be nothing. 

Is it not some delusion of the eyes ? 

[rubbing his eyes very hardy and 

rousing himself.) 
Ah ! still the hideous semblance is before me. 
Plain as at first. I cannot suffer this ! 

(runs to the lamps^ and, taking one in each 
handy rushes forward in despair to the door-^ 
way.) 
They are all gone ! Before the searching light 
Resolv'd to nothing ! 

Enter Hexulf and Alwy. 
Ethw, [turning hastily upon hearing them enter be-^ 

hind him.) 
Ha ! is it you ? Most happily you comfe ! 
Welcome you are, most welcome ! 
41'voyj Thanks to you, good my Lord ! but on 
my life 
This holy bishop and myself are come 
Unwillingly, with most untoward tidings. 
Ethw. Well, use not many wo^ds ; what now 
bcf^s ? 

z 3 
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Hex. The rebel Hereulf and his thralled mates 
Have, with more strength than human hands may 

9wn, 
For that the holy church — *r- 

Ethzv. Well, well, what meanest thou ? 
And what should follow this I 

Ahoy. They've brdke their prison walls and am 

escap'd. 
Ethzv. I am glad Oi^'tl be: it sol In feith I'm 

glad! 

We have shed blood ^riough, 

Alwy. Nay, but my Lord, unto their toners of 
strength 
They will return ; where bruiting abroad . 
Their piteous tale, as 'itighted travellers 
To the false plainings. of some water fiend. 
All men will turn to them ; nor can your troopi 
In safety now begin tlieir northern march 
With such fell foes behind them, 

Ethzv. (roused.) Ay, thcj* say*st true 3 it is ^ 
damned let! . . 

Her^ falls another rock to bar my way. 
But I will on! Come lc?t us instantly 
Set out, and foil them ere they gather strength. 
. Jhvy. This, would he: weji, but ths^t within these 
walls 
Some of their fedthful firiebds are stilt confin'd, 
\^^ho in your absence m^t disturbance breed;, 
J^ but a feeble ^r(^ caa now be sp^'4 
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To hold the castle. How shall' this 6e settled ? 
$!hall we confine them in the stronger vauks^? 

Ethw. {fiercely ^^ No, nof 111 1)iave no-raoie mcn 
prisonments J > 
.Let them be slain; yea all; eyen to a naan J 
Thi^ is no- time for weafe uncertain deeds,. 
Saw you not Edmar as you hither came? 

Ahvy. We saw him with a stranger much en 

^y a faint limp^ near to the eastern tower. 

Etkw. Then follow m^ and let us find h^m out. 
Hex. We foHbw yotr, my Lord. 
EtJkv\ {a^ Misztkoitt to go ont^ hrning haMy 

round to fylv/y ,) 
Bear thou a %ht. 

My house is like a faintly mooned care. 
And hateful shadows cross cadh murky aisle. 

{^xemtj Alwy bcarifig a lights 

JS C E N E H J. ^he evening: a woo'it with a view 
of EthwaldV castle seen thro^ the trees. Enter 
Hereulf, disguised like acvmtry hind: enter tif 
hiniy by another path^ a Thane, disguised also. 

Her. Welcome, my friend I art thou the first to 
join me .^ 
TTris as r guess shotrl4 be th^ appointed time : 
for o'er our heads have pass'd on homeward wing 
Park flights of rooks and daws and flocking birds^i 
Wheeling aloft with wild dissonant screams ; 
Whilst from each hollow glen and riyer^s bpd: 

7^ ^ 
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Rose the white curling mist, and softly stole 
Up the dark wooded banks. And yet, methini;?,^ 
The deeper shades of ey'ning come not after, 
As they are wont, but day is lengthened out 
Most strangely. 

T'hantf See'st thpu those paly streams of shiv'ring 
light 
So widely spread along the northern sky ? 
They to the twilight grey that brightness lend 
At which thou wonderest. Look up^ I pray theej 

Her. {turning and looking up.) 
What may it mean? it is a beauteous light. 

Thane. Jn truth I knqw not. Many a time 
have I 
On hill and heath beheld the changeful face 
Of awful night ; Fve seen the moving stars 
Shoot rapidly athwart the soipbre sky. 
Red fiery meteors in the welkin blaze. 
And sheeted lightnings gleam, but ne'er before 
Saw I a sight like this. \t is belike 
Some sign portentous of our coming fate : 
Had we not better pause and con a while 
This daring scene, ere yet it be too late ? 

Her. No, by this brave man's sword ! notforaq 
hour 
Will I the glorious vengeful deed delay j^ 
Tho' heayen's high dome were flaming o'er my 

head 
jA^nd earth beneath nic shook. If it be aught 
Portentous, it niust come frorn higher poyrers j 
For demons ride but on the lower clouds. 
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Or raise their whirlwinds in the nether ain 

Every good spifiit still must favour those ' 

Who war on vjiltue's side : therefore, I say. 

Let us march boldly to the glorious work : 

It is a sign foretqUii^ Ethwald's fall. 

Now for our valiant friends 3 th^y must be near* . 

Ho] holla, ho! 

f Enter y by diff^ent paths in the zvoody the other. 
Chiefs, 4i5guisedy and gather roimd Hereulf, he 
receiving them joyfully.) ! 

Welcome ! all welcome ! you good Thane and youy 
And ev*ry valiant soul, together leagued 
In this bold enterprise. • Well are we met. 
So farive prosper; aad my glowing heart , 

Tells me our daring shall be nobly crown 'd. 
Now move we checrly on our way : behold 
Those frowning towers, where, ere the morning 

watch. 
That shall be done, for which, e'en in our graves. 
Full many a gen'rous Mercian, yet unborn. 
Shall bless our honoured names. 
Chiefs, [speaking altogether.) We follow you* 

t)rave Hereulf, 
First Chief Ay, with true heart, or good or ill 
betide. 
We'll follow you, 
Her. Come on, brave men ! ere this our trusty 
friend. 
With fifty chosen men, at the north gate 
Attends our signal. Come ye gen'rous few; 
Ye who have groan'd in the foul dungeon's gloom> 



I 




Whose gfenVous bosoms have indignant hcav*(t 

To see free men beneath th' oppresl^r's yoke 

JJke base-born riljaios ptpss'd! Iftfw comes th<5 

Hoiur 
Of virtuous vengeance: on our side m secret 
jBeaits ev*ry Mercian hear* : the tyrant now 
Trusts not to men : nightly within his chamber 
The \\^tchrdog guards- his couch, tfie oiriy ftieml 
]He now dare ttrust, b4i't shall not- guard it long. 
Follow my steps, and do the generous deeds 
Of valiant freemen : heaven is oa our side* 

fICENE IV. An epen sp^e wkhm the walls of 
the castle y fronting one tf the gates : tie stage darkr 
enedy And the sky lighted np- mifk the anrora bareaKs^ 
very bright. Enter . by opposite sides Two Officer^ 
of the castle. 

» 

First Off. Ha J is it thee, ^y friend? 
Thou*st left thy post, I guess, as well a^ I, 
To view this awful sky. I^oofc over head. 
Where like a mighty dome, front whose brighjt 

centre 
Skoot forth those quivering rays of vivid light, 
Moving with rapid change on every side, 
Shrifeer than flitting thought, the heavens appear? 
Whilst o'er the west in paler brightness gleanj 
Full many a widely undulating tide 
Of silver light ; and tlie dark lowring east^ 
JLake to a bloody raaQtle stretched out^ 

5 
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$tem& to €X)Bceal behind its awftil shade 

Some dread commotion of the heavenly powers, 

ISoon to break • forth — some grand m/d unknown 

thing? • ^ 

Second Of. • It is * an awful si^t ! what may it 

mean? . • > 

poth it not woes and bloody strife foretcl f 
IVe heard my father talk oif things like this.— 
When the king's passing sickness shall be gone. 
Which has detained, him from his purposed marcly 
Against the rebel chiefs, doubt not, jmy friend, 
W© shall hare bloody work, . • 

First Off. Ay, but ere that, mayhap,- the man of 

blood 
^ay bleed ; and Mercia from the tyrant^s grasp^-;. 
Second Off. IJush, hush !' thou art unwise : somq 

listening ear 

First Qff. And if there should, what danger ? all 

men n6^Ar^•'• '^ \- " ' 
Jlarfeour-VuiSl^Jecifet ^Cmghtss and those who 

once ^ t .. - . . 

{lis youthful valour lov'd and warlike feats. 
Now loath his cruelty. Jflltefl thee something-^ 

^ drawing Marer him mysteriously ) 
Second Off. (frightened.) Hush, hushK 1 will not 
hear thee ! hold thy tongue i 
What will't avail, when on the bloody stake 
Thy head is fix'd, that all men think as thou dosti 
And<he who ftx-'d thy cru^l 4ooiQ to-day 
ghali die^ td*m6rrow? 
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First Off, Vm mut?, n^y friend; and now I sec 
full plainly . 
How he ipiay brd it p'er ^ prostrate land. 
Who trembles in his iron tower the while. 

With but a svirly mastifFfor his frien<|- 

Second Off. Nay, do not speak 59 loud. What 

men are these j 

Who pass the gate jyst now? shajl we not stop 
them? 
(Enter some of the kague^ Chiefs in dispmrthrd! 

the gate.) 
First Off. No, do not troyble them. They ^e^ 
I guess, ! 

Some 'nighted rustics frighteii^'d with the sky. 
Who seek the shelter pf m^nX habitation. 
I^ $vigh an awful hour m^n croiid tc^ther. 
As gathering sea-fowl flock before a storm. 
With such a welkin blazing o*er our heads. 
Shall men each other vex ? e'en let them pass, 
(^rUer a crowd of frightened Women and Children.) 
Second Off. See what a crowd of women this way 
come. 
With crying children clinging to their knees. 
And infants in their arms ! How now, good 

matrons ? 
Where do you run ? - 

First Worn. O do not stop ^s ! to Saint Alban's 
shrine 
We run : there will we kneel and lift our hands^ 
For that his "holy goodness may protect us 
In this most awful hour. 
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Sec. Worn. On, sisters, on ! 
The fi.ery welkin rages o'er our heads. 
And we are sinful souls : O quickly moVe ! 

(Exeunt Women and Children.) 

Sec. Offi. I also am, alack ! a sinful soul : 
I'll follow them and pray for mercy too. 

• 

First Offi, ril to the northern wall, from whence 
the heavens 
In full expanse are seen, (Exeunt severally. 

S C E N E V. Ethwald V apartment : he is discovered 
sitting by his couch, with his elbows resting upon his 
knees y and supporting his head bet zveen both his hands-, 
the Queen standing by him. 

. Qu. Why sit you thus, my Lord > it is not well : 
It wears your strength; will you not go to bed? 

. (a pause, and he makes no answer.) ' 

These nightly watchings much retard your cure : 
Be then advis'd ! (a pause, and he still takes no 

ntaice,) 
Why are you thus unwilling ? 
The tower is barr'd, and all things are secure. 
,Ethw. How goes the hour? is it the second 
watch? 

. Qu. No; near the window now, I heard the 
guard 

Exchange the word; the first is but half spent. 
Ethw. And does the fearful night still lie before 

me ' * 

In all its hideous length ? (rising up with motion.) 
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O ye successive terms of gloomy quiet I ^ 

Over my mind ye pas3, like rolling waves 
Of dense oppression ; whilst deep underneata 
Lye all its noble powers and faculties 
O'efwhelm'd. If such dark shades must hcncefortli 

cross 
JMy checkered life with still returning horrourSi 

let me rest in the foul reptile's hole. 
And take from me the being of a man ! 

Qu. Too much* thou givest way to racking 
thought : 
Take this ; it is a draught by cunning skill 
Compounded curiously, and by strong charms 
With secret virtue fill*di it soothes the mind. 

And gives the body rest. {pff^^^S 1^^^ ^ ^P'^ 
Ethw^ Say'st thou ? then in good sooth I've need 
of it. 

1 thank thee too 3 thou art a careful wife. 

(takes the cupy andy as he is ahut to pu^ ittoMt 
lips, stops short and looks suspiciously at her*) 
It has, methinks, a strange unkindly smell. 
Taste it thyself: dost thou not take my meaning? 
Do thou first drink, of it. 

Qu. I am in health, my Lord, and need it not^ 
Ethw, By the dread powers of darkness thou 
shalt drink it ! 
Ay, to the very dregs ! 

Qu. What, would you cast on me such vilc sus* 
picions. 
And treat a royal 'princess like your slave ? 



Mtkvd. And So thou art. Thou rear^st thy statdy 

neck, 
Ai^d, whikt I listy thou flarest in men's eyes 
A gorgpous queen ; but uato me thou art — *— 
i do command thee, driak il; to the dregs. 

Qu. (s^bdnedf and luting the eup to ber lips,} 
Then b^ convinced how wrongful are thy thoughts*. 
Etkw^ {^preventing her^) Forbear, i am too slightly 

mov'd j:o anger. 
\ should have known the support of thy state 
Is all too closely with my fortune link'd^ 
Give me the* cup. Thou say'st it soothes the 

mind ? 
If I, indeed, aould pest — (tastes it.) It^astes not 

weU^- 

It is a bitter dr^g. 

- %i Then give it me J^in : Y\\ hie to Dwixi:^ 
And get from her that which shall make it sweet . 
{jAs walks fo^ the door of another apartment^ 
but as she is al?out to go out, Elthwald hHr-*' 
ties offer her and catches ker by the arm.) 
'Ethvo, Thou shalt not gp and leave me thui 

alone. 
Q». i'U soon return again, and all around thee 
Js Ughr as noon-day. 

Ethw. Nay, nay, good wife ! it rises now before? 
me 
In the full blare of ligjit. 
Q«. Ha! what mean'st thou ? 
Ethw. The faint and shadowy forms. 
That in obscurity were wont to ris^ 
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In sad array, are with the darkness fled. 

But what avails the light ? for now, since sickness 

Has pressed upon my soul, in my lone moments. 

E'en in the full light of my torch-clad walls, 

A horrid spectre rises to my sight. 

Close by my side, and plain and palpable. 

In all good seeming and close circumstance. 

As man meets man,^ 

Qu. Mercy upon us! What form does it wearf 

Eliw. My murder'd brother's form. 
He stands close by my side t his ghastly head 
Shakes horridly upon its severed neck 
As if new from the heads-man's stroke : it moves 
Still as I move; and when I look upon, it. 
It looks — No, no ! I can no utt'rance find 
To tell thee how it looks on me again. 

Qu. Yet, fear not now : I shall not long be ab- 
sent; 
And thou may'st hear my footsteps all the while, 
It is so short a space. (Exit Queen. 

EiAw. {returning to the middle of the stage) 
I'll fix my stedfast eyes upon the ground. 
And turn to other things my tutor'd thoughts 
Intently.- [after. pausing for a little while y with hh 

clenched hands crossed upon his breast ^ 

: and his eyes fixed upon the ground.) 

It may not be : I feel upon my mind 
The horrid sense that preludes still its coming. 
Elburga ! ho, Elbuiga ! . {putting Ms hand before his 
,: ' eyes and calling out with a strong voice 
of fear,} 



UaIo a Merciaja. chief by lot consign^ : 

Mine aged grandsire, lowly at his feet, 

Kent his: grey hair; Ethwal4, a yQi^thful warrioijii', 

Receiv'd the old man*s pray'r and set hi^ free; 

Yea even to the Ijist heifer pf hi^ fepr4s 

Restored his wealth. 

For this gopd deejd, do apt iiisult: the fe^ilp^ ! 

jtle ^j^as ^Qt ruthless pnce. 

(tk^y all draw back af^d retire from tJiebody^ 
The Q^ueen^ w,ho hai^ during the fight ^ iSc, 
remained rat a distofice^ agitated with Serrour 
md susp^n^^y now comes forv^ard to Hereulf 
with the w of one wh^ ^i^pplicate^s fo^r fmrcy:, 
and Xy^^vaa.^ following close behind h^r^falk. 
upon her knees, ms ift9 keseech h^m in favour 
of her mstress.) 
<2^. M thou q£ gopd king O^wal, thine ok} 

oaaster, 
Aught of reftx^mb'rance hjist, ■ ■ 

Her. 1 4o remember; 
And deeply grieve to think a child of his 
jHas so belied her mild and gentle stock.. 
Nothing hast thou to fear : in some safe place. 
In holy privacy, may'st thou repent 
The evil thou hast done : for know, proud dame. 
Thou art beneath our vengeance. 
But as for thine advisers, that dark villain. 
The artful Alwy, and that impious man. 
Who does dishonour to his sacred garb. 
Their crimes have earn'd for them a bitter meed. 
And they shall have i,t. 

A A 4 
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Etliw, Ay, ay, Elburga ! *tis cnotigh for the* 
To tower in senseless state and be a queen 5? 
But to th' expanded and aspiriftg sbul,^ 
To be but still the thing it long has been 
Is misery, e'en tho' ^refehrbn^d it were 
Under the cope of high impdial state. 
O cursed hindrance t blasting fiends breathe on me> 
Putt'st thott not something in thy damned drug^ 
That doth retard my cure ? I ftiight ere this 
iVith cased limbs have strode the clanging field> 
And been myself again. — Hark ! some one comes ^ 

[likening' wtih alarm.) 
Qu. Be liot disttirb'Id, it is your faithful groom 
Who brings the watch-dog , all things are seciire* 
Ethw. Nay, btit I heard the sound of other feet.' 
(running io the door and pushing in a great bar.^ 
Say, who art thou without ? 

Foiee withaui. Your groom, my Lord, who brings 

your feithful dog. 
Ethw. {f& Queen.) I)id«t thou not- hear the 

sound of other feet ? 
Q.U. No, only his -^ you»r mind is too suspicious. 
Ethw. I in his countenance have mark'd of late 
That which I like not t were .^ his dreary night 
But once o'ermaster'd, he shall watch no more. 

(opens the door suspicidi^styy-and enters an armed 
man kading in a great ^ watch-dog : the door 
is shut again'^j^piyiond the bar replaced) 
Uo the dog,) Come rough and snrly friend ! 
Thou, only dost remain on whom my mind 
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Can surefy trust. I'll have more dogs so trained; 

[lacking stedfastly ai tht Grooni.) 
Thy face is pale t thou hast a haggard look : 
Where hast thou been ? {seizing him by the neck) 
Answer me quickly ! Say, where hast thoti been ? 
Gr. Looking upon the broad and fearful sky. , 
Qu. What sayest thou ? 

Gr. l^he heavens are ail a flaming o'er our 
heads^ 
And fiery spears ire shiv'ring thro' the airi 
Ethw. Hast thou seen this ? 
Gr. Ay, by our holy saint ! 
Qu. It is some prodigy^ dark arid poftentoiis. 
Gr. A vtd arid bloody mantle seems outstretched 
O'er the wide welkin^ and ■ 
Ethw. Peace^ damned fool 1 
Tell me no mote : be to thy post withdrawn* 

(Eait Groom ly a small side door, leading th^ 
dag with him.) 
Eth'ibi {to himself, after musing for some time.) 
HeaVen warring o'er my head ! there is in this 
Some fearful thing betoken'd. 
If th^t, in truths the awful terrh is Come; 
The fearful bound'ry of my mortal reach 3 
O'er which I must into those regions pass 
Of horrour and despair^ to take my place 
With those> who do their blood earn'd crowns ex- 
change 
, l^or ruddy circles of devouring fire; where hope-' 

less woe> 
And cursing rage, and gnashing agony, 

A A a 
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Writhe in tKe dens of toi^nent ^ where things be. 
Yet never imaged in the thoughts of man. 

Dark, horrible, unknown 

ril mantle o'er my head and think no more. 

(covers Ms head with his doak^ and jinks down 
upon the couch,) 
Qu. Nay, rather stretch you on the fleecy bed, 
Ethw. Rest if thou cansti, I do not hinder thee. 
"' $a. Then truly I will try to sleep an hour; 
1 am o'erspent and weary. {/eans on the couch.) ^ 

Ethw. [hastily uncovering his face.) 
Thou must not sleep : watch with rne and be si- 
lent : 
It is an awful hour ! [a long pause, then EthUrald 

Starting up from the couch zvith alarm) 
1 hear strange sounds ascend the winding stairs. 
Qu. I hear them too. * 

Ethw. Ha ! dost thou also hear it ? 
•Then it is real, [listening.) I hear the clash of arms. 
Ho, guard ! come forth. 

Re-enter Groom. 
Go fouse my faithful dog : 
Dark treason is upon us. 

Gr. [disappearing and then re-entering^ 
He sleeps so sound, my Lord, I cannot rouse him. 
Ethzv: Then, villain, I'm betray'd ! thou hast 
bet ray 'd nie! 
' But set t-hf brawny strength against that door; ' 
And bar them out : if thou but seem'st to flinch, 
'^ This swerd is in "thy heart. - - 
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(A noise of armed men is nozv heard at the 
door^ endeavouring to break it open^ whilst 
Ethwald and the Groom set their shoulderf 
to it to prevent them. Enter Dwiila hastily^ 
from an inner apartment^ and with the Queeir; 
assists in putting their strength also to the^ 
doory as the force without increases. The^ 
door is at last broke open^ and Hereulf, with 
the Rebel Chiefs, burst in szvord in hand. 
Her. /^/^ Ethwald.) 
Now, thou fell ruthless lion, that hast made 
With bloody rage thy native forest waste ! 
The spearmen are upon thee ! to the strife 
Turn thy rough breast : thou canst no more escape. ~ 
Ethw. Quick to thy villain's work, thou wordy . 
coward, i 

Whb in the sick man's chamber seek'st the fame 
ThT)u dar'st not in th' enlbattled field attain ! 
rani'prepdr'd to front thee and thy mates 
Were ye twice number'd o'er, {sets his back to a pil- 
* • lar^ and puts himself into a posture of defence^ 
Her, The sick nian's chamber! darest thoUj^ 
indeed. 
Begrimed as thou art with blood and crift^es, 
'Gainst man committed, human rights assume .^^ 
Thou aft a hideous and envenom'd snake. 
Whose' wounded length, even in his noisome hole. 
Men .fiercely hunt, for love of human kind; . 
And, wertT:hou scotched to the last ring of life, 
E*en that poor remnant of thy curs'd existence 
§hould be trode out i' th' dust. 

^ A A 3 ^ 
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, Rob. And did he order you to do this ? 

Gar. As sure as I hold this spade in my hand, 

Rob. I should as soon have thought of tearing 
the turf from my moth»r*srgrave as of doing this 
thing. Well, well ; perhaps he has forgot that she 
liked them. 

Gar. Now I rather think he remember d, when 
he gave me the orders, that another lady likes them 
not; and a dead woman ^s fancy rnatch^d against a 
living woman's freak, with a middle-^ed widower, 
hear ye me, who, has Just puU'd the black coat off 
his back, has but a sorry thance, Robert. 

Rob. Ay, and he has puU'd the black coat too 
soon off his back.. But away with itl-^FU think- 
no more of what you say — it is impossible. * 

Gar. May I never handle a spade, again, if she 
did not squint to this direct ^pot, with her horrid 
looking grey eyes, the last time she walked thro* 
the garden, [saying it was a mass of confusion that, 
ought to 'be cleared away, and he gave me the or- 
ders fordoing it the very nekt morning. 

Rt>k. -Who could have believed this ? Who could 
hivd believed this but a few months ago, when she 
rambled thrd* these walks,, with all her white-frock*d 
train gamboling round her? 

' Ckir. Nay, goo^ Rober-t, don't be so down 0* the 
iriouth about it:' the loss of his wife and anun-. 
look\t-for legacy of twenty thousand pounds, 
may ^-stt a man's brains a, working upon new 
plahs. There is .nothing ; very wonderful in thatj^ 
man. He will get his lady-wife and the borough 

4 ' ' 
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^ together, with. a power of high relations, you know, 
. and we shall all be fine folks by and bye.--- 
Thou wilt become master-butler or gentleman- 
valet, or something of that kind, and I shall be 
head' gardener, to be sure, with a man or two to 
obey my orders : we sha'nt be the same paijis-taking 
folks that we have been, I warrant you, when he-js 
a parliament man. 

Rol?. ThouVt always looking after something far 
\ thine own advantage, and that puts all those foolish 
notions into thy noddle. No, no; he has lived too 
sweetly in his own quiet home^ amongst the rust- 
ling of his own trees and the prattling of his own 
infants, to go now into the midst of all that shuffling 
and changing and making of speeches. He'll never 
become a parliament man. 

Gar. Well then, let him marry Lady Sarah for 
love if he please, FU neither make nor meddle in 
the matter. If she keep a good house^^ and give 
good victuals and drink to the people in it. Til 
never trouble my head about it. 

Rot. Out upon thee, man, with thy victuals and 
thy drink ! Thou'rt worser than a hog. Well should 
I like, if it were not for the sake of better folks 
than thee, to see thy greedy chaps exercised upon 
her feeding. 

Gar. What, is she niggardly then, and so fine a 
lady too? 

Rol^. Niggardly ! she will pull off her wide hoop, 
and all them there flounces that people go to court 
ifl, to search over the house for the Value of a candle's 
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ness and business of importance made it impossible 
for me to leave Yorkshire. How does^ he do? I 
hope you look cheerfully before him, and do all that 
you can to comfort him. 

Roi. Indeed I should have been very glad, in my 
homely way, to have done what I could to comfort 
him; but, I don*t know how it is, he gets on main 
well without. Sir. 

B^a. {surprised:) Does he?— I'm very glad io 
hear it* I love him for that, now: it is a noble ex- 
ertk)n in him; he has great merit in it, truly. 

Rob. Humph, humph. (a pause) 

Bea. What were you going to say, my good Ro*- 
bert ? 

RoL Nothing, Sir; I was only cleariiig m)r 
throat. I. 

, B^a: How does he sleep, Robert ? 

Rob. I can't say. Sir, not being present when he*^ 
a-bed, you know. '.:•.,"... - ' ' . 

Bea. How does he eat, then ? little rest andlittle 
food must, I fear, have b|X)ught him very low. 

Rob. Nay, as for the matter of his eating, I can't 
say but I find as good a notch made in the leg of 
mutton, when he dines alone, as there used to be- 

Bea. Well, that's good. But I fear he is too 
much alone. 

Rob. No, Sir; he has dined out a pretty deal ot 
late. He does, indeed, walk- up and down the shady 
walk by the orchard, and talk to himself oftea 
enough. 
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Bed. (alarmed.) Does te? that is a sign of the 
deepest sorrow : I must speak to him ; I must put 
bocrks into his hands. 

Roh. O Sir, there's no need of that ; he has a 
book in his hand often enough. 

Bea. « AihI what kind of books does he read? 

Rob. Nay, it is always the same one. . 

Bea. Well, he catft'dp better: there is but one 
book -in the wot14 that can't be too often in a 
man's hand. 

i Risb. Very true. Sir, but it is not that one, tho*. — 
I thought as you do myself, and so I slyly looked 
over his shoulder one morning to be sure of it ; but 
I saw nothing in it but all about the great people 
at court, and the great offices they hold. 

Bjsa. You astonish me, Robert. His heavy 
loss I fear has bewildered his wits. Poor manl 
poor man ! and all the sweet children tool 

Rob. Yes Sirj, they — they will feel — 

Bea. What would you say, my friend. 

Rob. Nothimg, Sir. This vile neclccloth takes 
me so tight round the throat, an' a plague to it ! 

Gar. (coining forward with a broad grin.) God 
bless you. Sir ! I be glad to see you here. How 
does your good lady and master William do ? He 
is grown a fine young gentleman now, I warrant, 
he, he, he, he, he ! 

Rob. (to Gar. angrjly.) Can't you ask a gentle- 
man how he does, fool, without putting that 
damned grin upon your face ? 

Vol. II. B B 
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Bea. Why; my friend Robertj what' words are 
these you mike use of ? ' : ^u- ;-r 

Rpk, True Sir, I should not havetisedbithOTi; 
but when a body is vexed he will be angry^ and 
when a body is angry, good sooth ! he will i e'en 
bolt out with the first word that comcsf. taihim 
though he were a saint. 

Bea. Too true, Robert ; but long' befc»^ a body 
becomes a saint, he is very seldom vexed^ and fitill 
seldomer angry at any thing. 

Roi. God bless you. Sir J I know verywcBI 
aVt so good as I should be, and I wish iiom itiy 
heart I was better. •): :i.; 

Bea. Give me your hand, honest Rc^3est;iiyou 
will soon he better if you wish to be sovaod it isii 
very pleasant progress when once it is iairly begun. 
{Looking tffihe stage.) I think I see your maAer at 
a distance. Good day to you! good day tolyou, 
Gardener ! (Exeunt se^tMtilfy. 

SCENE II. A parbur with a door opening inlmtk 
garden. Seabright tf»^ Beaumont are seen walhr 
iffg ti^gether in the garden. Bea. talking to Sea. 

^ as they enter. -i.- ^jr.oii 
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Bea 4 (continuing to talk.) I must indeed ^osrfssfi, 
my dear friend, you had every thiag jthatnithis 
eWorld can bestow ; a moderate fortune, with liealtili 
xo enjoy it 5 the deceit, modest tranquiUity,co£4:i^ 
vace life, and the blessings of domestic Ji^moiilf: 
I must^ indeed, confesi you were ar happfjrima^. 
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{pauses and koh at Scsl. v^o says nothing.) Your 
measure of good things was eompleat j it was im- 
possfcle to add to it ; there was no m^p for you 
to desire on this side of heaven. (pauses again.) 

Sea. {answering very tardily.) I had, indeed, many 
of the ccMnforts of life. 

Bea. Many of the comfcrts. of life ! you had 
every tlnng the heart of man can desire ; and, par- 
don me, you could afford to lose part of yoi^ feli- 
city, deara$ that part might be, and still ret^n 
enough to make life worth the cherishing.; To 
watdh over your tising family ; to, mark the hopeful 
progress of their minds; to foster ^very good dispo- 
sition and discourse every bad one found there : 
this; my friend, is a noble, an invigorating task, 
most worthy of a man. 

iSito, it is certainly the duty of every man to at- 
tend to the education of his children: their fortunes 
in the world depend upon it. 

Bea. {looking displeased at him.) Poo ! their for- 
tunes in that worid from which this will appear 
but like a nest of worms, a hole for grubs and 
chrysalis's, that world which is our high ajid native 
home, depend upon it. (walking up and dpwr^ 
disturbed, and then returning to Sea. zvith a self-up' 
brmXt^ hok.) Forgive me, Seabright! you know 
lam sometimes thus, but my spark is soon extin- 
guished, I am glad — I ought to be glad to s^e 
you so composed. It is a noble conquest you 
hx7t^\i\'d over your feelings, and what m\;rt it 
ndl have c()st you! Give me your hand> and be not 

thus constrainfcd with me : I kaow the weakness of 
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human nature, and dearly do I sympathise with yoti. 

Sea. You are very kind, my friend ; but you 
have travelled far; you must want refreshment; 
let me order something, (going to the door and cdUixg 

a Servant, to whom he gives orden,) 

Bea. [aside.) Well, there is something here I 
don't understand. But I aUi wrong, perhaps: 
Some pec^le can't htSLx to have the subject of their 
S01T0W touched upon : I'll talk to him of oAer 
things. — (Aloud to Sea. as he returns from the door) 
Your old acquaintance, Asby of Gloucestershire, 
called upon me a day or two brfore I 1^ home, 
and enquired kindly after you. He is a very ridi 
man now ; he has purchased the great estate of Car- 
riswood, near his native place, smd is high sheriff 
of the coimty. 

Sea. [becoming suddefdy animated.) What, Asby? 
my old school-fellow Asby.^ that is a great ri^, 
by my soul ! The estate of Carriswbod, and i^gh 
sheriff of the county ! What interest has pushed 
him? what connexions has he rriade ? has he spe- 
culated with his money? how has he advanced 
himself? 

' Bea. I can't very well t^ll you : he has gone on, 
like many others, turning, and scraping and beg- 
ging, and managing gre^t pec^le's matteb for 
them, till he has become one erf the most consider- 
able men in that part of die country. 
^ JSea. He must be a clever fellow. We used to 
think him stupid at school, but we have been 
dev'lishly deceived. 
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Bea. No> you have not, for he is stilpid still. 
His brother^ the poor curate of Crofton, is a clever 

Sea. [contemptuously.) The poor curate of -Croft on! 
One of thos^ clever men, I suppose, ^yho sit with 
their shoes down o' the heel, by. their own study 
fira^^ bropdiog p^er their own hoard of ideas^ with- 
out ever being able from their parts or their lear%- 
iflg to produce one atom's worth of good to themr 
selves or their families. I have known maoy such : 
but let me see ^ man, who from narrow and unfavor- 
able beginnings, shapes out his own way in this 
changing world to wealth and distinction, andj, by 
my faith ! he will be wise enough for me. 

Bea. My friend, you beconie animate^ : - 1 am 
happy to see you so much interested in the fortune 
of others; it is a blessed disposition. I have some- 
thing also to tell you of your old friend Maltor^, 
whicti I am sure will. give you pleasure. 

Sea. .What^he has got a fortune too, I suppose, 
and is stai>dipg fpr the county. 

Bea. No; something better than that, my friend. 

S^a. Ha ! Well^ some people get on amazingly ! 

Bea. It is amazing, indeed, for it was altogether 
hopeless. You remember his only son, the poor 
Uttle boy that wa§ so lame anyd so sickly ? 

Sea. Yes, I do* 

Bea. Well, from some application, which I can- 
ivot remember at present, the sinews of his leg have 
recovered their proper tone again, and h^ is growing 
up as healthy a comely looking lad as you can see, 

.BB3 
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iS^^r. O, that is what you meant — I am glad to 
hear it, dertainly ; a cripple in a family is not easily 
provided for* But pray now, let mo understand 
this matter more perfectly. 

Bea. I tell you I have forgot how they Ijteted 
the leg, but' ' 

Sea. {impatiently) No, no, no ! What tfelatidns, 
what connexions had Asby to push him ? a man 
can't get on without some assistance :— his family, 
I always understood, was low and distressed. 

Bea. He had two or three ways of getting on> 
which I would not advise any friend of mine to fol^ 
low him in, and the worst of them all was n^s&in^ 
what is called a convenient marriage, 

Sea. (affecting to laugh.) Ha, ha, ha! you arer 
severe, Beaumont: many a respectable man has^ 
suffered interest to determin'fe even his choice o 
a wife. Riches and honours must have their pticp 
paid for them: 

Bea. Trash and dirt ! I would not have 4 dis- 
agreeable vixen to tyrannise over my family for the^ 
honours of a peerage. 

Sea. Well, well ! people think differently ijjpon 
most subjects. 

Bea. They do indeed ; and it is not every one who 
tliinks so delicately, and has so much reason to d^ 
so, upon this subject, as we have, my dear Se^bi^tv 
Our wives — 

Sea. {interrupting him hastily.) And he comes b^ 
for the cojanty, you say ? 
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Sea, No, no, Seabright ! you mistake mc : high 
sh^iffofthe county, 1 said. How you do^ interest 
yo^selfin the fortunes of this man ! 

Sea. And what should surprise you in this? By 
b^^li there is nothing so interesting to me as to 
trace the course of a prosperous man through this 
imie4iWorki1 First he is seen like a little stream, 
Aiyt^ripgit& shallow bed through the grass $ circling, 
ai^ winding, and gleaning up its tre^ures frpm 
every twinkling rill as it passes: farther on the 
brown sand fences, its margin, the dark rushes 
tfaacken on its side : farther on still, the broad flags 
^$bake tl^eir green ranks^ the willows bend their 
wide boughs o'er its course ; and yonder, at last, 
the fair river appears, spreading his bright waves to 
the light ! - 

^ Bea^ {staring strangely on hiniy then turning away 
io^m pacesy and shaking his head ruefully) Poor man ! 
poor man ! his intellects are deranged : he is not in 

his s|fnse?. 

.'..-,. ^ . . Enter jf Servant, 
^ Sea^ (to Ser.) Very well, [to Bea.) Let us go to 
the.,bfeakfast room, Beaumont, and you'll find 
something prepared for you. [As they are about to 
^ ... ., . go puitythe children (Appear at a distance in the 

. i^j^fiy, {Rooking out.) M^\ yonder are the children ! 
Bllssings on them ! I must run and speak to them 
jirst^ . . (Exit into the garden to the children. 

Sea, [to himself, looking contemptuously after Bea.) 
Ay, go to the childrei^ ! thOu art only fit company 
for them ! To come here with his comfort and hi3 

9 B4 
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tondoleace full eight months and a-half after her death 
.-r-he is ^. mere simpleton ! His wonderful delicaqr 
too about interested marriages — -Jbe is wor^e than 
a simpleton ! And my only business now, forsooth ! 
must be to stay at home and become schoolmaster 
to my own. children ! — he is an absolute fool ! {furnh 
^ng round and seeing the servarU still standing at tk 
door) Have you enquired at the village which of 
the inns my Lord Lubberford stops at on his way 
to town? 

&er. Yes, Sir; but they don't know. 

Sea. But they must know ! Go and make farther 
enquiries, for I must pay my respects to his Loidr 
ship as he passes. Were the fruit and the flowas 
carried to Lady Sarah this morning ? 

5^r. J don't know, Sir. 
. Sea, Run to the gardener, and put him in mind 
of it. ' [Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL A library. Enter Seabright, wh 
walks several times slowly across the stage as if deeply 
engaged in his own mind^ then stops short with a con- 
siderable pause. 



/ 



Sea. I am now upon the threshold of distinction, 
and with one step more I cross it. On this side 
lies spiritless obscurity ; on that, invigorating honour. 
{pauses.) Member of Parliament 1 there is magic 
in the words, and of most powerful operation. — Let 
that man find a place elsewhere; why should I 
squeeze myself and every body round me to make 
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room for him? Six, he's a Member of Parliament, 
—Let that fool hold his tongue there; why do we- 
jilcritly^ listen to jiU his prosing stuff? Sir, he's a 
Member of Parliament. — ^What ; bells ringing, chil- 
dren huzzaing, corporation men sweating at this 
rate^ to welcome that poof looking creature to your 
town? Tobcsoire; he's a Member of Parliament, 
—Ay, so it is ! I . too have mixed with the ignoble 
crowd to stare upon men thus honoured. I have 
only now to over-step the bounds, and be myself 
the very thing I gazed at. (pausing again.) ^^Th^xc 
is indeed a toll, a price of entrance that must be 
paidi and my he^rt stands back from it ; but there 
is no other way than this, and what I would wear I 
must purchase. O it is well worth its price ! To 
be but known and named as filling such a place in 
society brings pleasure with it. And in the eyes of 
our early friends too — Methinks I can see at this 
moment every curious fece in my native village ga- 
thering about the letter-boy, as he sets out upon his 
rotimis, to look with grjinning admiration upon 
my first franks. " Free, Seabright;" ha, ha, ha ! 
(laughing to himself and . rubbing his hands together 

with great complacency,) 
Enter Robert. 

Sea. (turning round shortly like one who is caught.) 
What brings you here, sirrah ? 

Rob. You desired me to tell you. Sir, when Miss 
Scabright returned from her walk. 

Sea. (zvith his countenance changed.) And is she so 
soon returned ? 
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Rob. Yes Sir, iijd I have told har you wish to 
speak with hen ; 

Sea. You have told her— *I wish— I looked'AOt 
for her so soon — I wish you had 00 1-— ^' ^ ^ 

Rok. Sir! V ^ 

Sea. Begone! begone J and say I am waitiiig'fctf 
her. (Exii Rob. stealing a look cf observation ai^iis 
master as he goes out.)-^ — Ah ! here com^ the hard 
pull! here comes the sticking place! I ^i<luld 
have prepared her for this ^before^ but mjr heart 
would not suffer me. O that I had empkgred 
some one else to tell her ! She little thinks of this I 
I hear her coming [listening '^ while ehUdren^s vmes 
are ieard without.) What, she is brii^ing thciidii^ 
dren with her! I hear the little one prating ask 
^oes, OGod! I cannot — I cannot 1 

{Exit running cut with mueh agitation. 

{Enter Sophi&y carrying a little hoy tin her bach^ 
and an elder boy and girl taldng^ hold of htr 
gown,) 

Soph, (to the little one,) You have had a^^n« 
ride.and a long ride, have you oot ? > 

Little One. Ycsh, tit, :v: 

Soph. Comedown then,, boy, &r your horse is 
tired. ^ . : . t ■ v . 

Little One. ^Oy tit. a ' .v.^i. 

Soph. No, tit } but you mxist Jiio^,^fiM«gpi/« 
down.) Stand i:^n your fat legs there, 'and teli me 
what I'm to have for all this trouble -of earrjdi^ 
you. What am I to have, urchin ? .':;:• 

Little One. Kish. . ■ \ . ' 1 
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S^k (after kissing him affmiomtely .) And what 
am I to have for these o6^fits } have . saved for 



Little One^ Kkh. 

Soph, (kissing him again.) And what am I to 
iiave&r the little dog. I bought for you this mora*- 

JLittleOne. Kish, 
i^^pi. What, kish again ? Kish for every thing? 
(kksifi^ him very tenderly.) O you little rogue ! you 
TOi|^-buy the whole world for such money as this, 
ifevqiy body loved you as I do. Now children^ 
|Hipa is not ready to see us yet^ I find, so in the 
imair thuc, ru divide the little cake I promised 
ybu* ifating a little cake f mm her work-bag an4 d> 
viding it'y whilst Robert, peeping in at tie 
door and seeing Seabright not there ^ ven^ 
tttres in, and stands for a little while looking 
tender^ upon Soph, and the children^ 
Hoi. God blpss all yoiii; tfweet faces ! 
J ' ^opk What do you want hjere, good Robert ? 

Rov. Nothing— nothing.— God bk3syouall,my 
pretty ones! (listemng.) I hear hjm coming. (£xit, 
lookO^ piteously upon them, a$ he goes off.) 
Sopk I hear papa coming. 
Little Girl. I'll run and meet him. 
. E^kstBv* ^ovCt jgmma! he does not Ukc to 
pity witix us no^; it is troublesome to him. 
j iJUttie Qirl. When mama was alive he {day'd 
with u3, 

Supk Hush! my good girl. 
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£«/^r Seabright. .. 
We. have beca waiiing for you^ papa; Robert 
told us you wanted tasee us all together. 

Sea. Did Robert tell you so? I wanted tp see 
you alone, Sophia,. but since.it is so, the others may 
«main. I have got soiMthing to say to yofu, - 

SopJi. You look very grave, my dear Su* : have 
I offended you? 

•. Eldest Boy. It was I who broke the china yase, so 
. don't be angry with her for that. 

Sea. My brave boy ! it is distress, aiui nd anger, 
.that makes me grave. 

Sop A. And are you distressed, papa? O don't 
be distressed ! we will do every thing that we can 
to please you. I know very well we can*t make 
you" so happy as when mama was alive; but we 
will be such good children ! we will. obey you, and 
•serve you, ^id love you so much, if you will but 
play with us, a^d look iipon ijs again as you used 
to do! 

Sea. (softened.) My dear girl, 1 wish I could 
make you all happy; I wish to raise your situation 
jn the world above the pitch of my present confined 
abilities : I t^^ish — (stops and is tmah embarrassed) 

Soph, [kissing his hand.) My dear, dsar*£atther! 
you say that I am your dear girl, and l^ptonttseyou 
yt)U : shall' lind me a good ~one. L waiit iio^adtter 
fortunein thet wortdy than to live with you and be 
kiij^l t<Dfyou. Lean OWf look the household mat- 
ters, and order every thing in the familyjas-iyou 
would like to liave it/ f w^fitTio better fcmune 



than 'this: I shall be a happy girl aiwi a pfoudgirl 
too, if you will put confidence in me. 

Sea. {taking her hand tenderly .) My sweet child! 
this would be a dull and sombre life for a young 
girl like you : you ougjit now td be dressed and 
fashioned like oflier young people, and have the 
advants^e of being introduced to the world by 
4hose.who— — . 

Saph, O no ! I don't care whether my gown be 
made of silk or of linen: and as fbr being dull, never 
trouble your head about that; we shall find a way 
to get tiie better of it. Do you know, papa^*-* — 
but r am almost ashamed to tell it you. — 

Sm. What is it, my dear. 
* Svph. I have been learning to, play at backgam- 
mon: for you know mama and you used to play at 
it of a winter evening ; and Fll. play with you, if 
ydu will allow me- 

• $ea. O God ! O God ! this is too much! (twms 
fram them in great agitation^ and rtmnir^ to 
the opposite side of the room^ stands Imning 
his back agmnst the wall^ whilst Sophia vian/ 
the children gather round Mm,) 

Soph. My dopr father ! what is the matter? . 

Etdest:Boy. Are you not well, papa ? 

Sm. I am well enough ! I am well enough i -but 
I have something to tell you, and I cannot teH it. 

Soph. . For Grod's sake let me know what it is K ' 

Sea. You must know it : it is necessary that, you 
should. I am - (pauses.) 

Soph. A bai3kkruiJt. . ; : — 
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&tf* No,no,no! I am going tobetimmed.r^ 
(Sophia staggers some pates backy and stMds :Bd ^^ 
perfectly stupified.) What is the mat!t6r5^ Soj&ia; T 
are you going to faint ? ^ 

S^h. No, t sba'n't feii^. ^ ^^ t :tr 

Sea. Be npt so overcome with it, my ilear child t 
it is for the good of my children I marry* (pikses 
and looks at her^ but she is silent.) You, aisd aildiS- 
drenin your situation, look upoa these .mtttets 
with a prejudiced eye. It is my great ^r^atfd^for 
you that determines me to take this step. ''fpimses, 
but she is silent.) Do you hear me ? Witt you uot 
speak tome? a '^ o 

Soph. O my poor mother! little did I t\mk 
when I kiss'd your cold hands, that yoti wotidd^O 
soon be forgotten f ^^ -^^^' ;»• 

Sea. No more of this, my dear I no mom of 4{hi^! 
It is improper; it is painful to me. I have aqt fey- 
gotten— t love — I respect^ — I adore ^ her Aiemory : 
but I am engaged— it is necessaryr-^your interest, 
IS concerned in it, my dear children ; ^d I know, 
my good Sophia, you will not add to your fitlfer's 
distress by Stubborn and tmdutiful bdtfe^iour^ " <^ 

Soph. O no, my dear Sir! if you love kadcaitowJ 
her memory I am satisfied. Yet, if ^ j^ou^ dd^^^hot^ 
<an you-^O how can you !^— I wiU say^o ttk(^ : 
God bless you and ghreyou a good wifoi (jjyfii^^^.) 
But she will never b^ so good as my motysr^it^ 
will never love you as my mother did. /ui^.iiti 

^ftf. Forbear, my good girl II kiioittriit: ^to^^i^; 
and I don't marry now to be:belo^^ ^; Eki^JUtdy 
Sarah is a very good woman, and will make me as 



yy asr ir can expe^it to:be : ; she is sister to Lord 
:^r(^t,|r0ukii0W» and is related to thefifstpeo 
jt'tbetroiaiitry. 

opi. Good heaven. Sir! you can't mean to 
ry Lady Sarah : all the world knows haw ill- 
per^dsheis. : 

iidesl Bey. What, that lady with the cunning- 
:ing nose, and the strange staring eye-brows ? If 
come into this house ITl cast my top at. her. 
tiph. Hold your tongue, George! papa is not so 
i hearted as to set such a woman over las. 
ae> oom^ children ! gather round and hold up 
r little hands to him : he will have pity upon 
. [the thUdrm gatk^r rounds and Sophia, putting 
imds of the yomgest, child together and holding them 
kneels down before him.) O Sir ! have pity on 
a I We have nobody to plead for us, and I can- 
srp^k. 

(Efiier Robert with his face all blubbered^ and 
tkrowing himself upon his knees by the chil* 
dreuy holds up his hands most piteously.} 
lob, 0,,Sir} 

'ea. (bursting into a violent rage.) What, sirrah ! 
5 you been listening at the door ? Go from my 
ience thit moment ! 

iipi. Dear Sir ! be not angry with himi 
'ispi^ {putting hr away.) Nc% no ! let us have no 
rei^^this nonsense! I have Usten'd too long to it 
ady. (breaks from thrnn and tx^*) 

hk. I widi my h^ad had been cut off before I 
. vmt in wiith my ill^^tin^d assistance! Curse 
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Upon my stupid patel I deserve to be hang'd for it* 
(beating his head and groping his hair.) O my 
pretty ones ! I sent you all to him that you mig^t 
work on his heart, for I knew what he wanted to 
say well enough, and yet I must needs thrust in my 
silly snout amongst you to mar all ! For a man 
that can read books and cast accounts, and a!lt4at, 
to do such a trick ! I deserve to be cudgePd ! 

Sifph. Don't be so angry at yourself, Robert: you 
metot it well, and you have always been so good 
to us! - ; . 

Rob. Good to you! I love you l&e my own 
flesh and blood, every one of you; and if any body 
date to dp you wrong, I'll ~— no matter what, 
(clenching his fist and nodding significantly.) . He may 
turn n^e off if he please ; but Til not q^t the neigh- 
bourhood: rU watch over you, my pretty ones; 
and hang me if any one shall hurt a hair of, your 
heads! 

i'c^/^A. I thank you, Robert : but don't tell any 

body : that would not be right, you know. Come, 

children ; you shall go with me to my own room. 

(Exeunt Sophia and childrpn by one side, 

. ^ \and exit Robert by the other , looking ^ 

them with tenderness and pity.) i 
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.ACT II. 

SCENE L Before the front of Seabright'i house. 

Enter Plausible and Prowler. 

Plau, Do you wait for me in that farther walk 
yonder, till I come from visiting my subject. 

Pro. Well, God grant he prove a good subject 1 
we are woundily in want of one at present. 

Plan, Don't lose courage, man ; there is always 
4 certain quantity of good and of bad luck put into 
every man's lot, arid the more* of the one that has 
past over his head, the more ht may expect of the 
other. Seabright has a fortune to speculate with, 
and sorne turn, as I have been told, for speculation : 
he is just launching into a new course of life, and I 
have a strong presentiment thai I shall succeed with 
him. 

Pro. Now away with your presentiments ! for 
^ hkve never yet had any good liick that has not 
come pop upon our heads like a snow-ball, from the 
Very opposite point to our expectation: but he has 
got an unexpected legacy lately; and I have observed 
that: a sum coming in this way, to a man of a cer- 
tain disposition, very often play ^ the part of a decoy- 
bird to draw away from him all the rest of his nioney : 
there I rest my hopes. 

Vol. IL C c 
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Plan. Why you talk as if I were going to ruiri 
him, instead of encreasing his fortune by nnty ad-, 
vice. 

Pro. I have seen ruin follow every man that has 
been favour'd with your advice, as constantly as 
the hind legs follow the fore legs of a horse, apd 
therefore I cannot help thinking there must be some 
connexion between them. However, I don't pre^ 
tend to reason. Plausible : it might only be some 
part of their bad luck that happen'd just at those 
times to be passing over their heads ; and they have 
always, in the mean time, supplied you andyoia* 
humble follower with money for our inunedi^t^ 
wants. 

Plan. Well, hold your tongue, do ! ( knocks at th^i 
door, which is opened by Robert.) Is your master ^t 
home? 

Rob. Yes. 

Plan. Can he be spoken with ? 

Rob. No, Sir, he can't see you at present. : .x 

Plau. At what hour can I see him? 

Rob, r don't know. Sir. 

Plau, Is he so much engaged? But you seem 
sad, my friend : has any thing happened ? You had 
a funeral in the house some months ago ? 

Rob. Yes^ Sir; but it is a wedding we have got 
in it at this bout. 

Plau. I had the honour of calling on Mr. Sear '■ 
bright yesterday morning, but he was not at 
home. 
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Rob. Yes, Sir; he has been at the borough, of 
Crockdale to be chair'd, and the parish of Upper- 
ton to be married 3 and he returned last night 

Pro. Bridegroom and Member of Pariiament ! 

Rob. Keep your jokes till they are ask'd for. 
^ Pro. They would be stale jokes indeed, then. 

Plan, (to Pro.) Hold your tongue^ pray, (to 
Rob.) He is engaged ? 

Rob. Yes, Sir; he is with the bride and the 
company, in the garden; at breakfast. 

Plan. Well, I shan't disturb him at present. — 
Here is a crown for you : you will recollect my face 
again when you see it } Y\\ call again very soon. 

Pro. [aside) Mercy upon us ! the last crown we 
have in the world given away on such a chance ! It 
shart't go tho'. 

Rob. O yes. Sir, V\\ recollect you. [Exit Plaii- 

-sible.) 

Pro. (lingering behind.) Don't shut the door yet* 
Hark you, my good Mr. John, for I know your 
name very well ! 

Rob. My name is Robert. 

Pro. Yes, Robert I said. 

Rob. Did you so, truly ! have not I ears in my 

head? 

rpro. Assuredly Sir, and ears, let me tell you, that 

will hear good news soon, if you will be counselled 

by irie. 

^ob. Anan? 

Pro. Have you never a mind to put out a little 

money to advantage ? a guinea or so, now, in such 

c c 2 
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a way as to return to you again with fiftdfen 6f 

twenty of his yellowKToated brethren at his back? 

Rob. Poo with your nonsense ! \ have seiit two 

or three guineas out upon such fools errands al-* 

ready. 

Pro, And did they come back empty handed to 

you? 

Rob. No, by my faith ! for they never came back 
at all. 

Pro. Olud, lud! there be such cheats in this 
world, they frighten honest folks from trying 
their fortune. I have got a crown of my own^ just 
now, and with another crown put to it by any good 
hearted fellow that would go halves with, me in the 
profit, I have an opportunity of making a good 
round sum, at present, in a very honest way, that 
would almost make a man of me at once v but Tm 
5ure I don't advise you to do it ; for prudence is a 
great virtue ; prudence is a very great virtue. 

.[Bell rings y and Robert stands hesitating.) 

Rob. Hang it ! a crown is no great matter after 
all. There it is {givipg him the crown whilst thi 
bell rings again.) How th^t plaguy bell rings! 
When you get the money for me, you'll .know 
where to call ? 

Pro. Never fear ! when I get the money for yoU/ 
I'll find my way back again, I warrant you. 
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SCENE II. A gar deity with a temple seen at some 
distance^ in which are discovered Lady Sarah, So- 
phia, Mr, and Mrs. Beaumont, and William 
Beaumont, as if seated after breakfast \ whilst 
Gardener and one or tzvo of the Servants skulk near 
the front of the stage^ behind some hushes^ looking at 
them. 

Gar. Bride indeed ! she's as unlovely a looking 
piece of goods as ever I look'd upon, See how she 
stares at every thing about her, and curls up her 
nose like a girkin ! FU warrant you she'll be all 
thro' my kitchen grounds byrand-by, to count over 
my cabbages. 

First Ser. Kfold your tonge, man : we're too long 

here : see, they are all breaking up now, and some of 

^hem will be here in a trice. [Exeunt Servants. 

(The company come out from the temple y and Mr. 

and Mrs. Beaumont advance to the front 

of the stagey talking together ec^nestly.) 

Bea. (continuing to talk.) Nay, my dear, ydu are 
prejudiced and severe; it did not strike me that 
she behaved to you with so much forbidding cold-r 
ness. She has an ungracious countenance to be 
sure, but now and then when it relaxes, she looks a-s 
if she had some good in her. 

Mrs. B. Yes, Charles, you find always some goo4 
in every one of God's creatures. 

Bea. And there is some good in every one pf 
(Jod's creatures, if you would but look far it^ 

?C3 
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Mrs. B. Fm sure those who can find it out iij 
her have a quicker discernment than I , can pretend 
to. How unlucky it was that we came to the house 
last night, without enquiring before hand the state 
of the family ! I thought I should have fainted 
when they told me of the marriage 9 and when. I 
saw that creature in my sweet sister's place ! 

Bea. I pitied you, my dear Susan, very much, 
indeed I did s but it would have look'd pettish and 
unforgiving in us to have gone away again at- that 
late hour j and I think we must stay with them till 
to-morrow. For the children's sake we must en- 
deavour to be on good terms with them. But here 
come William and Sophia. 

(Enter William Beaumont and Sdphi^,, ialk: 
ing as they enter.) 

WiL You like the yellpW7Streak'd carnations 
best? 

Soph. Yes, I think they are the prettiest, tho' we 
have but very few of them. 

WiL O then I'll make our gardener sow a. whole 
bushel of carnation-seed when I get home, th^t we 
may have a good chance, at least, of raising soniQ 
^f the kind you admire. And what else can I do for 
you, Sophy ? Shall I copy some of my friend's verses 
for you } or send you some landscapes for your 
drawing-book ? or — did not you say you should 
like to have a rocking-horse for little Tony ? 

Soph. Indeed ]^ou are very good, cousin. 
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JViL No, no ! don't say that : there is no good- 
ness at all in doing any thing for you. 

Soph, {going up to Mrs. B. who puts her arm affec- 
tionately round her,) My dear aunt ! 

IFil, Ah, mother ! see how tall she has grown 
since we saw her last, and ho'w dark her hair is now. 

Mrs. B. [archly.) You like fair hair best, I be- 
lieve, William. 

IVil. I like fair hair ! I can't endure it ! 

Mrs.B. {smiling.) Well, welj, you need not be 
so vehement in expressing your dislike. 

Bea, Here comes Lady Sarah to join us : this at 
least is civil, you will confess. 

Lady S. [coming forward to join them.) You are 
fond. Ma'am, I perceive, of the shade, from prefer- 
ing this side of the garden, [formally to' Mrs. B. 
who coldly bows assent.) It is a very pleasant morn- 
for travelling, Mr. Beaumont. 

Bea. Yes, Madam, it is a very pleasant morning 
for travelling. 

Lady S. I'm sorry, however, that you will have 
so much dust on your road to town. 

Soph, [to Mrs. B.) Why you don't go to day, 
aunt? I thought you were to stay longer.' 
, Mrs. B. No, my dear, we go this morning. 

[looking significantly to Beaumont.) 

Lady S. Would not the cool of the evening be 
more agreeable } 

Mrs. B\ No, Ma'am, the coolness of this morn- 
ing has been quite enough to induce us to set out 
immediately. 

c c 4 
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Enter Servant. 

Ser. {to Lady S.) Some poor people from the 
village are come to wish your Ladyship health and 
happiness. 

Lady 5. {ungraciously.) I am obliged to them. — 
What do they mean ? Ay, ay ! tell them I am ob- 
liged to them. You need not wait; that is all. 

{Exit Ser. whilst Mrs. B. smiles significant^ 
to her husband,) 

Soph. I wonder if my old friend, Huskins, be 
amongst them : I'll run and see, (going to run out.) 

Lady S. Perhaps, Miss Seabright, will do me the 
honour to consult me upon what friendships arc 
proper for her to cultivate. 

Mrs, B. {seeing Sophia distressed.) If your Lady* 
ship will permit us, she shall retire with me for ^ 
little. {Exeunt Mrs, B. and Sophia. 

JVil. {aside to his fat her y as they are about to foUov) 
them.) What an ugly witch it is ! must we leave 
Sophia with her ? {Exeunt Beaumont and Wil- 

liam B. Lady Sarah looking after them sus- 
piciously.) 

Enter Seabright. 

Lady S. {turning to him with affected sprightliness.) 
So you have been upon the watch, I suppose, and 
will not suffer me to stroll thro' these shady walks 
alone: I am positively to have no time to myself 

Sea. You don't call me an intruder, I hope? 

Lady S. Indeed if you become very troublesome, 
I don't know what I may call you. He, he, he! 
{laughing foolishly. Seabright putmg his hand up t$. 
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the side of her hat, she pushes it away with pretended 
coyness.) How can you be so childish! he, he, he! 

Sea. [gravely.) Won't you let me pick a cater^i 
pillar from your ribband ? 

Lady S. [looking foolish and disappointed.) O ! is 
that it ? I am much obliged to you : but you ar^ 
always so good, so tenderly attentive to me! In- 
deed this, little hand was well bestow'd upon you, 
Seabright : I wish it had convey'd to you a better 
gift when it gave away myself, (thrusting out agreaf 

brown hand to him.) 

Sea. (raising it to his lips with affected tenderness.) - 
What could it possibly convey, my dear Lady 
Sarah,, more — (stopping short as he is about tg Bss it.) 
Is that a family ring upon your finger? 
, Xsady S. Yes, it was my mother's: why so? 

Sea. The arms of the Highcastles' are upon it ; 
Lord Highcastle then is your relation ? 

Lady S. I am nearly related to him. 

Sea. (with his countenance brightening.) I did not 
know this : by my soul I am glad of it ! He is in 
credit with the minister : you are on good terms' 
with him, I hope. 

Lady S. Yes, I have always taken pains to be 
upon terms with him. 

Sea, I dare say you have; I dare say you have; 
you have so much prudence, ^nd so many good 
qualities, my dear love ! (kissing her hand with 

great alacrity.) 

Lady S. O it is all your blind partiality ! (putting 
her hand tenderly upon his shoulder) Do you know. 
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my dear Mr. Seabright, that coat becomes yon 
very much : I wish you would always wear that 
colour. 

Sea, rU wear any thing you like, my dear. But, 
by-the-bye, my constituents at Crockdale, have a 
manufacture of woollen in the town: I must buy 
two or three hundred yards of their stuff from 
them, I believe, lest I -should have occasion to be 
elected again. 

Lady S, {taking her hand eagerly off hk shoulder) 
Two or three hundred yards of stuff from them! 
Why the cheapest kind they make is eightpence- 
halfpenny a yard: only consider what that will 
come to. 

Sea, No very great sum ! 

Lady S, I am surprised to hear you say so ! Now 
I should think if you werfe to send the mayor and 
aldermen a haunch of venison now and then when 
it comes in your way, and the earliest information 
of any great public events that may occur, it would 
be a more delicate and pleasing attention. 

Sell, Well, well, my dear Lady Sarah, don't let 
us fall out about it. 

Lady S. I am perfectly good humoured, I assure ^ 
you^ but you are so 

Sea. Yonder is your maid coming to speak to 
you, ril leave you. 

Lady S. Indeed she has nothing to say : I won t 
suffer her to break in upon our tender conversa- 
tion. 
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Sea. But I must go to give directions about ac- 
.commodating Lord AUcrest and his friend. They 
will be here soon. 

Lady S. Nay, there you have no occasion to 
give youself any trouble : leave every thing of that 
kind to me : you are too profuse, aad too careless, 
in every thing. 

Sea. I may at least go to the stables and give my 
groom orders to provide oats for their horses. 

Lady S. I have a yery good receipt in my re- 
ceipt book for feeding horses upon tht refuse of a 
garden, 

Sea. [shaking his head^ and breaking away from Aer») 
JMo, no ! that won't do. [Exit. 

. Enter Pry with a busy face. 

Lady S. What brings you here. Pry ? Did not 
you see Mr. Seabright with me ? 

Fry. I protest, my Lady, I have been looking at 
so many things this morning, I can't tell what is 
before my eyes. 

Lady S. You have look'd over every thing then 
as I desired you : and I hope you have done it as if 
i]t were to satisfy your own curiosity. 

Pry. To be sure, my Lady^ and I might say so 
with truth too, for nothing does my heart so much 
Jood as looking thro' all them there places. And 

dear, my Lady ! th? chests^ and the wardrobes, 
ahd the larders, and the store-rooms, that I have 
Jpok'd into ! but that cunning fellow, Robert, 
would not let me into the wine-cellar tho'. 
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I^dy S. And you are sure you let them under» 
$tan(J it was all to please your own curiosity. 

Pry, To be sure ; and I was glad I could speak 
the truth too, for I never does tell a lie but when 
I cannot get a turn served without it. { remember, 
iny L^y» you told me long ago that this was the 
best rule 5 and I have always held you up, my Lady,- 
for an ensample. Lord have mercy upon their 
souls that will tell you oyer a pack of lies for no 
other purpose but to make people laugh ! And 
there is all your writers of books too, full of sto-: 
lies from one end to the other, what will become of 
(hem, poor sinners ? 

Lady S, Never trouble your head about them : 
what have you seen ? 

Pry. O dear me ! the sheets and the table-linen, 
?uid the pickles, and the sweetmeats, and the hams, 
and the bacon that I have seen ? I 

Lady S. Indeed, Pry ! 

Pry. But do you know, my Lady, there is ^ cui 
rious place in the house. 

Lady S. What is it, pray ? ^ 

Pry. A closet where they keep cordials for poor 
peopte. i 

Lady S. (sourly.) Humph, 

Pry. Jt was kept for that purpose by the late 
Mrs. Seabright, and this young lady, I am told^ is j 
as fond of it as her mother was. \ 

Lady S. Humph — every body has sonEie maggo^ 
or other. 



. Pry. toijainly, my Lady, but this is a very 
strange one tho\ For you must knoWj my Lady^ 
I thought no harm just to taste one of the bottles 
myself, thinking it might be some pennyroyal-watet 
or . blackberry-wine, or such things as charitable 
ladies g^Te away i but I protest it is as good Jiquor 
as any gentlewoman would chuse to keep for her 
own use* 

Lady S. I believe it has run in your head, Piy ? 
, Pry. No, no, my Lady ; whatever I may do by 
myself when I have a pain in my stomach,- or such 
like, for nobody can help afflictions when it pleases 
heaven to send them, I never takes more than is cre^ 
ditable before people^ — And, O my Ladyi the 
pans of milk, and the butter, that I have seen in 
the dairy ! And I assure you, my Lady, the ser-* 
Vants make good use of it : they make spare bf no-^ 
thing : the very kitchen maids have cream to theif 
tea. 

Lady S. Well, well ; we shall see how loi^ tliis 
riotiiig will last. 

Pry. And I have been in the gard^ii and the or-' 
chard too — But stop ! I hear a noise in the bushes. 

Lady S. f looking round alarmed.) Why did ydu 
talk so loud, you gossiping fool? Conie with mc 
into the house. (Exeunt Lady Sarah and Pry^ 

looking round alarmed.) - 
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Enter Gardener, aeeping from amongst thd 

bushes^ and shaking his fist and making facit 

after them. 

Gar. I have been in the garden and the orchard 

too ! hang'd jade! we shall see who comes off wia- 

ner at last. (Exit. 

SCENE III. Enter St^bn^t foL'ozved by "Siohtit; 

Sea. (speaking as he enters.) And he'll call agayi, 
you say? his name is Plausible. 

Rob. Yes, Sir; he is a very grave. sensible lookir^ 
man. 

Sea. And has nobody else calFd ? 

Rob. No; Sir. 

Sea. No letters for me ? 

Rob. No, Sir- 

Sea. Nobody applying for franks ? 

Rob. No, Sir. 

Sea. (aside.) Stupid dolts! (aloud.) So much the 
better. Be in the way when I call for you. . (Exit 
Robert.) Well, this is strange enough : no body so- 
liciting; no body coming to pay their court to me; 
no body asking me even for a frank: it is ver)' 
strange ! {after musing some time.) Hah ! but there 
is a bad spirit ia men, which makes them alwap un- 
willing at first to acknowledge the superiority of 
him who has been more nearly on a level with them* 
selves. It is only when they see him firmly esta- 
blished, and advancing in the path of honours, that 
they are forced to respect him. {after walking across 
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tk€ Stage proudly.) And they shall see me advance. 
I am not a man td stop short at such beginnings 
as these, after the high connexions I have made : I 
feel that I am born for advancing. The embarrass- 
ment of public affairs at present, offers my activity 
a fair field for exertion. (A great noise and clamour 
heardzvithout.) What? is that? Who waits there .^ 

Enter Robert. 
What a cursed clamour and noise is this I hear ? 

Rob. Only my Lady, Sir, who has been all over 
the house with Mrs. Pry, and laying down some 
prudent regulations for the family. 

Sea. And what have the servants to say to that? ' 

Rob. A pretty deal. Sir : they are no wise mealy 
mouthed about the matter ; and they're all coming 
to your honour with it in a body. 

{T/ie noise without still coming nearer.) 

Sea. Don't let the angry fools come to me^ I'll 
have nothing to do witli it. Go tell them so. 

Rob. Very well,. Sir; I'll be sure to tell them, 
he,, he, he ! 

Sea. What, sirrah ! is it a joke for you? 

Rob. I didn't lavigh. Sir. 

Sea. (very angry.) But you did, you damn'd' 
fool! 

{Foices without.) I'll tell his honour of it, that I 
will. His honour is a good master, and has always 
kept his house like a gentleman. 

Sea. Did not I tell you not to let those ^ngry 

ideotS come to me. (^Exit by tht opposite side from 

the noise y in great haste, whilst Robert pushes 
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^/w")fc the crowd of servants , who are ^eM 
pressing in at the door.) 
Rob. Get along all of you ! his honoiir won't be 
dbturb'd. (^Exeunt ; a great clamour heard as the) 

retire^ 

SCENE IV. Lady Ssxdh's dressing-room. Enter 
Lady Sarah, followed by Sophia, carrying a work- 
basket in her handy which she sets upon a work^tabU 
and sits down to work. 

Lady S. {sitting dozen by her.) Now I hope, Miss 
Beabright, I may flatter myself with havir^ more of 
your company this morning than you generally fa* 
Vour me with. If Lord Allcrest does not come at 
an early hour, we shall have time for a good deal of 
work. When a young lady is industrious, and is 
not always reading nonsensical books, or running 
up and down after children, or watering two or 
*hree foolish flower-pots on her window, she can da 
a great many things for herself, that enable her to 
lippear better dress 'd than girls who are more ex* 
pensive, (pausifig.) You don't answer me. 

Soph. Indeed, Ma*am, I had better not, for I 
don't know what to say. 

Lady S. You are a very prudent young lady^ in* 
-deed, to make that a reason for holding your 
tongue. 

SopL 'It IS a reason, indeed^ which elder l^ies d^' 
jwt always attend to* 
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Lady S. What gown is that you have put on to* 
day ? It makes you look like a child from tlxc 
nursery.— Mr. Supplecoat is to accompany Lord 
AUcrest/ who is a very promising young man, of 
good expectations, and I could have wished you 
had dress 'd to more advantage. There is a young 
friend of mine, scarcely a year older than yourseli^ 
who is just going to be married to one of the best 
riiatches in the country ; and it is of great import*- 
ance to have a daughter of a large family well and 
early settled in life. 

SopA. (looking very much surprized^ O how dif- 
ferent! My poor mother used to say, that yoiing 
women ought not to be married too early, but wait 
till they had sense to conduct themselves at the head 
of a family. 

Lady S. Some of them would wait till they weife 
pretty well wrinkled then. 

Soph. It must be confessed that some, who do 
wait till they are pretty well wrinkled, are fain at 
last to marry without it. {Voices heard without.) 

Lady S. (rising quickly.) It is my brpther's voice; 
he is come early. 

Enter Seabright, Lord Allcrest, and Sir 
Crafty Supplecoat. 
Lad^ S. My dear brother, I am rejoiced to see 
you. (holding out her hand to Lord Allcrest, who 
salutes her, and then courtesying very graci- 
ously to Sir Crafty.) 
' Lord ^. I am happy to set you look so well, 
sister. 

Vol. II. D d 
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• Sir C. Lady Sarah looks as a bride ought to look, 
fair and chearful. 

* Lady S. And Mr. Supplecoat talks as a courtier 
ought to talk, I need not say how. 

Lord A. I beg pardcm ! let me have the plea- 
sure of introducing' Sir Crafty Supplecoat to your 
Ladyship. 

Lady S. Every new honour that Sir Crafty ac- 
quires must 'give me pleasure. And permit me to 
introduce to your Lordship, Mr. Seabright's — I mean 
my daughter, who has many good qualities to 
make her worthy of your esteem. (presenting 
Sophia to Lord All. and ihen to Sir Crafty, 
who afterwards modestly shrinks backy behind 
Lady S.) 
Sea. (aside to Lady S. pulling her by the sleeve.) 
What, is he made a baronet ? 

Lady S. {aside.) Yes. 
« Sea. (aside.) A baronet, not a knight ? 

Lady S. [aside.) No, no ! a baronet, certainly. 
Sea. {aloud.) Permit me again to say how happy 
I am to see your Lordship in this house: I hope 
you and Sir Crafty will not run away from us so 
soon as your letter gave us reason to fear. 

Lord A. You are yery obliging, my good * Sir ; 
but my time, as you may suppose, is of some little 
importance at present, and not altogether at my 
own command. 

Sir C. His Lordship's time has been so long de- 
voted to the public, that he begins to believe it has 
a right to it. 
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' Lord A. (affecting humility.) Why, I have been 
placed^ without any merit of my own, in a situation 
which gives my country some claims upon me: 
ever since the time of Gilbert, third Earl of AUcrest, 
the chiefs of my family have pursued one uniform 
line of public conduct. 

Sir C. For which they have been rewarded with 

one uniform stream of ministerial approbation. — 
Changes of men and of measures have never bfeen 
able to interrupt the happy and mutual uniformity. 

Lord A. I believe, indeed, without the imputa- 
tion of vanity, I may boast of it. The imputation 
of pride I am not so anxious to avoid : it more na- 
turally attaches itself to that dignified stability; 

that high integri — I mean that public virt -I. 

should say — [mumbling indistinctly to himself) which 
my family has been conspicuous for. 

Sir C. Pride is a fault that great men blysh not 
to own — it is the enobled offspring of self-love ; 
tho', it must be confessed, grave and pompous va 
nity, like a fet plebeian in a robe of office, does very 
often assume its name. 

Lord A. Ha, ha, Sir Crafty ! you have a pleasant 
imagination : one can see that you sometimes read 
books. T 

Sir C. I would rather follow your example, my 
Lord, in the more agreeable study of inen. No ; 
I very seldom take a' book in my hand, unless it be 
patronised by some great name, or have the honour, 
as has been the case with one of our best works 
lately, to be dedicated to your Lordship. 

s i» 2 
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Lord ^. I am obliged to you, SiiJ>plec^at ; I am 
sure I am very happy if a name of so little import- 
ance as mine can be of any use to the learned world. 
We all oWe learning a great deal. 

Sir C I am sure the patron^e of your Lord- 
ship's name is a full recompense to leatiiing for all 
the c^ligaliohs you 6we \itx. 

Lord A. [howiftg gracibus^y nfid then tnrimg fb 
Seabright, as if modestly fo mterfupt the stream of Mi 
own praise.) Mr. Seabright, I ttiust have a t6ilt^e^ 
sation with you in your library, when you cti\ be- 
stow as much leisure tipon me. Most of our elec- 
tions are already decided, and the ensuing pariia- 
rhent bids fair to be as united and as meritorious 
^s its predecessor. In those places where I have the 
honour to possess some little influence, the consti- 
tution, the government, or ministry — thaft is to say 
the same thing, you know, will find hearty knd 
zealous supporters : I think I may depend at \tt^ 
on the member for Crockdale. {botving.) 

Sea. \ hope I shall always be found \q merit the 
friendship and alliance I have the honotir of baling 
'to your Lordship. 

Lord A. [drawing back coldly.) Friendship is al- 
ways the strongest tye, Mr. Seabright: indeed tlit 
only one that is now held in any considferatidh, or 
indeed ever mentioned. 

• Sea.^ [morfijied and drawing back also.) Iam'rea(dy 
to attend you, my Lord, whenever yo\i 'pKa$fci*i 
shallTiave the honour of shewing you Ilie'W^ fe 
my library. * ^ 
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Lsrd J. I am infinitely obliged to you. ' Will 

you go with us too. Sir Crafty ? You have a.list of 

the voters for Underw^\l in your pocket. The 

ladies will excuse us. (Exeunt Lord All. &V^ 

Crafty, md Sea. who goes out witkt}{ei$ 

and'rerenters ahnost immediatefy,) 

Sea. {to Lady S.) His Lordship sent me back to 
borrow your spectacles. 

Lady S. Spectacles ! I use po suph thing. 

Sea. He says you do. 

Lady S, O yes, there is a particular kind which 
I sometimes look thro' to examine any thing very 
minutely. 

(After receiving tke spectacles and going to the ' 
' door, he ^ud^enfy stop and turns back.) 

Sea. But is it your brother's interest that has 
made Supplecoat a baronet ? 

Lady S. I (iare say it is. 

Sea. Yes, yes ! I make no doubt of- it. (Exit^ 

hurrying away.) 

Lady S. [to %o^\i. ai^rily.) Whaf made you, 
child, skulk behind backs so, like a singleton? 
—You can be fluent enough when there is no oe-^ 
casion for it, and when you ought to speak you 
have not a word to say for yourself. This is true 
Hurserjr breeding. 

^c^pA.lnd^, Madam, you may thank yourself 
for it ; for after what you said to me, before thejf 
amved, about Sir Crafty Supplecoat apd marrying, 
I could iiot bear to look at him; and every time 
h? look'd at me, I felt strange and mortified^ just 

p D 3 
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as if I had been set there to be look'd at. He is 
the most disagreeable man I ever saw in my life. 

Lady S. Don't be uneasy ; you have little chance, 
I'm afraid, of being molested by him. But I for- 
get, I^ust write to my friend, Mrs. Cudimore; 
^ ' . her husband is in credit now, and I have been too 
negligent a correspondent. (Exit. 

Soph, (sighing deeply.) O dear ! O dear ! O dear 
me! she sleeps quietly under the green sod that I 
would right gladly lie down beside, 

(Exit sorrowfully. 

SCENE V. A small room with Sophia'j books an4 
music, and fiower-pots, i^c. : set in order. Enter 
Sophia very sorrowful, leaning upon nurse. 

Soph. O my dear nurse ! you are our best friend, 
and so she is going to send you away from us,--- 
What will become of the poor children now ! What 
will become of us all by-and-bye ! And my fether 
too: even my father. Oh how it grieved me to 
see him courting that proud Lord, who seems 
ashamed to consider him as his brother-in-law ! To 
see even my father look'd down upon-— it goes iQ 
my heart. . 

Nurse. Let him take what he gets, an* a murram 
to him! he had no business to bring her hereto 
torment us afi, after the dear lady we have lost.— 
But dry up your tears : we'll be revenged upon her: 
there is not a creature in the house that has not 
swore it; we'll be revenged upon her. 
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Soph. What do you mean, nurse ? - ^ 

Nurse. I must not tell you, my dear young 
lady; it is not proper that you should know any 
thing of it : but all the servants are joined in a 
plot, and they'll damp her courage, I -warrant ye;^ 
they'll scare her finely. 

Soph, (skipping and clapping her hands.) O I shall 
be so glad to have her well scared! And I wish 
they ^yould steal that nasty dog of her's, for she is 
kind to no living creature but it. 

JSwse. Nay, to give the devil his due, I believe 
she is growing fond of little Tony ? 

Soph. Little Tony ? 

Nurse. Yes indeed. It is strange enough, but 
the other day as she pass'd thro* the hall, we were 
all looking sourly enough upon her no doubt,- 
when, what possessed the child I don't know, but 
he held out his arms to her and smiled. 

Suph, Nasty little toad ! to hold out his arms to 
her! 

Nurse And, would you believe it, she. took hinx 
in her arms, kiss'd him very kindly, and has taken 
to him wonderfully ever since. 

Soph, And do you think she really loves him ? 

Nurse. Upon my honest word I do. 

Soph* O then, don't let them do any harm to her ! 
don't let them take any revenge upon her! if she 
love Tony, I would not have her hurt, 
y,N[Hrse. O but she loves none of the rest ; she ia 
as Mrd as a millstone to the other two. . O la ! herd 
comes that fine Sir Crafty, as they call him: I won- 
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der what can bring him here: can he be coming 
after you. Miss Sophy ? (^/M a significant mil^>) 

Seph. Now don't say sd, nurse, for you know I 
can't bear it. : -^ 

(Enter Sfr Crafty Supplscoat, advMta^ ta Sophia 
wit A a very courteous smiting f cue, wiUlst sic 
sitinks hmk and keeps dosi ronursd,) 

Soph, {aside.) O don't go, nurse ! . 

Sir C Lady Sarah has had the goodness. Miss 
Seabright, to send to you a very willing messenger, 
who is happy to find any pretence in the world 
to present himself before you. 

Nurse, (aside to Soph.) Itis just as iBaid.Y^W 
A>SirC.) Meaning yourself. Sir f 

SrCYes; well guess'd, nurse ! youarecrnming 
f ti6u^ I see : you have the true sagacity ^out you 
tiiat becorties your occupation; and I doubt not 
that your young lady has profited by your very ift- 
structive society. Now that you have found mt 
the messenger,^ perhaps she may guess what his W^ 
randi^. (^ivitianaffiecttpdikir.) 

Mine, {aside /o Sk)phia, xubo shrinks isuk'UiS 
more.) Ay, it is very like qourting I assure yDU*> 

Sir G. {advancing as she recedes^,) Will not Miss 
Seabright do me the honour to bestow one tAdught 
Upon it ? I cannot doubt of h^ ability to guessmy 
errand, if she will have the condescension. / ^ - 

Nurse, (aside to Soph.) Yes> yesi k is tWV«fy 

thing: I have heard n^iany a courtship bi^a 4i6ter 
this fashion. 
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Soph, [to Sir C. very much embarrassed and fright^ 
ened.) I — X-^Vm sure I don't know. 

Sir C. {still advancing towards her as she recedes^ 
with a more intolerable leer on his face,) Nay, do 
have the goodness to give me this proof of the skill 
you have acquii*ed in this refined academy of im* 
provement, and tell me on what errand I am come. 

Soph, {becoming angry,) Fm sure I don't know, 
unless it be to make a fool of me, and I don't think 
I need to stay any longer for that purpose, {runs out.) 

Nurse, {running after her.) Don't run away. Miss 
Sophy! he is a good looking gentleman, and very 
civil spoken too. (Exit. 

Sir C. {looking after them.) Ha, ha, ha I 
(Enter Sharp at the side by which they have gone out.) 
: Sharp. You ^e merry. Sir: I believe I can guess 
witat ajrtuses yoti. / 

SirrC. I dare say thou canst^ Sharp ; it is easy 
enough to see what they have got into their foolish 
heads. Ha, ha, ha ! does the political Lady Sarah 
think tD put off her troublesome nursery girl upon 
Crafty Supplecoat, But let me encourage the 
mistake for a little, it will strengthen my interest 
with Lord AUcrest, which at present is necessary to 
me, Hiou understand'st me. Sharp. 

Shar^. Yes, yes, SSr; and you will have little 
troub^ iti keq>ing it up, for the Servants, thanks to 
M|^iJPiPy/s gossiping, who^is in her lady's secrets, 
hfkve^ i^t :Sd strohgly into thsir heads, tjbat if you 
but pick u|> the young lady's ^ve when she 
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drops it, they think you arc putting a ring on her 
finger. 

SirC. I thank thee Sharp ; and if thou cans't at 
any time pick up, in thine own way, any informa- 
tion that may be useful to me, thou shalt not go 
without thy reward. And how does the young, 
lady like her step^mother's scheme ? hast thou heard 
them talk about that ? 

Skarp. Nay, they say she dislikes it very much, 
and is deucedly shy about it. 

Sir C. {smiting conceitedly,) Poo, poo, poo! Sht 
must be allowed to have her little management as 
well as older people : deceit is inherent in the human 
mind. I came here at Lady Sarah's desire to re- 
quest that she would bring her music book into the 
drawing room, and play to us; and she took it 

into her head but what brought you here to 

seek me ? Is the horse-dealer come to look at my 
ponies ? 

Sharp. Yes, Sir. 

SirC. Then I must go to lum. {Exit Sir Crafty, 
whilst Sharp remains behind, musing, as if 
in serious thought about something.) 
{Enter Robert in a great rage.) . . , 

Rob. Ay ! what damn'd tricks are you thinking 
of? I have overheard, at the door here, all that you 
and your vile master have been saying. My young 
lady to be made fool of for his conveniency, indeed ! 
She's a match for a better man than him any day 
in the year; there is not a lord of the land too 
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good for her. But III be revenged upon hini, 
vile serpent that he is 1 FU be revenged upon him! 
Sharp. Well, don't be so loud, my good Robert, 
and you will perhaps be satisfied. He has twice 
promised to get me a place or to raise my wages 
for me, and if he break his word with me a third 
time,-^! know what. Come man, let us go and 
have a glass together. [ExemU 
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ACT III, 



SCENE L A small country inn near Seabright'^ 
house. Enter Beaumont, Morgan, and William 
Beaumont. 

Bea. (to Mar.) Well, my good Sir, how do you 
like travelling once more a little easy forenoon's 
journey in your native country ? 

Mor. Every thing in my native country is plea- 
sant to me, or at least ought to be so : but I don't 
know ; I return to it ag^n like a dog to a deserted 
house; be begins to wag his tail at the tlireshold, 
but there is no body to welcome him in : there is 
another generation grown up that knows not me; 
there is nothing but young people now in the 
world, 

Bea. But those young people will love and 
esteem you, and honour you. The caresses even of 
cheerful infancy go very kindly to an old man^s 
heart. Come, come ! you shall see the promising 
femily your niece has left behind her, and your 
heart will warm to them. Seabright has, I fear, 
set an ungracious step-mother over their head ; but 
?be, perhaps, looks more so than she is.— Here 
comes our landlady.. 
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(Enter Landlady.) 
Good morning, Mrs- Thrifty. 

Ldnd. {to Bea-) O Sir ! I be glad to see yoa! 

£ea. I thank you good landlady : take good care 
of my wife. 

Land. That I will, Sir ; she's in the green cham* 
ber, giving orders to her maid. And this yOung 
gentleman is your son, I suppose, {turnings md 

couriesyij^ to WiL) 

Be&. Yes, my good ma'am. 

Land. Blessings on him ! Ay ! if he be like his 
father, the blessings of the widow and the helpless 
will rest upon him, — You are going to the Squire's 
I suppose? 

Bea. Yes, landlady ; how does the femily do ? 

Land. O lud, Sir ! what an altered family it be ! 
the servants a-grumbling ; the lady a-scolding ; the 
Squire himself going up and down like a man pos- 
sessed, as they tell me, and can't sleep- in his bed.o* 
nights for writing to dukes and lords and stich 
like, and tormenting himself, poor man, just to be 
made a Sir or a Knight, or some nonsense or other 
of that kind : — and then all the poor children ; it 
grives me to see them like so many chickens that 
have got no dam to gather them together, tho' I'm 
sure that dear good young lady does all that she can 
£pr them : I sees her every morning from the room 
overhead, which overlooks their garden, walking 
with them as if she were the mother of them all, 
tho' I warrant you she's soon snubbed into the 
house again : O it grieves me to see them ! 
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ffl/I. {eagerly.) In the room overhead did you 
say ? and in the morning ? about this time ? 

Land. I don't know if just at this very time. 

fViil. I dare she is. (going out eagerly.) 

Bea. But you wanted to read that paragraph 
about your friend, William, and here is the news- 
paper just come. 

fTilL {impatiently.) O hang it ! not now : I 
don't care if I never read it. {Exit quickly. 

Bea. {to Land.) And he can't sleep in \ns .bed, 
they say, for writing letters to great people ? 

Land. Yes Sir, so they say ; but there may be 
other reasons for a man not resting in his bed. 

Bea. And what other reasons may there be ? 

Landy Sir, my grandfather was sexton of the pa- 
vrish, and would have ^thought nothing of digging 
you a grave in a dark winter evening, or ringing the 
church bell in the middle of the night, with never 
a living creature near him but his dog and his lan- 
tern, and I have myself sat up with dead corpses 
ere now, and I can't but say they always lay very 
quietly when I was with them ; therefore I'm not 
a very likely person, you know, to give heed to 
foolish stories about ghosts and; such like. How- 
somevcr, the servants say that they hear strange 
poises since their new lady came homeland some 
of them swears that they haveheard their late lady's 
footsteps walking along the hall in the naiddle of 
the night, as plainly as when she was alive. 
Bea. lliat is strange enough, landlady. 
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• Land. To be s^re it is. Sir, but what shill wc 
say against it ; for if miser's come back to the 
world again to look after their gold, why may not 
a mother conie back to it again to look after her 
children, oppressed by a hard hearted step-mother ? 

Bea. Indeed, it would be difficult in this case 
to gainsay it. • But let us have coffee in the next 
room, I pray you, as soon as you can. 

Land, Immediately, Sir. (Exit Landlady. 

Bea, This is a strange untoward account that 
our good landlady gives us of the family. One 
can find out, however, that domestic comfort is no 
more the lot of poor Seabright — but we shall see 
when we go to him what state he is in. 

Mor. You will see yourself then, for I shan't go 
to him at all. 

Bea, No ! don't say so, my good friend : he was 
an affectionate husband to your niece, and an in- 
dulgent father to. her children: (Mor. shakes his 
head,) When his wife died, his old habits were 
broken up ; he is of an aspiring dispositiono a high 
alliance and a borough presented themselves to 
him, and he fell into the snare. (Mor . still shakes 
his head,) He has married a woman who is narrow 
minded naturally; but that disposition has been 
strengthened by circumstances: she has long been 
left, as a single woman, to support high rank upon 
a very small income, and has lived much with those 
to whom beting and solicitations are no disgrace: 
differently circumstanced she might have been 
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more respectable^ and when differently circum- 
stanced sl^ may become so. 

A&r. Go to him thyself, Beaumont : I am an 
old man; my life's bark has been long bu0et^d 
about on a stormy sea, and 1 have seen cruel 
sights. I do not look upon my fellow^men «nth 
the-same gentle eye as thou dost: I cannot lote 
them myself, but I love thee because thou dost it : 
so^ e*en take me home to thine own house ; no 
other house will I enter ; and let me have an arm 
chair by thy fire-side to end my days in, where I 
may s^ at my ease and grumble at the whcde hu- 
man race. 

Bea. No, no! you shall see all your relation^; 
and^love them too, and do what is right by every 
one of them. 

Mor. Do it for me then : I can't be troubled 
with it. Take my fortune into your own hands, 
and dispose of it as you please. 

Bea. No; you shall do it yourself; and the 
blessings of those you bestow it upon shall M 
on your own head undivided and unintercepted. 

Mor. I will take the simplest and shortest way 
of settling my fortune ; I will give it all to your 
son. 

Bea. (strepching himself up with a pr^ud stfiSle^ 
Yes, if he will have it. ' 

{Enter William B. with great animatiau.) 

WiU. Fve seen her father ! I've seen her ! 

Bea. Who have you seen? 
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fPt/f. My cousin Sophy; She is in thi garden 
j^st now with all the chi]|jiren about her ; and tbey 
have^puUed off her hat in their play^ and she looks 
so pretty — I— I meail good humour'd, and— * 

Bea^{:imilmg.) There is no harm in calling Jhei^ 
pfttty,. William.-— *But Mr. Mojfgan has got ^ome^ 
thii^ yery serious to say to you: he wishes (^ settle 
his fortune upon you. 

Wil. -His whole fortune updn m^ ! 

Mor. Yes^ my brave Willianj> every shilling . of 
ifi . . 

mil. What ! and Sophia and all the little Sea^ 
brights, whb are as nearly related to you^t to have 
nothing? 

^ Mor. It shall be all your own; 

-J 

Will. {wUi great tfei^fnence.) Hang me then if I 
take one sixpence niore than my own sh^re ! 

Mor. Ahl I see how it is: 1 am a bitted tree 
from which np sapling shoots : my grey hairs are 

despised; 

fFilli O say not so, tiiy gctod Sir I [bending one 

knee to the ground y and kissing the dd ma^s hand.) 
I will bow my head as affectionately 'beneath your 
blessing as the most dutiful child. But you shall 
have many children to respect and love you ! artd 
'one of them— ^O you shall see one of them that 
will make your heart leap with pleasure ! {hurryifig 

away^) 

Bea. Where are you goii^ in such haste ? 

Will. Never mind> Til soon return, j^xiti 
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MoKt, {to Bea* wio looks sign^cMtly to him.) Yes, 
myfriend, he was sept tf^ou from him who has 
given you many blessings. 

ifetf. But none like this. ' {fervently.) He is a- 
bcave and upright spirit, passing with me thro' 
tius world to a better* When he was but . so. high^ 
yea but so high, how hi§ little heart would spurn at 
all injustice! 

[JSniir Mrs. Beaumont.) 

M'j. 5. Where is William? 

Bea. He is gone over the way I bqlieve to fetch 
Sophia here. 

Mrs^ B. I'm glad of that : I came here only to 
see her, and I will never enter Seabright's door' 
againj as long as I live. 

Bea. ** As long as I live," my dear, is a phrase; of 
very varied significations : it means the term of an 
angry woman's passion, or a fond woman's fancy^^ 
or a— ^ ' \ ^^ . 

J^irs. B. Or a good man's simplicity, Mjr. Beau- 
mont. Do you think I will ever enter the £pusj^ 
Inhere that woman is the mistress ^ unfeeling, un* 
delicate, uncivil ? /. ^l 

Bea. But she won't squander his fortui^e^ how- 
ever, and. that is a good thing for the children^ ? 

Mrs. B. Peo, Mr. Beaumont ! the wickedest 
creature, on earth has always your good, wordibf 
some precious quality or.other. ^^, 

Beo. Well, my dear, and the wickedest icreatuft^ 

m the world always has something: about it, ihaf 

shews whose creature it js— that sliewjj we.wercatl 

6 
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fnearil for a good end -, and that there is a seed^-a 
springing place— a begihfiing for it in every body. 

Mrs. B. It is a very small speck with her^ then, 
Fm sure, and would elude any body's search but ^ 
your own. 

Bea. Now, Mr. Mofgan, don*t think hardly of 
my wife's disposition because she is angry at pre- 
sent : I assure you she is a very good woman, and 
has an excellent heart : She is in all things better 
than myself, tho* Fm of a more composed dispo- 
sition. 

Mrs. B. [softened) My dear Beaumont I I chide 
you as a child, and I honour you as a man ! But 
no more of this.-r-Does William tell Sophia that 
she is to meet her great uncle here ? 

Mor. I hope he will not : 1 should wish to be 
unknown for some time, that I may observe ' and 
determine for myself, since you will make me act for 
myself. 

Bea. Go then into the next room with Mrs. 

Beaumont : Til wait for then! here, arid if he has 

not told her already, I'll desire him to conceal it. I 

hear them coming, [Exeunt Mrs. B.anJ Morgan. 

[Enter William B. leading in Sophia.) 

Soph. But who are you taking me to see ? 

tf^itl. You shall know by-and-bye. — But do stop 
at moment, Sophy, and pull back the hat a little 
from your face ; you look best with it so. [stz*p* 
ping and putting her hat to rights.) That will dp. — 
And throw away that foolish baskrt out of your 
tan^s [taking aSouer basket from ker^ in which sht 

£ E a 
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seems to have heen gathering rose leaves^ and fArmvkg^ 
it away.) and pray now hold up your head a Uttte 
better* 
Soph. But what is all this preparation for? 

. (Bea. who had retired to the bottom of th 

stage^ unobserved by them^ now advances 

y softly behind Soph, and makes a sign t? 

William to be silent.) 

ifil. You are t6 See somebody that loves you 

very much^ and likes to see you look well, yq^ 

know ; you are to see your aunt. 

Soph. But there is somebody else you told nxe of. 

Wil. Yes^ there is an old connexicm of ours with 

ker; and pray now, Sophy, look pleasa^y i^pon 

him; for he is an old man, and has rnet with mis- 

fortunes; he has been in foreign countri^^; j^^^ 

been in prisons, and has had chains on his leg$. 

, Sapk. O then, I am sure I shall look^upon l^jm 

kindly! . c^ , 

(Exeunt Soph, and Wil. followed at m di^\ce 

^jBeaumont.) .^^ , ., 

S C £ N E II. A targe room in SeabrightV house. 
Lady Sarah is discovered sitting by a table writings 
near tie iottom of the stage, ,^ 






- LadyS. There is so muehUght thrown acrbs^ my 
paper here, it makes me almcJst blind^ Who's 
fhere? is it you. Pry? 

. {Enter Viy from the adjoining Koom,)^ 

Pry. Yes, my Lady ; I sits in this rpqiti here 

pretty often, for the servants are Vulgar and fiiclc 






to mcj and my own room is so lonesome I can't 
bear to be in it. Not that I hear any of them 
noises, excepting in the night time; yet I can*t help^ 
thinking of it dl day long when I am alone.— -First 
it comiss to my door, " lowe, lowe, lowe !** just like 
a gTicat bull ; then it comes presently lifter, ■ ^ scrie, 
scrie, scrie!" just like a raven, or a cock, or a cat^ 
or any of those wild animals; and then for the 
groans that it gives — O ! an old jack that has not 
been oil*d for a twelve^month is a joke to it. 

LaJy S. (gravely.) Remove this table for me to 
the other end of the room; it is too much in the 
sun here. (Pry removes the table near the front of the 
^tage^ and Lady S. sits down tq write again, without 
speakings then Ipoking t^ and seeing Pry still by her^ 
Jbeave mc^ 

Fiy. Tm just going, my l^dy, I believe I told 

you^ my Lady, that Robert tells me, the vicar air 

ways expects the present of a new gpwi^ and cas- 

^sock, when he is sent for to lay a ghost in any gen? 

t^l house. 

Lady S. Leave me, I say ; J'U hear no more of 
that nonsense at present, (Exit Fry, and enter 

Seabright.) 

Sea. What has tha,t ahsyrd creature been chatn 
t^ing about? 
' Lady S. Still about those strange noises, 

15ea. I thought so ; every noise is a thief Qf a ghost 
with hen Whoareyou writing to? 

J^ady S. I am writing to Lady Puler, to beg she 

vIlJ l^^ye the goodness to send pie d, few lipes by. 
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return of post, to let me know how her rheumatisffi 
does : her husband, you know, may have it ih )M 
power to serve you. f 

Sea. (nodding.) That is vety right, my dear. 

Lady S. And here is a letter I have just written 
to Lady Mary Markly : she is a spiteful toad^ and 
I never could endure her; but she is going to bfe 
married for the third time to a near relation of the 
minister's, and it will be proper in me, you know, 
to be very much interested in her approaching hap- 
piness. 

Sea. Yes, perfectly right, my dear Lady Sarah; 
I won't interrupt you. (sits daivn.) > 

Lady S. Indeed, my dear Seabright, I have been 
in the habit of studying these things, and I know 
how to make my account in it. If people would 
but attend to it, every acquaintance that they 
make, every letter that they write, every dinmr 
that they give, might be made to turn to some ad- 
vantage. 

Sea. (hastily^ ivitk marks of disgust.) No, no! 
that is carrying it too far! 

LadyS. Not at all, Mr. Seabright! I sent a 
basket of the best fruit in your garden this morn- 
ing even to old Mrs. Pewterer, the Mayor of Croick- 
dale's mother-in-law, and I dare say it won't be 
thrown away. . /* 

: Sea. (smiling,) Well, that, however, was. very 
well thought of But I interrupt you. (she cmti* 
nms to writCy and he sits musing for some timCy then 
spiaking to himself.) A baronet of G reat Britain and 
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seven thousand a year ! (mUing to himself.) Ay, 
that would be a resting place at which I could |)Ut 
up my horses and say, I have done enough* A 
baronet of Great Brijtain, and seyeiy thousatui « 
year ! . 

Lady S. (looking up from her paper.) A baronet 
of Gfeat Britain you will soon be; this day's post^ 
I trusty will inform you of that honour being con- 
ferred upon you; but the seven thousand a year, 
I wish we were as sure of having that added to it», 

Sea. I wish we were ; but Mr. Plausible has beea 
with me last night, and has pointed out a way t^ 
me, in which, by venturing a considerable capital 
on very small risk, a most prodigious^igain might be 
made ; and in which, money laid out — 

Lady S. {interrupting him eagerly.) Will never re- 
turn any more ! . jf getting up alarmed. } Pray, pray^ 
my dear Sieabright, don't frighten* me! The very 
idea of such a schema will throw ipe into a fit.— • 
Don't let that man enter the house any more— he 
is a dark-eyed, needy Jooking man — don^ let his^ 
come here any more. 

Sea. Why wha^ alarms you so much? he is a 
very uncomrpon nuan, and a man of genius, - 

Lady S. Ktcp him o\;t of the house then, for 
heaven's sake ! there is never any good got by ad* 
netting men of genius ; and you may keep them 
all out of your house, I'm sure, without being very 
inhospitable. 

Sea. Your over-caution- will be a clo^ u^on p^ 
fortune 

Jg « 4 
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Lady S, A dog upon your fomioe, Mr;\Sea« 
bri^! Am not I doing every thii^ that & womam 
can do to advance it ? am not I writing letters io^ 
you? m^'"g intimacies fcnr you ? paying visits for 
you? teazing every body that is related to me. 
tdthin . the fiftieth degree of consanguinity for 
you ?-r-and is thi? bdmg a clog upon your fortune I 

Sea. Wdl. well 1 we shall see what it all comes to. 

Laify S. Yes, we shall see ; this very post will 
inform you of oursqccess ; I'm sure of it; and see| 
here are the letters. 

(Enter Pry wiik letters y which she giues /# 
Sea.; and then puts one down on the taiU 
for Lady Sarah, who is so busy looking at 
Seabri^t'j th^ she does notpercm^e it,) 

Lady S. (ta Pry, who seems inclined to stay.) Don't 
yrait; I shall call when I want you. {Exit Pry.^ 

Sea. (opening a kttp- and naofing his Cfe o%;er h 
eagerly.) Hang it ! it is about the altering of a tum^ 
pikeroad* (throws it away in^patientfy^ and t^ens 
another letter which he r^ads in tike manner.) StvSt 
and nonsense about friendship, and old acquaints 
ance, and so on i What a parcel of fools there am 
in the world! Ha! what seal is this? (opening ano^ 
tier letter et^erly.) Hell and the devil ! it is a iett^v 
/fiom your brother, and only a comnfion piace ktteir 
ci cocppiin^ent, with never a word on the subject t 
{Tearing the letters in a rage, and strewing tkemupfOt 
0e floor.) Cursed be pen, ink, and paper, and every 
>^ that puts his trust m th^m !. 



^Ladf 5. Don't destroy the blank sides of your 
Jstteis, Mr. $eabright> they will do to write notes 
xipon. 

Sea. O confound your little minute economy, 
Lady Sarah ! it comes across me every now and 
then like the creeping of a spider; it makes 109 

XiOdy S. {putting a^ide her paperSt much Bffended^ 
I think I need scarcely give myself the trouble of 
writio^ any more tonl^y. {seeing tie letter m her 
table.) Ha! a letter from my brother to me! (apeth 
ing it.) and a later date I &ncy than that which 
you have received, (reads it with her comttenancf 

brightemng up.) 

Sea^ {h(^g eagerly at her.) What's in it? {she is 
sHem.y What's in it? for God's sake tell me ! 

Lady S. (going up to him with a smilif^ face, smd 
an affected formal antrtesy.) I have the honour to 
OMigcatulate Sir Anthony Seabright. 

S^. ^ it seally 90? Is it really so? Let me see, 
Itt me see. (snatehes the letter from her and reads it^ 
Q if is soin very truth i-r-Give me your hand, my 
dear Lady Sarah ! and give me a kiss too. {kisses 
^ an one cheeky and she graciously turns to him the 
oikr.) O one will do very welL~Wherp are all the 
dhHdren? ^t every soijl in the house come about 
m&!— No^ no, no ! l^t me be deccQti let me b^ 
jSDodeiyite^ 

.{Enter Phusible,) 

Sea. (going up joyfulfy tQ him.) How doyai| (j^^ 
kov^ do you do, my very good fiiciid ? 
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La^ S. {pulling Sea. by the sleeve.) You know 
you are engaged ; you caa't speak with any body at 
present. 

Sea. I can do ali I have to da very well, and give 
a quarter of an hour to Mr. Plausible, notwith* 
standing. 

Lady S. {sf iff pulling Aim.)' You have many lelter% 
to write, and many other things. — You und^stahd 



Plan. I ^all have the pleasure 6£' calling th^n 
to-morrow morning. 

Lady S. He is efigaged to-morrow jcnprnk^. 
. Flan. And in the evenii^ also? 

Lady S^ Yes, Sir, and every hour in the day^-r- 
He has x2ot yet laid out his fortune to such adimn- 
tage as will enable him to bestow quite so :m9Ch 
ki&ure time upon his friends as Mr* Plausible^ . 

P/au. I can never regret the leisure time I hav^ 
upon my hands, since it has given me ati opportu? 
nity €^ obliging your Ladyship : I have procured 
the inestimable receipt for whitenijE^ linen without 
soap that i mentioned to you, and I shall brmg it 
to you to-monow. 

Lady S. Pray don't tak<& the trouble ! I am much 
obliged to you ; but we are all so much occtjpied 1 
{/a Sea.) Are not you going to write by return of 
post? 

Sea. {to Plau.) I am really much en^ged at pre- 
sent : the King has been graciously pleased, tho* 
inos^ unworthy of it,- and most unlopk'd for on my 
part, to honour me with the dignity of a baronet of 
Great Britain. 
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Plott. I rgoice> my dear Sir, I congmhdate yoa 
with all my heart; and I have the honour to coih 
gratulate your Ladyship also. 

Lad/ 3. I thank you^ Sir— -good morning — good 
mmnmg. 

Sea. (to Plau.) Trifling as these things may be^ 
y^t as a mark of royal favour 

Lady S. {impatiently.) Yes, yes; he knows all 
that well enough. — Good morning, {to Plau.) Yoa 
will positively have no time to write your letters 
'ty the return of post, {to Sea. fulling Mm away^ 
who bows to Plau. and goes wkk her tmwillmgly^ 
Turning round suddenly to Plau, as they are just, going 
out.) Whitening linen without soap ? 

Plau. Yes, Madam; and no expence of any kind 
in the business. 

Lady S. When you arc passing this way, at any 
rate, I should be glad to look at it. 

Fiau. I shall have the honour very soon of calling 
ifpon your Ladyship. 

Lady S. You are very obliging. You will extuse 
us; you will excuse us, Mr. Plausible; we arel 
really obliged to be extremely rude to you* 

' {Exeunt Lady S. and Sea.) 

Plau. {alone.) Ha, ha, ha! I shall keep hold still 
I find. 

{Enter Prowler, looking cautiously about as he 
enters,) 
What <k> you want ? 

. Pro. Unless you want to be laid up by the heeis^ 
d6n*tgooutof this house by the. same door that 
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you entePd it. I have waited in the pasiag^ir here 
tQ tdi you. 

Piau. Hal have they found me cHit? 

J^ra. Yes, by my feith, ther6 are two as u^y loofc* 
ing fellows waitii^ for you at the front entry as ever 
ipad^ a poor debtor's heart quake. There is surely 
fOSOic back door in this house. 

{E»ter Robert.) 
{to ^bu) My good friend, I want to know where 
we can find a back way out of this house. 

Rai. And I want to know when I am to have the 
crown I intrusted to you, 

-frpf Tome, Sir? 

floif. Yes, to you. Sir ; and yo^i know it very 
wdU you do. 

Pro. O ' you are my friend Robert, that I was. 
qiquiiing after, 

Jlo^, Yes, Sir; aaad | wiH have my money di< 
^ctlj; for I know you are a cheats I know it by 
your very face. 

Pro. Ha, ha, ha ! So you prefer having a crown 
KMJay to receiving ten guineas to-morrow. 

Rob, Receiving ten fiddle-strings to-inorrowJ pay 
roe my crown directly. 

fro. Very well, with all my heart ; but you must 
sign me a paper, in the first place, giving up all 
fight to the ten guineas you are entitled to,, (Ro- 
bert hesitates.) Nay, nay, I'm not $uch an ass as 
ypu take me for: there is pen, ink, and paper i 
{pointing to the table.) Sign me a right to the ten 
gi|in?as directly. 



Jkoh. (scrai^king his head.) Well, well let it stand 
if you please till another time. 

' Pro. I thought so : faith you*re too cunning for 
txitl But shew us the way to the back door» 
4[|ukkiy. ^i \ 

Rob. And should you like to come that way to- 
morrow, when you bring me the ilioney ? I shall 
be 3tire to be in- the Way to let you m. 
- 9f^. Let us out hf the baek door to-day» anA^let 
mc in to-morrow by any door you- please* ^ 

{Exeunt'^ 



' ; 



EKD or THETHIKD ACT* 



t'.-.- 



v S 



» *.^ *i 



, « • • 



430 THE SECOVD M AltmiAGEr 



ACT IV. 



SCENE L.Sei^g]litV/e^4r> i^/^i" Seai»j|^ 
A ij frm^ a shrt jiuurfuy, ami tie £flde»t Bof n»^ 
nmg of tar him^ 

Bay. Opapa^papa! Tm g^ you Ve come bacfc 
again ! And have you said over your speech to tbfi^ 
Parliament? and did they $ay any fine speeches 
back a^in to you } 

Sea. Goaway^ George: Tm fati^jeds I can't 
speak to you now. 

. [Enter Robert.) 

Rob. Won't your honour have some re&e^mw* 
after your journey ? . My Lady is gone o^fe^aniairr 
ing; you had better have something. 

Sea. No, nothing, Robert. — A glass of water, if 
you pleased {sits down grave and dpspiritedy wktlft 
Robert fetches the water, and the B<^ 
plays about the room.) 

Rob. (presenting the water.) Ill warrant now that 
you have had a power of fine talking in this Failia^^ 
ment house; and I warrant your honour's speech 
was as well regarded as any of it. 

Sea. I thank you, Robert : I am fatigued, \^d 
would be alone for a little : take that; boy away in 
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your hand; {Exeunt Rob. and tie Boy, and Sea. 
remains sometime musing wit A a dissatisfied face '^ them 
speaking to himself.) ^^ The couciseness with which 
the Honourable Baronet who ^poke list has treated 
this question." Ah ! :but 1 was,-^I was too concise I 
The whole train of connecting and illustrative 
thoughts, which I had been at so much pains, bo- 
fote hsiilii^ to fix -and Arrange in my bead, vanished 
ftom tlid ^ I rose to speak; and nothing of all* that 
I had prepared presented itself before me, but the 
mere heads of the subject, standing up barx^en and 
bar^^ lil<^'fi;d manjr detached rocks in a desert land. 
(starting up.) This will never do I Tm sure I have 
aotispaited myself: I hav^e labour 'd night and day 
at this speech : I have work'd at it like a slave in a 
naine; and yet, when I came to the push, it de- 
ceived me. (^shaking kis head.) This will never 
do !. let me rest satisfied with what I have got, and 
thin^c^ bdlig a speaker no more, {stands des- 
pondinglyfar alittie wkiie^ with kis arms across^ tit^ 
suddenly becoming animated,) No! I will not give 
it \xp\ \ Saw an <dd school-fellow of mine in the 
lobby, as 1 went out, who whisper'd to the person 
standi^ next him as I pass'd, that I was his towns* 
man. Does not this look as if my speech, even such 
'as I was ^enabled to give it> had been approved ci'i 
O, I will not give it up ! This is the only way to 
high-distinction.: I must drudge and labour still. 
Heigh hoi \y awning grievously ^ A gent h tap is 
heard at tie door.) Who's there? [angrily.) 
Soph, [zvithout,) May I come in, papa ? 
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Sea. Yes, yes i but what do you inaxit t 

{Enter Sophia, timidly.) > 

Soph. I only cdme^ ^nji; dear Sl^*, ta s^^iiqvyad 
do after your joUrney. But you don't iloak well^ 
])apa: you don't look haf^y: hau any.tliu»gdis- 
tress'dyou? . . 

Sea^. No, my good girL , 

Soph, (kissing his hand.) I thank you^ p^pa^ for 
calling me your good girl : I was your good girl. 

Sea. And are so stilly my dear Sophia; but you 
iliust sotnetimes excu3e me ^ I am not very happy; 

Soph. Ah papa! I khdw what makes youun-* 
happy. 

Sea. (shaking his head.) Thou dost not ! thou 
do$t not ! 

SopL Ah but I doi and nobody tcftd it me nei^ 
ther-^I can jjist see it^^my ownself. You arc giv-» 
ing yoiUBelf a great deal of trouble, and courting 
very proud and very disagreeable pec^de> for what 
you very probably w6n't get j and yoirare grieved 
to think that Lady Sarah does not titat us $o kindlf 
as she might do< But don't be unhappy : don't 
Gomt those proud people any more: *you tove 
enough to live upon as you used to do| atjid Lady 
Sarah will be kinder to us by^^^and^bye. I kooW 
she will; for she loves . little Tony already ^ mm! if 
«he shxnild not we will never c(»nplaix^ . 

Sea^ (kissing her.) My sweet'^ child ! tbpii dc« 
servest — O thou dfeservest more thaa I can ever 4» 
for thee I - . " \ . 



topi. Izlaify) Do you say $o> irideed? O then 
do this for me ! 
' Sia. What is it, Sophia? 

Soph. Trouble yourself no more with gitat peo* 
pie, and studying of speeches for that odious Par-* 
liament ; and when Lady Sarah is out of the way, 
let the children cqm& and play about you again^ as 
they used to do* 

Sea. {tenderfy.) I thank you, ttiy good child, but 
you don't understand these things, {ff^alks thought^ 
fully across the rodm^ and then returns ia htr again.) 
There is an office which Lord AUcrest h^s promised 
to procure for me, that would bring tne a consider* 
able and permanent addition to my income; if I 
once had that secured, I believe, in truth, it would 
be no unwise thii^ in me to follow your advice* 

Soph. O, my dear Sir, I hbpe you will havd it 
then ! {skipping joyfully.) I hope you will haVe it. 

{Enter a Strvzni, and announces Sir Crafty 
Supplecoat.) 

Sea. Sir Crafty here ! can any thing have hap* 
|)en''d for me? 

' Soph. O if it should be the place I— But shall 1 
go^away ? for I don't like to see that man. 
y^^Sea.'No, my dear, stay with me; I like to have 
jrou beside me. 

Soph. Then 1 will stay ; for J am happy now, and 
I can lopk upon him boldly. 
^ * [Enter Sir Crafty Supplecoat.) 

5^11^. Sir Crafty, your servant ; I'm very happy to 
see you. 

Vol. II. F F 
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Sir C. Your servant. Sir Anthony; I'm haj^y 
in being able to pay you my respects. — Miss Sea- 
bright I hope is well, (bowing^io Soph. wAp returns 
his civility zmththtarfutmssi). linefeed, Sif; Authony, 
I have long'd ever since T heard ypur;speech ia the 
House, which, for a maiden ipoecbr— Well,, I will 
not say what- it was.^^I have long'd nto declare to 
you the extreme pleasure I take in theifeir career 
that is now open'4 before yon,: arid in being permit- 
ted to consider) myself as one. of your friends. - 

Sea. You do^me great honour c:s I im infinitely 
obliged to you. oMy speech indeed nught — it ought 
to have — -^ : :i : -. ' (hesitating.) * 

Sir G. Toihavebeen just what it; was,: my dear 
Baronet. Yourfriends enjoyM it; .and^ let me say 
. it freely, without envy.c j l 'i\<- ; r . 

Sea. I : am much flatter'd : their prafees are- 
are— ;' K' (htsiiaiing.}:. 

Sir C. Are proportion'd to their admiration. Sir 
Anthony; and they have grfeat pleasure in ta&ing 

of it. . : 

Sea. f eagerly,) Ha! do they talk much of it? 

Sir C. Yes ; more than I would venture to repeat 
to you. .A • -T- y: 

Sea. Friends, indeed, say ma^y.thing*' that ought 
not to be believed. ^ > , c ^ ^ 

Sir C. I assure you, your's say -^iany^t^pg^ 
which one of the qualities yo^i so eminenJily^pQ^^s 
would not, perhaps, suffer you tq believe, r Elor 
quence—eloquence, my dear Sir — grieat tjiiijgsiare 
to be attained in this country by eloquei^c^s- Elo- 

2 
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quence and high connexions give a man such velo- 
city in moving, that nothing can stop his career.— 
But I ought to tell you, by-the-bye, that old Saun- 
ter is dead, unexpectedly; and that office, if it 
indeed can be considered as any object to you now, 
is ready for your acceptance. 

Soph, (aside to Ssa.j Is that the office, papa ? 
, Sea. Yes, child ; hold your tongue, (aloud,) I 
am obliged to you for this intelUgence, Sir Crafty : 
an office for life, tho' not very considerable, is of 
some consequence to a man who has a family of 
children. (Soph, takes her fat her* s hand and presses 

it gratefully,) , 
Sir C. Ha, ha, ha! Sir. Anthony Seabright, withf^ 
all his abilities and connexions, is, like a Very good 
father, anxious to provide for his family ! I thought,, 
my dear Sir^ such talents as your*s had generally 
been accompanied with an aspiring temper ; but 
Lady Sarah's prudent character, I perceive, has had 
its effect upon you. 

Sea. No, no ; you are wrong. 
Sir C, Nay, pardon me if I say that you also are 
wrong, in fixing yourself down, in the very begin- 
ning of your career, as a quiet unaspiring man, 
who is glad to be early provided for in a quiet, hum- 
ble permanency : for this office, you know, is re- 
garded as 

Sea. (interrupting him eagerly.) What, is it re- 
garded in that light ? 

SirC. Itt^eallyis* Mr. Trotman, now promoted 
to a peerage, and whose first Speech, by-the-bye 

F F a 
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very much resembled your own, refused it on that 
very account; and Mr. Brown, and Mr. Wilson, 
and Sir Samuel Soppet, and many other Misters 
and Sirs, pronioted to the same dignity, would never 
have got on, be assured, if they had thus fixed 
themselves down at the very threshold of advance- 
ment. 

Sea. But I see no reason why accepting such an 
office as this, should hinder one from advancing. 

Sir C. I can give you no good reason iof it, I 
confess ; but there have been certain places, time 
out of mind, which have, some how or other, been 
considered as indicative or otherwise of promotion, 
and which stand up in the great field of honours 
like finger posts in a wide track'd comttion, sajring 
" this is the way to such a place:*' they who are 
once certain of those places, move on to the 
others, for no earthly reason, that we can perceive, 
but because they have been placed in the first \ and 
this you will readily allow is no time for innova- 
tion. 

Sea. I believe there is something in w:hat you 

«ay. 

Sir. C. There is so much in it, that if' you can 
find jome less aspiring friend, to whom you can 
with confidence give up this office; relying on his 
honour to assist you with the full weight of his in- 
terest on all future occasions, I am sure you will 
never think of accepting it. 

Soph, [laying hold of her father's arm^ and speaking 
eagerly to Sir Crafty) Ab> but he will tho' ! 
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Sea. Sophia, you forget yourself. [she shrinks 

back abash' d.) 

Sir C. {smiling.) It is an amiable weakness in 
this interested age to forget yourself, and confined, 
I believe, to young ladies alone. 

Soph, (provoked and roused.) I believe, at least, 
political baronets, tho' not very old, do but seldom 
iail into it. (archly^ And I know, papa, who this 
friend is that will so kindly take this office off your 
^ands. Sir Crafty will name him to you by-and- 
bye : it is a man who does not forget himself. 

• Sea. [displeased) What is the meaning of this, 
Sophia ? I never saw you thus petulant before : f 
beg of you to retire j Sir Crafty and I must not be 
interrupted. 

Soph. I will retire, my dear Sir — but oh ! [taking 

her father's hand and pressing it.) but oh ! — ^you 

know what I would say to you. [Exit^ easting a 

significant look to Seabright as she goes out.) 

Sea. (t^tei' a considerable pause.) Sir Crafty, there 
is much in what you say, and I believe you are per- 
fectly disinterested in the advice you give me; but 
I don't know that I could justify myself to my ' 
own mind in refusing this office. 

Sir C. There arc few men less interested than 
npiyself; I will say itj Sir Anthony; I will say it 
proiidly. — Pardon me, however, I do not presvinie 
to advise you ; but hearing Lord Clacker, and the 
Marqtiis of Lackland, and some others, talking of , 
your speech, and the usual race of such abilitiesj^ 
and so fprth, many su^estions arose in my mind^ 

FF3 
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in regard to you, my dear Sir, which I very natu- 
rally supposed just now might have presented them- 
selves to your own. 

Sea. Ha ! did Lord Clac^er and the Marquis of 
Lackland talk of my speech, and my abili — I 
mean the probable effects of my situation and con- 
iiexions ? 

Sir C. I assure you they spoke of both in a way 
very gratifying for a friend, so much interested in 
your promotion as I am, to hear — but remember, 
I give you no advice : I am a young man, and apt, 
perhaps, to be too sanguine where the admiration of 
talents may mislead me : I am too presumptuous 
to mention my opinion at all. 

Sea. (taking his hand with warmths) O no! I 
like you the better for it ! to be warmly sanguine 
is characteristic and graceful in youth ; and perhaps 
this propensity does not more often mislead it than 
the timorous caution of age. — ^You mentioned a 
friend to whom I might resign my pretensions to 
this office.? 

Sir C. I did. Sir Anthony; hut I now feel an 
embarrassment, — I'm sure it would never have en-^ 
ter'd into my imagination to think of it. But will 
you be kind enou^ to take a turn with me in the 
.garden? there are some things that must be ex- 
plained to you at length, lest you should at all mis^ 
conceive what I am going to propose to you. 

[Exeuta^ 
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SCENE II. The servants' hall y and Robert dis- 
covered pulling some clothes out of a bag^ and laugh- 
iiig to himself as he looks at them. Enter cook- 
maid. 

Cook. Are you here, Robert ? 

Rob. Yes, beef-drippings ; what do you want ? 

Cook. It is ghost-time, don't you know ? and 
your night for it too. 

Rob. Indeed! 
,, Cook. Ay, indeed ! I groan'd last night, and Gar- 
dener the night before; so e'en, take your own turn 
when it comes to you : you was the first contriver 
of the plot. 

Rob. Why dpn^t you se^ me preparing, hussy ? 
Vm going to dress myself up this very, night for 
the grand contasterfy, as a learned person would 
call it. 

Cook, (clapping her hands.) O griskins and gravy, 
but that be delightful ! Are you to appear to her 
to-night? 

Rob. Yes, wench; for my master is in town, and 
is not expected back before to-n^orrow, . (Holding 
out the clothes.) How do you. like this .black robe ? 
Has it not a smack of the devil in it ? 

Cqok. Bl^k ! I thought you were to have been 
all in white, like my lat^ lady, and to jiave threat- 
^n'd her for b^ng so unkind to the children, ^ 

Rob. So I intended, Deborah; but I don't know 
Jxow, a qualm came across my heart, and would 
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not let xne make a mockery and a semblance of my 
dear mistress; so we'll just make the devil do, my 
fet Deborah; he*ll serve our turn well enough. 

Cook. Yes; he serves many a turn, if all that is 
said of him be true, 

Rai. tjow do you like that black hood with the 
horns to it ? it is all my own contrivance. 

Cook. O it will do hugeously ! 

Rob. And pray mix a little sooty grease for my 
face,' cooky; and let me have some brick<lust to 
make a red staring ring round my eyes. 

Cook. That I will in a tricq ! But where is your 
tail, master devil ? Will the jack^chain be of toy 
use to you? 

Rob, No, no ! let her once have a good locA di 
my horns and my red staring eyes, and I warrant 
you she'll never miss my taiK 

Cook. Good success to ydu ! . 

Rob. I don't doubt of success ; for my lady has 
lived a great part of her life in an old tastk in the 
North, ancj has as good a notion of a ghost or a 
goblin as most folks* 

Cook. He, he, he! Some folks will be warm 
enot^gh to-night without frying cutlets. And bfess 
you, man! if Mrs. Pry should come in. your way, 
give her a claw for my sake, : • » 

Rob. O never doUbt that, hussy l-^^And htr^^in 
good time, ^omes Sharp to settle Ihs :pari?dF the 
business ; for you krtov^ we are to give his- masto- a 
claw tooj^ B$ wellas Mrs. Pry, 
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{Enter Sharp.) 

Cook. Come away^ Sharp ; which of us all is to 
visit your master's chamber to night in the shape 
of the lady that he jilted, as you told us of, be- 
cause her rich uncle chose to marry whilst their 
wedding clothes were a-making, and who took it; 
so much to heart, poor thing ! that she died soon. 
after of the small-pox ? I should not much care to 
do it myself, 

SAarp. No, cooky, we have a better plan than 
that! 

Cook^ Wliat is it, man ? 

SAarp. Tho' he lau^s at Miss Seabright as a girt 
from the nursery, he has taken a strong desire to 
know whether she likes him or not ; and, above all, 
what fortune she is to have: now I have promised 
to set Pry a talking to her lady about tlais, when 
she puts her to bed to-night, and to place him 
snugly in the adjoining chamber where he may hear 
every vrord that they say, 

Rok You have told him there is no danger of 
being discover'd, as that room is always kept 
lock'd, and that you have stolen the key of it? 

Sk^p. You may be sure of that, ' 

Moi. Then you may be sure the devil won't fail 
to take that chamber on his way from Lady Sarah's,, 
^d pay his respects to him in passing. Come,^ 
come i tet us ail set about it ! Til dressin my owi^ 
l^rret. Take -scmie of those things in your hand. 
((?m»f cook smne of the dot he s to carry ^ and 
taking the rest himself)^ [Exeunt, 
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SCENE III. Lady Sarah*j bed^roomy almost dark, 
with a feeble tight thrown across t lie floor , as from a 
bad fire. Enter Sir Crafty Supplecoat and Sharp,' 
Steating softly on their tiptoes. 

. Sir C. Hist, hist ! which is the door, Sharp ? 

Sharp. Never fear. Sir; come this way. (opening 
the door of an adjoining room,) Go in. Sir, and fear 
nothing. But you n^ust sit lr\ the dark, and not be 
impatient l Pry wont fail to pump her lady, and 
you'll hear every word that is said, (putting Sir 
' Crafty into the room, and pretending to lock 

the door upon him, then exit laughing to him^ 
self as he goes out.) 
(Enter Lady Sarah, and Pry . carrying lights, 
by the same door by which Sharp zvent out, 
allonving him time to get out of the way 
without meeting him. 
Pry. (setting down the lights.) Well, I wish this 
night were well over, for I had such strange dreams 
last night. 

Lady S. Don't trouble me with your dreams 
now HaVe you put all my muslin things into the 
press, and screw'd them well down? When the 
creases are taken out of them, they will do perfectly 
well to wear another day. 

Pry. To be sure, my Lady ; but for that old pet- 
ticoat, if I do but touch it, it comes tb pieces.; it 
grieves me to see your Ladyship drawing it about 
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like a cobweb that the flies have been thro*; it/ 
would tear up into such pretty handkerchiefs 1 

Lady S. Will it? as large as those 1 commonly 
wear ? 

Pry. O no ! I don't mean such handkerchiefs as 
you would wear, my Lady, but just 

Lady S. Don't tease me now, — Have you heard 
any of those noises to-night ? (seating herself in a 

' chair near the front of the stage.) 

Pry. La no ! my Lady ; did you hear any thing? 

Lady S. No, nothing at all : why do you look so 
frighten'd ? 

Pry. Fm sure the very thoughts of it has made 
my teeth to chatter like a spoon in an empty dish. 
I never heard of such things being heard in any 
house, except the old Castle of Allcrest, just before 
the Earl, your grandfather, died. Mercy on us! 
there was no such noises heard in our village. 

Lady S. Apparitions seldom visit people of low 
condition. Pry. 

Pry. G,od be praised for it ! I hope this here will 
be of the )same way of thinking. I would not be a 
great lady and have ghosts grunting at my bed side 
for the whole universal world. If you please, my 
X*ady, I should like to go up to Susan as soon as 
may be^ pardon my boldness, for she is as frighten'd 
as I am ; a'nd I may chance to meet something in 
the stairs, if I am nauch later; and I know very 
well, my Lady, you're not afraid. 

Lady S. No, I'm not afraid, but I don't know 
how— -I have ^ little of I don't know what, that ha^ 
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come upon me.— You had httt&r sleep on the 
couch by my bed to-night; I may want my drops 
in the ni^t time.^ — What o'clock is it ? 

Pry. f looking at a watch.) Mercy on us ! it's just 
the very time when it begins. — ^What's that ? 

(alarmed.) 
Lady S. ' Nothing : I heard nothing. (a long 
pause \ then a deep groan is heard from the bottom of 
the stage.) Come, come ! stand closer to me Pry. 
{taking hold of Pry.) It had a strange, hollow, un- 
natural sound. 

Pry. Yes; just like a body speaking out of a 
coffin. 

{^A pause, and then a second groan is heard^ 
louder than the first.) 
Lady S. Stand closer still, I beseech you : that 
was horrible! [putting out her handy trembling.) 
Whcr-^whe— where is the bell-rope? 

Pry. O la ! you know well enough it hangs in 
the other end of the room. 

Lady 5. Go pull it then : pull it violently. (Pry 

hesitates y and seems very unwilling to go.) Go, I say! 

(Pry goes\ and as she is halfway across the 

room, another groan, followed by a terrible 

howl, is heard, and she runs back again to 

Lady Sarah,) 

Lady S. O go and do it ! for heaven*s sake f fop 

<jod*s sake ! for mercy's sake do it ! (Pry then goex 

sidling across the floor, looking o^ every'* side 

with terror and suspicion, till she gets to the 

bell rope zvhich hangs by the head of the 
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bid and niar the door of the room ; wken^ 
putting out her hand to pull it, Robert, 
dressed like the devil, rises from behind a 
great chair close to the bed. Pry screams 
and runs out of the door, whilst he gives her 
a claw in the passing, and then advances 
towards the front of the stage to Lady 

Sarah.) 
Lady S. (shrinking back as he advances.) O ^ome 
no nearer, whatever thou be, thou black and hor- 
rible sight! (Devil still advances.) Q come no 

nearer! in the holy name of 

Devil. Baw! {giving a great howl, and still ad* 

vmcing.) 

Lady S. In the blessed name of 

Devil. Baw ! {with another howl, ^nd comifig very 

nefir her,) 

Lady S. (falling upon her kne^s, and (^l^l^ing her 
hands together.) O, as thou art awful, be merciful! 
O touch me not, for 1 am a miserable sinner ! 

Devil. Yea thou art™ yea thou art — yea thou >* ' 
art, ^nd thou shall smart. Ill deeds thou dost, and 
thou shalt roast. (holding his great claw over her) 

Lady. S. [contracting all her body together,' and 
sinking down upon the floor.) O, as thou art horrible, 
be merciful! What shall I do} \yhat shall I do? 

Devil. Be kind to thy husband's children, w I 
will tear — 

Lady S. O yes, yes ! 

Deyil. Give them good victual?, end good edu- 
cation,' and good clothing,. or I will tear thee— . 

Lady S. O yes, yes ! 
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Devil. And give no more good things to Tony 

than the rest, or I will (starting back upon hear-' 

ing a loud knocking at the street-door.) What's that ? 

Lady S» (raising her heady and seeing him farther 
ojf^ No more good things to Tony than the rest i 
It was no devil that spoke those words^ Tm sure. 

• [taking courage ^ and getting up.) 

Devil, [aside, after moving farther off md listening.) 

Faith TU turn and give her a claw yet ! I shall 

never have another opportunity, [approaching her 

/ ^ ' again.) 

Lady S. Get along ! I know you well enough : 

you are no deviU but a rascally knave, (setting 

herself in a posture of defence ^ when a noise 

is heard without, andhe, taking alarm, makes 

n ha^y exit into the adjoining chamber.) 

[Enter Seabright, and Pry coming fearfully after him.) 

Sea. Where is this devil that Pry has been tel- 
lii^ me of? ^ 

Lady S. [pointing to the adjoimng room.) Follow him 
my dear Sir Anthony ! Follow after the rascal. 

. [Exit Seabright into the adjoimng rom.) 

Lady S. [calling to him.) Be sure you don*t let' 
him escape. — Have you caught him yet t 

Sea. [within) Yes, I've caught him.j 

Lady S. Givfe hini a good beating then ; doh*t' 
spaic him ! hfe?s a good brawny devil J O don't spare 
him! 

[A great scuffle is heard within, and Sea. calls to Lady 
,S./ Tm dealing with him roughly enough, if that 
will satisfy you. (he then calls out as if speaking to the 



Devil.) • And .take ,that, and that, and .that too, 
you- diabolical rascal! .You must ,haye midnight 
frolicks in mj house, mu$t you ? ;r : i. •t^ - 

! . ' .: (EfUer Sqiphia (darmtd*) , i . 

. S^Ba:. What;is?all jthis? did :ltnj)t 'hcarvmy fa- 
thefts voice? :. ,,7i'V.' ^- .' .' :. : . r 
Lady S. (^looking suspiciously at ker.^Ye^^ you 
knqw 0Othiag of :(h€f. mattery innocent iamb ! . . 
: ?Pry. il hope, my .master will give : him .a sound 
beatingi for, I -know weii enough it is that knav<i 
Robertr; I could smeUtbe very atink of his tobacca 
as he claw'd me in the passing. . 
< \ Lady S. Drag ' him to the light,- Sir Anthony, 
tet lis see him. stript of his devil's skin. Ha ! here 
he cofhes. 

(^Enter Seabright dragging in Sir Crafty Supplp- 

. coat, who is pulled akhg very nmvilHnglyy and 

hiding his face with his arm.) . ' :» 

, i^ry. Why that . an't like him neither. Come> 

jjOfflfel take down your arm, and let us.s^e who you 

;tre* ! (jmllptg dtnvn his army and diseoveting his/ace, y 

A]IL {exclaiming.) Sir Crafty §uppIecoat I 

Sdfh: (clapping her hands.) 0'l*m gl^d of that ! 

I'm so glad that it is only Sir Crafty ! I should have 

(been grieved indeed if it had been poor Rpbertv 

And so it is you Sir Crafty ! ha, ha, ha, ha ! {All 

join her in laugkif^ heartily ^ whilst Robert, 

having pulled off his deviVs dress ^ enters ac* 

compamed hy Sharp and some of the other 

< servantSj and joins also in the laugh.) 
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Lady S. (gm^ up to Sir Crafty wuk great uuHg^ 
nation.) And so. Sir Crafty Supplecoatj it is to yoitf 
midnight mummery I am indebted for the stem 
and solemn threatenings I have receive J I have 
beea visited i -find by a devil of consequence* 
Your earnest zeal for my reformation is^ indeed^ 
very flattering. 

Sea. Sir Crafty, mean and despidthle as you 
must appear to xne, I have tod much respect for 
your situation in life to expose you any longer to 
this open humiliation and disgrace : Come with 
me to my dressing room. 

Sir C. I protest to you Sir Anthony, and to 
Lady Sarah, and to all the world if they were herj 
present, that I am in no wise concerned in what you 
suspect me of. 

Lajy S. O certainly you protest. Sir Crafty 1 
but do you think that will pass upon me ? Have I 
not known you since you were a boy but so high, 
svith all your little, artful, wri^lin^, . under-hand 
'Ways of getting your play fellows' toys firom themi 
which I always despised and contemned ? To be 
^ure, you will protest any thing, aad in the politest 
manner too : you will send a message to Sir Ai^ 
thony to-morrow morning, I make no doubt, to 
enquire how he does ; and to hope that his fists ait 
not too much' fatigued with their last fight's ex- 
ertions. ■' (all the serva^^s laugh again.) 

Sta.C(xa^j come, this is too bad i Retire 'with 
me,. Sir Crafty j you can say nothing foi?- yourself at 
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t^us: ;in^nient.. .1 am >orry I have rib-roasted you 
fip;^i>i»Qfcifu!tlys :C£tn.you walk? 
,' Sir Q*i{v^y portly.) Yes, yes. 
ysRob. Oiwe'ii.help his honour. - {going tip with 
. ^ Sharp, ^'^ry provokingiy, to assist ^im.) 

- 5/r C Keep off, $CQundrels ! you are at the bot- 
tom of all this. {Exeunt Seabright leading out Sir 
. Crafty v/« a very rueful plight y followed by 
Lady Sarah and Sophia, and th^ servants^ 
endeavouring to stifle their laughter,^ 

SCENE IV. Seabrlght's y/^r^ry. A great noise 
. ^ and confusion of voices is heard without^ 

Seabright. ,{speahing without.) Torment me no 
more with these things ! I will hear no more com- 
pj^nts, and no more explanations ! ]et me have 
peace, I beseech you, in mine own house, for one . 
h^f .hour at least. {He enters much disturb^ dysJmt" 
ting the door violently behind hirn^ and pacing up and 
down the room^ sometimes muttering to himself ^ and some- 
times speaking aloud,) What ! is there no getting on in 
this upward path of honour, unless we tear our way 
through all these briars and nettles ?— Contention 
^nd misery at home ! is this the price we pay for ho- 
nour and distinction in the world ? Would no ho- 
nours take root on my untoward soil, till I had 
grubb'd up every sprig and shoot of comfort to 
make room for them ? It were better to be a pan- 
niered jac:k-ass, and pick up my scanty provender 

Vol. II. Go 
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from the ditch, than be a garter'd peer in siich'a 
home as this. — I had once a home ! (biaii$ig Ms 
heel rapdly upon the floor.) — ^Well^ well, well ! I have 
push'd my bark from the shore, and I must take 
wind and tide as they set. 

{Enter Servant*) 
Who comes to disturb me now ? 

Ser. A packet, plea$e your honour, from Mr. 
Plausible. 

Sea. {eagerly.) Ha! give it me. (Exit Ser.) Yes, 
it is the plan, {tearing off the cover.) I hold in my 
haiid perhaps, that which shall put every domestic 
arrangement on such an ample footing, as must ex- 
tinguish these petty broils, {a pause^ and then bis 
^countenance lightening Mpeagerfy.) Ah, -do I indeed 
grasp in this handful of paper the embryo 6f iiiy 
fotufe fortune ? In faith I could almost believe 
t^atldo! Let me goto my closet and eifcaminc 
it. (Exit. 

« G EN EV. A room in the inn. Enter Seabr^ht 
and'l}Af^\2LAy speaking^s they truer. 

Sea. So, Mr. Plamible is not yet <omt ? 

Land. No, your honour, n<Jt as I know (rf. 
Ther-e is a ndatk-looking, lank gentleman in Itlc 
<:6w-yard,just now, asking bur Bridget how tiia»y 
pounds <jf biilter may be made <>tit of one cdw-s 
milk in a yeitr,^Hd such lik^,i^nd setting ^1 that 
^she^ays down -in his pocket book. He, he, he! 
poor things she scarcely knows a cow from«^heep, 
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by reason that she is but a poor pea-picking girl 
from St.'Giles'sj that ha& scarcely been a month in 
the country i howsomever, he ^ts \^onderfully on 
With his information. 

Sea. Ay, that is him: he has^a taknt for pickir^ 
up information upon every subject, and from every 
body : pray let him know I am here. {Exit Land.) — 
i^After musing a little %vhile.) Ten thousand a-year! 
and the risk of failing but a mere trifle, not to be 
taken into the calculation. .-And his reasons are 
good, obvious, and convincing. Put let me be mo- 
derate now : let me suppose that it only brings me 
in six thousand a-year; even that will entitle me 
to a peerage. 

(Enter Plausible.) 

Plan. I have a request to jnake to you. Sir An- 
-thony? 

Sea. What is that, my dear Plausible ? 

Plan. When you purchase the large estate in 
Shropshire, will you let me have an easy lease of a 
good pasture farm or two upon it? It will be a 
country retirement for me ; and I find on calcula- 
tion that a hundred milk-cows, well fed and well 
managed, will bring irj no contemptible revenue. 

Sea. {smiling.) You talk of this estate with great 
> confidence, Plausible. 

Plau^ Nay, I am Only certain of putting tlie. mo-^ 
.aey to buy it into your pockejij you will pur- 
ichase it or not, as you please. 

Sea. I begin, indeed, to thiqk favourably of your 
scheme, and I appointcfd you to tijeet me here, 

G G 2 



45^ THE SECOND MARRIAGE: 

that we might not he interrupted by Lady Sarah. 
Women you know are timorous^ and have no idea 
of encreasing a fortune except by saving. We 
shall look over your calculations together. If salt 
is raised but one penny in the pound, how many 
thousands do I put in my pocket ? 

Plan. This paper will inform you exactly. And 
you see I have put but one penny upon the pound j 
for salt being a necessary of life, greatly to increase 
its price would be hard and unfeeling^ it would 
make you unpopular in the country, and in the 
end create a resistance detrimental to its own ends. 
I am for moderate and sure gains> 

Sea. {taking the paper!) I esteem you for it ; my 
ideas coincide with yours most perfectly in this 
particular : and the paper also in which you have 
drawn out your plan for buying up the rock-salt, I 
should be glad to look over that. 

Plan. Here it is in my pocket'. 
(Enter Beaumont and WiUiam Beaumont.) 

Sea. {angrily.) Who comes now ? O it is you, 
Beaumont. We are busy; I shall come to you by- 
and-bye, but at present I cannot be interrupted. 

Bea. I must speak with you, my friend. 

Sea. ,Not at present — you seel am engaged. 

Bea. {beckoning him.) But one word in your 
ear, I beseech you. 

Sea. Yes, by-and-bye; at present I am busy 
with affairs of importance. 



A GO MILD Y. 4^;^ 

• Bea. By-and-bye wiU, perhaps, be too late ; I 
must speak with you immediately, {beckoning him 

again,) 

Sea, {impat^etitly.) I cannot speak with you jut t 
now, Beaumont, and I will not. 

Bea. No, no! you will. If there be any Icve 
of God or any love of man in your heart, you will 
speak with me. 

Sea, {softened,) Well thtn. {goes /^Beaumont, 
who zvkispers in hij .ear and endeavours to draw him 
away.) No, I won't go with you, Beaumont, to be 
retarded and cross'd with your fears and suspicions ; 
Speak out boldly, and Mr, Plausible will, answer 
for himself, {smiling to Plau.) L believe we must 
explain our plan to this good friend of mine, for he 
thinks you are going to ruin me, and he is miser- 
ably afraid of projectors; ha, ha, ha! 

Plau. {smiling placidly.), I esteem him for the in* 
terest he takes in his friend, and I don't condemn 
his suspicions : there are so many absurd schemes 
in the world, that it is prudent to be distrustful ; 
but I will shew him the firm ground on which we 
rest, and he will be satisfied. Do me the honour, 
my dear Sir, to sit down by me, and I'll explain 
it to you. {to Beau.) 

Bea. Pray don't take that trouble, Mr. Plau- 
sible : I have no information for enabling me to 
judge of it : my mind has been little exercised in 
regard to the money affairs of the world. But 

GG3 



454 '^^^ SECOND marriage: 

tHough I am not a man of the world, I hiaVe due 
or two things to say to ray friend that I wish him 
to attend to. 

Sea. {smiUng rather contemptuously.) WcU^ whtt 
are they Beaumont ? you are, indeed, not a nuin di 
the World. 

Bea. Every man who risks his fortune iti atiy 
scheme, believes he has good grounds to rest upon: 
they are sudi as appear feasible to him^. 

Sea. Feasible! ours is certain. 

BedJ (siakiHg his head.) A man who Is anxious to 
get rich is apt to let his judgment be iitiposed 
upon, and fotgets how niany have fail'd in the. 
same tr^k before him. 

Se^. I wish those who are apt to give ad- 
vice, Wotild t Ae the same thing into their conside- 
ration. 

Bea. Nay, my friend, thex^ is a social ififlueiicc 
\rhich we all have, even the meanest of Ais, oVer one 
airiother, and there is more advice taken in the world 
than yoti ^re aw^re of. But had every adviser from, 
the beginning of time failed before me, I will neter 
believe that he who pleads to a fathet in behalf of his 
/OWn children will speak without effect* Heir me 
then ; let him who stands alone, run every rinfc to 
a^randisse hiniself, t>ut let ai f^her-^Olet the 
fethef of a family consider ! 

Ptau. You forget, iliy good Sir, that the hthffi 
df a family has a higher motive than any other mipA 
to aggrandize himself. 
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Sta. {vihemently.) Rather than not place my 
children in the situation I desire fof them^ I wouldl 
have no children at ail. 

Bta. (tuith warmth.) What^ will yon say of crea- 
tures passing onward^ to the noblest destij^tion^ 
jQVL had rather they had n^ver been, unless ikwfi 
can lather up so much dust and trash on theiriyay ?> 
You thdnk yourself an ambitious pare];iit — 0( \ 
would be £3r them a thousand tioies n;H>r^ s^bi^ 
tiods than thou art. 

Sea. Yes, you will sh^>e your son's fortune ou( 
of the clouds, I make no doubt* {ismiUp^ contemptu- 

mfy) 

Wtll. B. (who has modestly kept behind^ nq^ 
comity f$rwmd with spirit.) Wherever my fortune 
may be shaped for me, to be the hon$$t, yifeU pifi^^ ^ 
cipled son of an honest, and good father, is a dis- 
tinction I would not give up for all that you, and 
men like you, are scrambling for. (turning to 
Beau.) Come away, father; they but mock at 
what you say. 

Bea. Let him mock if he will, but let him hear 
me. 

Plan. He will hear your advice with great plea* 
sure from the pulpit, Mr. Beaumont • 

fVilLB. It would have been happy for the unfor- 
tunate men who have listened to yours, Mr. Plau- 
sible, if they had received it from the same place. 
(pulling Beaumont away.) Come away, father, you 
but W4stc words upon them, 

^«4 
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Bea. Nay, I would yet try if there is not some 
heart in him to be moved. 

Sea. My dear 3eaumont, you are a very good 
man, but you know nothing of the matter. 

IVilli B' (pulling away his father,) Leave them, 

leave them. Sir ! Good man, as he contemptuously 

calls you, you are also wise enough for me: and I 

would not exchange fathers with the proudest 

young lord in the kingdom. (Exeufit Beau, and 

Will. B. Will, putting his father's arm 

proudly under his^ and Walking off with 

- spirit,) 

Plau. We are obliged to that young dog, how- 
ever, for taking him away. 

Sea. Yes ; but we will go to another room, for. 
he may return again. (Exeunt; 



END OF TlTE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V.^ ^ 

S C EN E I. Seabright'j library. He is discovered 

^ sitting by a table fast asleep y on zvkick are scattered^ 

letters and papers. Enter Pry softly behind on hr 

tiptoes J and making a long neck to see what he is 

about. 

Pry. [shaking her head piteously.) Poor man] 
poor man ! he can't sleep in his bed o'nights, and 
yet he has never committed any wicked crimes, that 
I ever heard of. 

Sea. (angrily^ after speaking inarticulately to himself 
in his sleep.) You don't know my name ! (mutter- 
ing again inarticulately.) * The name of Lord , Sea- 
bright, (muttering again^ udhilst Pry slips still nearer 
to him^ listening with afaceofgrmt curiosity.) I can't 
walk in my robes any longer. — Sec how the crowd 
stares at me j ha, ha, ha ! (laughing uncouthly^ and 
Pry, drawing still nearer him^ comes against a chair on 
her way, the noise of which wakes Aim, and she retires 
precipitately.) What's that ? (rubbing his eyes and 
looking round.) It has been some noise in my dream* 
Ah! would it had been a reality! — What a busy, 
prosperous, animating world I have been in for these 
last two hours, (looking at his watch.) Ha! I have 



i 



45^ THE SEC6N1> MARie^IAGE: 

slept only a quarter of an hour; and I have enjoyed 
as many honours in that short terni as would enrich 
my life-time.-— Shall they indeed enrich it ? — Wise 
inen» in former ages, considered the visions of our 
sleep as faintly sketching out what is to happen, 
Kkc trees and castles seen thro' the morning mist, 
before the brightenir^ sun gives to them the distinct 
deamess of reality, (smiling animatedly.} In fiiith 
J could almost believe it! There is that invigor- 
ating confidence within me which says I* shall not 
stq) short at these paltiy attainments — A baronet ! 
every body now is a baronet. — My soul d\sda?|is 
the thought ! (gives his chair a kick, and overturn- 
ing if with a: greaf noiky} 

, {Enter Pry alarmed.} 

Pry. O la. Sir ^ vAi^Lt is the matter?: 

Sea. What, are you up Pry ? Why acre you cttt 
of bed so late ? 

Pry. Making your coflbe. Sir. 

Sea. Did not I tell you Tto leave it cm the Iwip^ 
imd go to bed? 

Pry. Yes; but I thought it wov^ keep wanner,' 
. some how, if I sat by it myself. 

Sea. (a^ide.) Great fool \ {aMd.} Let me have 
some of it theax myheadwiH be clearer afterivardf 
f^r writing. fMxit. 

Pry. (shaking her head, oftdlc^ng afier ^ivr /«r !# 
geef out.) Poor man \ he would have every hodf 
to go to bed but himsdf. What has he got ficfe 
BOW ? (hoking at the papers on the tiafih.} Copi^ of 
liters to my l^fd 8^—, and aotw fbr ^ speech on th^ 
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a power of trouble he does give himself! Poor man ! 
poor man ! (Exit in a hnrryj calling out as ske gaes^y 
I just stay'd behind. Sir, to stir th^ fire for you. 

SC EN E IL J room in the im. Enter Mrs. Beau^ 
mpnt and Landlady,^ different sidu^ 

Land. La, madam ! here be the gre^ Losd, 
l^ady Sarah Seabright's brother, who wants to sec 
you. 

Mrs^. B. Wants to see me? how comes this great 
condescension ? 

Land. I reckon^ madam^ that some misfqrtune 
has befallen him, and that makes some folks won* 
derfuUy well bred. I was just standing at the door, 
a few minutes ago, ai)d thinking, to be sure, no* 
thing at all of the matter, when who should I see 
drive past but my Lord, just turning the corner 
as he used to do to Sir Anthony's gate. Well, I 
thinks no more of the matter, when in a trice by 
comes that saucy-lookmg gpntlemaa of his, that 
turns up his nose at my ale, and puts a letter iiito* 
his lord's hand; upon which> after he had read it, 
he desired his positillions to turn round and set him 
fk)Wn here. I'm as sure as I am a living woman 
that sc4ii^thing. has happen'd, for he came into the 
Jioitee with a face as white as my apron^ 

Mrs. J?. And wants to see me? 

L(ind. Yes, madam ; he ask'd first of all for Mr. 
3eaut^ont, and Qndins he was w41^'4 out^ he ask'^ 
pext for you, 
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Mrs. B. But how did he know we were here? 

Land. La, madam ! he saw your carriage in the 
yard, and moreover your man told him that his 
master and rmistress had stopp'd here, on their way 
to Yorkshire, to see Sir Anthony's children. But 
here he comes, madam. Save us all ! how proud 
and how •vexed he looks I ^ ' (Exit. 

(Enter Lord AUcrest.) 

Lfird A. Madam, I am sorry to find Mr. Beau- 
mont is gone out: I had something of importance 
to communicate to him, but I believe it will . be 
nearly the same thing if I impart it to you. I — I— 
{^seems embarrassed^ — it is an unfortunate affair. As to 
mysjdf, Ihave little to do with it ; but it is right, that 
the near relations of Sir Anthony Seabright should 
l;no^^ that his salt scheme has entirely faiPd, and 
he is /involved . in utter ruin; they can communi- 
cate the dreadful tidings to him more properly than 
I'Can. 

1 Mrs^ B. We are obliged to you, my Lord ; it is 
a piece of intelligence we have every day expected 
to hear,, but whicli does not certainly concern, us 
more nearly^ than yourself, as I, who am Sir An- 
thoiiy's connexion^ stand exactly in the same degree 
of ifilation to liim with your Lordship. 

Lord, A. Yes; my sister, indeed, would gratify 
very foolishly a foolish inclination — ^^but it is a 
recent things scarcely; to be consider'd as a-r-a — 
a — he had many children by your sister, and livvd 
with her many years..' 
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Mrs, B. (smiling with great contempt,)' I don^t 
- know, indeed, at what time, from the date of a 
. man's marriage, he is entitled to claim affinity with 
his wife's relations : perhaps it varies with occur- 
rences, and misfortunes certainly have no tendency 
to shorten it. 

Lord A. Madam, let me liave the honour to in- 
. form you, that there is no term in which the chief 
of a noble and ancient family can be contaminated 
by the inferior alliances of those individuals who 
belong to his family: such things are considered as 
mere adventitious circumstances, 

Mrs. B. You teach me, my Lord, to make very 
nice distinctions ; and therefore, whilst I pay all re- 
spect to you as the representative of a noble family, 
you must likewise permit me to express for yo\i, as 
an individual, sentiments of a vety opposite nature. 

Lord A. Good breeding, madam, will not per- 
mit me to return such an answer as you iieserve; 
and therefore I will no longer intrude on your 
time» 

Mrs, B. A better excuse, perhaps, might be 
found j but any one will be perfectly acceptable tlut 
procures me the pleasure of wishing your Lordship 
good morning. 

(As Lord Allcrest is about to go outy enter 
Beaumont and Morgan, and prevent him.) 

Bea, I am sorry, my Lord, i was not in tlie way 
. when you did me the honour to enquire for me. 

Lord A. (pas. hiz him abruptly with a slight bow,) 
Good mornUi b.:; rco ! niori:in^>:. 
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Bea. {goMg afier Hm.) You are not going to leave 
me thus, my Lord, angry and diturb'd as you ap- 
pear to be ? I cannot sufifer ai^ body^ttian, woman,. 
or child, to 4eaTe me offended, if it be possible for 
'inc to part with them on more amicable terms^ I 
flatter myself it is possible to do so on the present 
occasion; I am sure, I am confident of it, if yon 
ivill do mc the honour to explain in what way I 
can be useful to you. 

Lord A. I came here. Sir, upon no concerns of 
my own ; and the conversation I have had the 
honour to hold with this Lady, makes Juiy ex- 
planation of the business that brought the unne- 
cessary. 

Bea. But she is angry too, I perceive, and I'wiil 
have no explanation from her. I know already the 
unfortunate affairs of poor Seabright; and I can 
explain to myself the intention of your *Lordship*s 
visit : ,you must have the goodness to stay and hear 
if I explain it right, (tahng him by the aua andpn* 
venting him from going.) Nay, nay, my Lord! the 
spirit of charity and erf" peace*making makes a well- 
meaning man very bold, — you shall stay. 

Lord A. (relenting y and turning back.) \ do believe^ 
Mr. Beaumont, that you are a very good man, aod 
as such I respect you ; but since youalre^y know 
^ the misfortune of Sir Anthony SeabrigRt, and will, 
from the dictates of your own good heart, open the 
matter to him in the best manner possible, my bu-: 
siness with you is anticipated. 
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jMrs.^. Not, 1 bdieve, entirely, my Lord; for 
he icnows mothii^ at all, as yet^ c^ those dioe dis- 
tiactions between individual and i^miily reiadoii- 
ship, which may ber necessary to prarent him fnm 
forming any unreasonable expectations from a :»>- 
ble brother4n4aw. I presume your Lordship msam 
to hurry back to town agab> without fieeii^ Sir 
-Anthony* 

^ Bea. Hold your tongue, Stisan; jmit s|4iit b 
less mild than it oi^ht to be, considering the wsmk 
(good heart it belongs to, It^is not so : his IcK'dship 
did iK)t intend 'returniag to town w^thcfut seeij^ 
iiis distressed friend^ you are wrong in the veiy out- 
set of your account. Is she not, my Lord? 

Jjord A. (cdHfused aud hesitatiug.) if myeoeing 
him could be of any real service, I should never— 
I could iiot certainly have thoii^t of treturniflg 
without seeing him. — ^But he has never attendbd 
to my opinions : my adK^ice has been disnggartied^^^ 
and then, his damn'd v4lhky : he refused An office 
the other day, which I wc^ld have procured for 
him, that would have been a competency for life-— 
it makes me mad to think of it. 

Bea. Ah, my Lord ! he is in that state in which 
a man's errours should be remembered only by him- 
self: he is in* adversity. 

. Lord A.^ He has thought only of himself, I'm 
sure. 

Bea. His connexion with your sister has, indeed, 
been unlucky ; and I can, in some degree, sympa- 
thize with your resentment. ' - 
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Lord A. You mistake me. Sir; his connexion 
with fhy sister is of no consequence to me ; and I 
shall take care that it shall be of as little to her as 
possible, for I will make her independent of him : 
but children !•— risking every thing on one single 
stake, with a family of children ! — I am provoked 
beyond all measure when I think of this. 

Mrs. B. (bridling up.) His children, my Lord — 

Bea. Now pray, my dear, hold your tongue, if it 
be possible! We are weak, passionate creatures, 
why should we rub and fret one another thus ? {to 
Lord A.) I praise you much, my Lord, for the in- 
terest you take in the children ; but here is a good 
man (pointing to Morgan.) who will 

Mor. Stop, stop, my good friend, and don't now 
lead me into any discussion upon this subject. I 
am disturb'd, and uncomfortable, and unequal to 
it. , Take his Lordship by himself; and say to him 
what you please for me. {to Mrs. B.) Come with 
me, niece. {Exeunt Mor. and Mrs. B. 

Bea. Let me have the pleasure of attending 
your Lordship into the fields, where we can take 
a short turn or two, and speak of this subject at 
length : I see strangers arrived 3 and it is noisy 
here. 

Lord A. Most willingly. (Exeunt. 



SCENE in. ^t^htight's house: Enter ie&UlghU 
followed by Sophia, the eldest bby, ^^^ /'/j^ littlfe 

girl. 

....... • • . . - • - ♦ - • 

5a/>^. Itideed, papa, you are in siicH good hii- 
motlf this morfiifig vV^e craii'f help fdlloiying you. . 
I'hbpewe afe not t/otiMesome; if Wq dr^, fll talke 
the cfiildrfeh away. ' - ' . ' 

Std, iSfd, my good children, yoti are ri^t'troiu- 
bfe^affie; ybii slian't go away. (^He children )idn^ 
' ■'' ''& Ms ^ coat y and look up in hh face much 
'pleased^ " ' "! '" 

"Sofh. Tf'hey are so gladf to hahg updn you again, 
pap^i ^^d j'^bu ate so good nurhOiir'd this ifiof riiiig ! 

^eii. 1 fini^h^d'rhy papers last nights and J fiave 
had soWe pleasant dreams too. — • inis is^ a cfidarfu]^ 
enlivening morning: everything is in pHght sun- 
ihirte ^ibtifid lis f' it Is like a day that '^^^^^ good 
fortune'^on its rate :'-^arid, perhaps, it does.' 

<$^/)/4. f hope it d'bes : arid how mat you 'seem 
so happy, papa, I would fain plead to you m'be- 
haif of a pob'r good man, wAo is not very nappy at 

pfbentr:'-^' ' ^''■" '' "^ "^- • '• ' ^ • ■'• ■ 

' 5^^<3^- Arid who is' that? ' 

ipph. Ah, .yo\i krioW very' wellV if is'poor ]ft(> 
bett. \ know' it was very" wrong in liim l"o frigh'feA 
Lady* iSarah; but he meant it for our good, and he 
will fereak iiis heart if he is not allow'd to be with 
us ^ain. 

Vol. ri. Hh 
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Sea. Say no more of this at present, Sophia ; and, 
J^rha^^y by-and-bye, he may return to us ^^ain as 
your own servant* 

SopL Ha ! (surprised.) 

Sea. Yes, my sweet girl ; I will be very liberal to 
•you and to all my children: I will make a good 
amends to you for all that is past, (turning to the 
hoy.) And you, my good boy, I must think of you 
by-and-bye. Thou art become a stout boy,*Geoige: 
let me look at thy fece. (lifting up his hair from his 
forehead.) Ay, it is a comely face enough: it will 
make a very good countenance for an admiral, or 
a general, or even for the woolsack, if thine inclina- 
tions should lead thee that way. Let mc feel thy 
weight too, young rogue, (taking him up in his 
arms.) . Ah } would now that I could but know 
the rank and eminence of the future man I hold 
in these arms! 

. Soph. My dear Sir, you are so good to us, and 
so good humoured this morning, I could wager 
those letters by the post have brought you pleasant 
news. 

Sea. Letters by tfce post ! I have received none. 

Saph. Then you have not read them yet. You 

slept so much longer than usyal this morning, that 

you were not up when they came, and they were 

put on the table in the next room, (pointing off the 

stage.) 

Sea. Let me see them, ^ then s if they bring me 

any good news they are welcome. {Exit with a 

light active step.) 
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Soph. Now, children, did not I tell you yesterday 
that papa would ioVe us again j and you see he has 
begun to do it already* 

Boy. And so he does, Sophy ; and Fm sorry I 
sjR)ke so naughtily of him, for my heart jumps so 
when he loves me ! [looking off the stage.) But see!' 
what is he about now, beating his forehead and 
walking up and down so strangely ? 

Soph. O dear ! something is the matter. (Exity 

alatmed.) 
Boy, [t(^ little girL) Now don't ask me for those 
marbles at present, Emma; I can't find them, I 
don*t know where they are. [looking off the stage 
again.) O how terrible he looks ! . ' 

[Re-enter Seabright, with an open letter in his 
handy beating his head with his clenched 
hands y and tossing about' his arm distract^ 
edly^ followed by Sophia, w^^? seems fright r 
ened at him^ and yet wishing to sooth him. 
A long pause y in ivhich he paces up and 
down the stage followed by Sophia, whilst . 
the children run into a corner ^ frightened^ 
and stare at him.') 
Soph, {after attempting in vain several times to 
speak.) My father ! my dear, dear father! [he still 
paces up and down without heeding her.) O if you 
would but speak two words, and tell what is the 
matter, with you, my dear, dear Sir ! 

Sea. I arti ruined, and deceived, and undone ! I 
am a bankrupt and a beggar 1 — I have made beggars 
of you all ! 

ft H 2 
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V Soph. O no, fatlicr ! that won't bej for God's 
sake don't tal^e on so violently ! 

Sea, [still pacing up and dcnvn^fcilQwed by Soph.) 
I am a bankrupt and a beggar ! — disgrace, and ridi- 
cule, and contempt I^Weot, ideot, ideot ! O wo^jp 
than ideot ' , 

Soph. Dear father I ' 

[The children run and take hold vf S^phi^y as 
• she/cJlows him.):. - 
Sea. Gome not near me — come not near me, 
children-^I have made 'beggars of you ill! 

Soph. But we wDl come naar you, my dear fa- 
ther, and love you and bless you too, whatever y©u 
have done. Ay, and if we are beggars, we will beg 
with you, and beg for you cheerfully. 

Sea. Oh, oh, oh ! This is more than I can bear! 
[Throivs himself into a chair y quite overcome^ 
whilst the children stand gazing on him^ 
and Sophia hangs over him affe^onately.) 
[Enter Lady Sarah.) /^ 
Lady S. What are you doing here, cnildren ? — 
What is all this for ?r-r.What is the matter with 
you. Sir Anthony ? — No answer at all ! — What let- 
ter is this? [picks up the letter which Seabright^W 
drop in his agitation^ an,d reads it j then breaking out 
violently.) O, I told you it would come to this !-^ 
I counscl'd you— I warn'd you— 7I beseech*d you. 
O Sir Anthony! Sir Anthony! what devil tempted 
you to such madness as this ? 

Soph. Oh, madam, do not upbraid hiha 1 Secbow 
lie i^ I 

- • 
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Lady S. I see how it is well enough : the devil, 
the devil df ambition has tempted him — '{going 
nearer him zvith great vefkmence,) iDid not I tell 
you that wl'th ][^rudenc^, and management, and 
economy, we should in the end amass a good for- 
tune? but you must be in such a hurry to get rich! 
— O it would get the better of a saint's spirit to 
think how I have saved, and regulated, and laid 
down rules' for tny hotishold, and that it should all 
come to this ?— To have Vatched, and toiled, and 
fretted as I have done, and all to no purpose !— If 
I did not begrudge the very food that was consumed 
in the family ! — If I did not try all manner of re- 
ceipts that the wife of the meanest citizen would 
scarcely have thought of!- — If I did not go a bar- 
gain hunting thro' txtxj shop in London, and pur-* 
chase damaged muslins even for my own wearing ! 
« — It is very hard — it is very hard indeed ! (^//m- 
ing into tears,) O it is enough to turn a woman's 
brains ! 

• Sea, (starting up in a rage,) By heavens, madam, 
it is enough to turn a man's brains to think, that, 
in addition to the ruin I have brought upon myself 
and my children, I have taken to my bosom — I 
have set over their innocent heads, a Jxiard-hearted, 
narrow, avaricious woman, whose riieanness ijiakes 
me contemptible, whose person *ind character J 
despise ! — ^This, madam, the spyrit of ambition, 
which you talk of, has tempted me to do, and* 
' for this, more than all his other malice, I wil| curse 
him ! 

H H 3 
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Soph, (endeavouring to sooth him.) Pray be not so 
violent with her ! she does not consider what she 
says — she did not intend to hurt you. 

Lady S. Sir Anthony Sjeabright, yon are a base 
man and a deceiver : my brother shall know how 
you have used me : he lias made you a Member of 
Parliament and a Baronet, 

Sea. Yes, and a contemptible fool, and a miser- 
able wretch into the bargain. But no, no, no ! I 
have made myself so ^ I deserve my punishment. — 

f Enter Lord AUcrest, Beauniiont, Morgan, Mrs. 

B. j«J William B.) 

And here are more of my advisers and beseediers 

come to visit me : advance, advance, good friends ! 

you are come to look upon a ruined man, and you 

are gratified. 

Bea. {going up to him affe/:tionately.) No, my dear 
Seabright 3 in a very different spirit are we come ; 
we come to sympathize with you, and to coiisole 
you. 

Sea, I hate sympathy, and I hate consolation ! 
You are come, I suppose, to sympathize with me 
too, my Lord, and to put me in mind of the 
damn'd place I have given up to that knave Sir 
Crafty Supplecoat. 

Lord A. No, Sir Anthony, I scorn to upbraid, 
but I pretend neither to sympathize with you nor 
to console you : I come to rescue my sister from a 
situation unworthy a daughter of the house of All:- 
crest, and she shall go home with me. 
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Sea. Nay, by the sincerity of a miserabfe man, 

but you do console me. — ^Take her o* God^s name \ 

I received her not half so willingly as I resign her to 

you again, (//f^/wf Lady" Sarah *j hand to give her to her 

brother y which she pulls away from kirn an-^ 

f/ilyy and going up to Lord AWcxt^t^ gives 

him her hand as an a£i of her own,) 

Lady S. If my brother will indeed have the 
goodness ! 

Boy. • [skipping joyftdly^ Sophy ! sister Sophy ! 
she is going away from us ! is not that nice ? 

Soph. Hush, George ! 

Sea. (to Mrs. B. on pei'ceiving her smile to herself) 
Yes, madam, I make no doubt, but all this is very 
amusing to you — yoi; are also come, no doubt, to 
bestow upon me your contribution of friendly 
sympathy- 

Mrs. B. Indeed, Sir Anthony, recollecting the 
happiness you have enjoyed, and the woman that 
shared it with you, you are entitled to no small 
portion of pity. 

Bea. (to Mrs. B.) Fie upon it ! fie upon it, Su- 
san ! can*t you hold out your hand to him, and for- 
give him nobly, without tacking those little un- 
gracious recollections to it ? (to Sea.) Ihdeed, my 
dear Seabright, you look upon us all with the suspi- 
cious eye of an unfortunate man, btot we are truly 
come tp you in kindness and Chfistian simplicity j 
and we bring you comfort. 

Sea. Yes, Beaumont, you come to me in simpli^ 
pity, What comfort can you briiig to me^ ruiiic4 
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as I am ? all my fair prospects blasted ! all my ho- 
nours disgraced ! sunk even to obscurity and con- 
^pinpt ! — you are indeed come in great simplicity. 

Be^. \Vfa^t cpmfprt can we bring to you ? doe* 
gra^nde^r and riches include the whole of human 
happiness, that you should now feel yourself incon- 
solable and hppeless ? Cannot a quiet, modest re- 
treat, independent of the bustle of the world, still 
be a situation of comfort ? 

Sea. I }cnow what you mean: contemptible, 
slothful obscurity. 

Bea. You mistake .me, Sir Anthony; respect- 
able and useful privacy. 

Sea. I "vinderstand you well enough: hopeless 
$Hd without object — I abhor it ! 

B^. What, Seabright ! can a man with a fe- 

mily to grow up around him, be hopeless and with- 

o^t object? Come here children, and speak for 

yourselves, {he takes the children in his handSy and 

encouraging Sophia to come forwardy they 

surround Seabright.) 

Soph, [after endeavouring in vain to speaky and kiss* 
ing her father's hand tenderly,) O my dear father! 
in the loneliest cottage in England I could b^ 
h^ppy w^ith you. I would keepU' so neat and 
cpmforta,ble, ^d do every thing for you so wU- 
Ungly ; ^nd the children would be so gpod, if you 
^Quld but love us enough to be happy with us ! . 

Sea. {catching her in his arms.) Come tp igy be?^, 
my. admirable ^rl ! thou truly hast found th.e w^y 
tp it,, an^: \ St ubbpru umiatural heart it has beeij. — 
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But I will love you all— yes my children, I will 
love you enough to be happy with you. (pausing.) 
I hope I shall — I think I shall. 

fFi//i B. (eageriyj Yes, you will ! y^^s, you 
will ! if there be one spark of a tnue man in your 
bredst^ you will love them to the last beat of your 
heart. 

Bea. (smiling affectionately on his son.} Getaway, 
stripling ! your warmth interrupts us. 

Sea. O no ! let him speak 1— say all of you what 
you please to me now : Say any thing that will break 
the current of my miserable thoughts; for we ane 
at this moment indulging fancies as illusive as those 
that fonnerly misled me ; even the cottage that we 
talk of, a peaceful home for my children, is no 
longer in my power. 

Bea. (going up to Morgan.) Now, my friend, this 
is the time for you to step forth, and make a sub- 
dued father and his innocent children happy: bestow 
your wealth liberally, and the blessings that will 
fall upon your grey head, shall well reward the toils 
and dangers that have earn'd it. (Leading kirn up 

to Seabright.} 

Sea. Ha ! what stranger is this? I observed, him 
0ot before. 

Bea. Speak for yourself now, Mr. Morgan, I 
will do no more for you. 

Sea. Mr. Morgan, the uncle -of my Caroline ! 

Mor. Yes, Sir Anthony, and very much disposed, 
if you wilt give him leave, to— telov^— to befriend 
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^r-to be to you and your§-^to be the uncle and 
friend of you all- {speaking in a broken agitated 

voice.} 

Sea, O no f I am unworthy to receive any thing 
fcoro you — from the uncle of my much injured 
wife ; but these children, Mr. Marg3Ji~I am not 
too proud to ask you to be a friend to them. 

Bea. (hastily to ^ea.) Poo, man! you have no 
real goodness in you> if you cannot perceive that 
he must and will be a friend to yourself also. 
Com^> come ! give him . a band of fellowship I 
(putting Seabright'j hand into MoiganV.) Now>Go4 
will bless you both ( 

Afcr^ If Sh: Anthony will permit an old man, 
lifho has past thro' many buffetings of fortune, to 
draw his arm-chair by him in ihe evening of his 
life, and tell pyer the varied hardships he has met 
with, he will cheer its gloom, and make it pass 
more pleasantly. (Sea. presses ^lorgan'i hand ft 

his breasty zvitJiout speaking.) 

Mrs.B. fta Mor.) Well said, and gracefully 
s«id, my good uncle 1 did not I tell you, you would 
gp through your part well, if you would but trust 
to the dictates of your own good heart ? 

Bea, O there is nobody, when he does what i* 
noble and Tight, that does^ not fii^d a way of doing 
it gracefully, 

MrA. B^ (to, Sophia, wio, 14 goit^ np^ timidfy to 
Ifiox.) Yes, that is right, my dear. Come, chil- 
<Jienj (lea^ig the children up to him) gather all ^bout 
|um. Yes, take hold of hims don't b^ afraid Xfi 
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touch him; it docs young people good to pat the 
cheeks of a benevolent old man. (Mor. embraces 

them affectionately.) 

WiL B. (joining the children in caressing Mor.) — r 
My dear Mr. Morgan, I love you with all my soul \ 
*— And my sweet Sophy; — ^my good Sophy, don't 
you love him too ?— She is such a good girl, Mr, 
Morgan ! 

Mor. So she is, William ; and she must have a 

good husband by-and-bye to reward her. I dare 

^ay we shall find some-body or.other willing to have 

Jier. (smiling archly upon William, who looks 

abashed \ and letting go Sophy 'j handre^ 

tires behind*) 

Set^. (to Moi.) I have now voice enough, my 
generous friend, to say that I am sensils^le of your 
goodness; t>ut there are feelings which depress 
me 

Mor. Say no mpre about it, my good Sir; I ail) 
happy, and I would have every body to rejoice with 
me. 

Lord A. (to Mor. leading forward Lady Sarah.) 
And every body does rejoice with you, my good 
Sir. Permit me to assure you, that tho -, perhaps, 
somewhat injured with the ways of the world, \ 
have not fege^n. an unfeeling spectator of what ha$ 
passM J and } bplieye tady Sarah also has not looked 
upon it with indifference, (turning to Sea.) Now, 
Sir Anthony, I would, if possible, part friends with 
you ; and I have a fayom: to re<juest, which will;, i^ 
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it is granted, make me forget every unpleasant thing 
that has pass'd between us. 

Sea. Mention it, my Lord ; I will not willingly 
refuse you. 

Lord A. My sister lias just now told me, that 
she will leave you without regret, if you will let her 
have your youngest boy to live with her: I join my 
request to her's. 

, Boy. (tagerly,) What, take Tony away from us ! 
na but she sliant tho' t 

Sia. I am much obliged to you, my Lord, and to 
Lady Sacah also!' but I cannot find in my heart to 
dr/ide my child;'en. He slmll, however, visit her fre- 
quently, if she will permit him ; and if she will have 
the goodness to forget the^liasty wcM-ds of a pas- 
sionate man, and still take an iitterest in any thing 
that belongs to hhn, he will be gratified by it. 

Soph. And I will visit Lady Sarah too, if she will 
havo^ the go^riess to permit me. 
. Lady S. 1 thank you, my dear; it is, perhaps, 
more than I deserve, (to Mrs. B.) And may I 
feope,. madam, that yoii wiU forget whatever un- 
pleasant things' niay have pass'd between us ?. 
. Bea. (interrupting Ms wife as sJte is about to speak.) 
Now answer lier pleasantly, my^ dear Susan ! (Mrs. 
B. smles^ pleasantly , and gives her hand ta Lady Sar^.) 
Now every thing is right. O it is a pleasant: thing 
to find that tbeue is some good iii every human 
Being! . 

' (Efiim a- Servant^ ajtd whispers to Bea.) 

/ Is he here? let him enter then, 

i 
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S^a, Who is it ? I can see nobody now,' 

Bea. Don't be alarmed: it is a friend' of yoy^r'li 
who has offended ygu, and takes ,a^ very proper sea^ 
5on to be forgiven. It is-^roiie who dtir^ not, iii 
your prosperity, shew you the eJctent of his attach* 
ment; but he is now come, for he has already 
open'd his mind to me upon hearing of your mis- 
fortunes, to put into your hands, for the benefit of 
your children, all the little money he has saved, 
since he first began to lay up one mite after ano- 
ther, and to call it his own property. 

Sea. Who can that be ? I did not think there 
was a creature in the world that bore us so much 
affection. 

(Enter Robert, who smarts, back upon seeing 
so many people,) 

Bea. Come in, my good Robert: {taking his 
iand and leading him forward.') thou need*st not 
be ashamed to shew thy face here : there is nobody 
here who will not receive thee graciously, not even 
Lady Sarah herself. 

{The children and every body gather rouftd 
Robert.) 

Sea. (coming forzvard with Bea.) Ah, my dear 
Beaumont, what a charm there is in doing good ! 
it can give dignity to the meanest condition. Had 
this unlucky scheme but succeeded, for if we 
could havd but weathered it a little while longer 
it must have succeeded, I should have been — • 
I think I should have been, munificent as a prince. 
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Bea. Ah, no more of that, my dear friend ! no 
nlore of that ! such thoughts are dangerous, and 
the enemy is still at hand : chide the deceiver away 
from you, even when he makes his appearance in 
the fair form of virtue. 
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